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«     ♦  • 


INTRODUOTIOK. 


FivE-AKD-TmRTY  years  ago  the  g^lory  had  not  y&t 
departed  from  tha  old  ooach-roadft  :  the  great  roadside 
inns  were  etill  brilliant  with  well-polished  tankards » 
the  smUtng  glaoces  of  pretty  barmaide,  and  the 
repartees  of  jocose  oatlers  ;  the  mail  atill  announced 
itself  by  the  merry  notes  of  the  hom  ^  the  hedge- 
cutter  or  the  rick-thatcher  might  still  know  the 
exact  hour  by  the  Tniiailing^  yet  ■  otherwise  meteoric 
apparition  of  the  pea^green  Tally-ho  ot  the  yellow 
Independent ;  acd  elderly  gentlemen  in  pony-chaisee, 
quartering  nenrouBly  to  tttake  way  foot  tiie  rolhn^ 
e winging-  awiftiiee«,  had  not  ceased  to  remark  that 
times  were  finely  changed  since  they  used  to  eee 
the  packJioTses  and  hear  the  tinkhng  of  their  bella 
on  tide  very  higliway. 

In   those   dnyfi   there   were    pocket    boroughs,   a 
Birmingham  nnrepre§ented'  in  Parliament  and  com- 
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pelled  to  make  strong  representations  out  of  it,  un- 
repealed corn-laws,  three -and -sixpenny  letters,  a 
brawny  and  many -breeding  pauperism,  and  other 
departed  evils  ;  but  there  were  some  pleasant  things 
too,  which  have  also  departed.  Non  omnia  grandior 
cBtas  qtm  fucfiamm  habetj  say«  tl)e  wise  goddess  :  you 
have  not  tlie  best  of  it  in  all  things,  0  youngsters  ! 
the  elderly  man  has  his  enviable  memories,  and  not 
the  least  of -them  is-  the  meinory  of  'a  long  journey 
in  mid-spring  or  autumn  on  the  outside  of  a  stage- 
coach. Posterity  may  be  shot,  like  a  bullet  through 
a  tube,  by  atmospheric  pressure  from  Winchester  to 
Newcastle :  that  is  a  fine  result  to  have  among  our 
hopes ;  but  the  slow  'Olli-dltshiOKod  way  of  getting 
from  one  end  of  om*  country  to  the  other  is  the 
better  thing  to  have  in  ,Jiia  jaemoay.  The  tub^- 
joumey  can  never  lend  much  to  picture  atwl  narra- 
tivB ;  it  is  as  harren.  a^  an'BKclamatoi'y  0 1  Whereas 
the  happy  outaide  passenger  seated  osa  tbe  .booc  from 
ilm  dawn,  to  the  gloaming  gathered  endiagh  stones 
of  Erigliflh  life,  enough  of  English  labours  it  town 
and  country,  enoijghr  aflpects-  of /  earth  and.  sky,  to 
make  episodes  for  a  modern  Qd^sey.  Suppose  only 
iii£Lt  his  journey  took  Kimtfaoioiigh  thait  central  plaiai, 
watored  at  one  ©xtreitoity  by  the-Avon^  at  the  other 
by?  the  Iteat.  Aa.  theiJBOoniing'. silvered  .the  mear 
doli/rs  "witb  their  Jong  limeS'  of  bushy  willows,  xoeirking 
the  watesGOuzses/  of  burniahed.the  gc^en  oorn-rieks 
eiu«tered  near  the  long  roofs  of  soma  midland  home- 
stead, he  saw  the  full-uddered  cow«. driven  fix)m  tiieir 
pasture  to  the  early  milkingt  PerhaJ^s  it » was  the 
ahephiesd,  bead-servant  .of  the  £»nui  who  drcrve  them, 


TJO;    iADICAL 


fiis  sheep -(lojHT  folio  wing  with  a  lie^nJless  ujiofficiul 
air  as  of  a  beadJe  in  niidnisia,  TUt?  »li<?pli<inl  witlh 
a  ylow  aud  slouchmg  walk,  timed  b^  iW  ^v£|lk  oi 
^rwzia^  beaets,  m+ived  aside,  n^  if  unwiUiugly,  throw- 
ing out  a  monoayllahio  hint  to  hifi  cattle  |  \m  glaiwje, 
aceufltomed  to  reaton  things  very  ntnv  Uw  cartbi 
aeem^d  to  lift  itBelf  with  diificultj  to  th^  coaohouiatj* 
Mail  or  «tag^  oo?ujh  fox  him  Ijeloiiged  to  t>iat  my^r 
tenons  diataait  ayttom  of  tiihigi  called  ''  4i aver  a*^ lit,"  . 
which^  whatever  it  mi j^ it  be,  was  no  butinesfi  of  hi«v  I 
art  J-  mare  tlian  tho  most  out- lying  nebula  or  the  | 
coal* sacks  of  tlie  southeni  hemif^phere :  hia  solar ' 
system  WHH  the  parish ;  the  mast^-i-^B  temper  aatl  tlie 
ouarialtias  of  Iftttibiug-time  were  his  region  of  tit  or  mat 
He  <^t  hia  bread  «iiid  bacon  with  liia  pttoket-knife, 
BtKl  felt  no  bitterness  epcoept  in  the  matter  of  pauper 
iobouTera  and  the  Imd^itick;  ?tbat:  aetkt  oontrwicm* 
efeftiioaft  and  the  aheep-roi  Ho  and  hia  cow  a  were 
soon  left  bt^hted,  and  the  liOTnesteiid  tof>^  with  ji» 
porkl  overhung  by  eider-trees^'  its  untidy  kitohen- 
gardfin  ^nd  ertne-nliaped  yew-tree^Hrbouri  But  i»!veiry^ 
where  the  bnahy  hedgerows  waatfed  the  hind  with 
their  strB^^giing  beauty,  ahrouded  the  gmsiy  bordera 
of  the  pMtur^  with  oatkin^d  ha^.i^b,  and  togged 
their  Ictog  blacfcbeny  branch afl  on  the  ooro-fiekli. 
Perhaps  tfeej^  wero  ifrtiite  with  Kay,  or  starred  with 
pale  pink  dngroaea  5  perhape  the  nrt^itis  wer*T  already 
nutting  atnongst  them;  or  gathering  the  J3l©iite<mfi 
cmba-  It -TVaa  worth  the  joum<?y  only  to  see  thosfe 
h^dgerx^ws,  the  liberal  honies  of  unniasketable  heanty 
— of  the  ]mrple-b!o»gnmef1  niby-herried  nightdiade, 
of  the  wild  eonvoh-tdiia  cKmbiag  und  apreadihg  In 
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tendrilled  Btrength  till  it  made  a  great  otirtain  o£ 
pale-green  hearts  and  white  trumpets,  of  the  many*, 
tubed  hon^ysutekle  which,  in  its  most  delicate  fra*- 
grance,  hid  a  charm  more  subtle  and  penetratki^ 
than  beatrty.  Even  if  it  were  winter  the  hedge- 
rows showed  their  coral,  the  scarlet  haws,  the  deep- 
orimison' hips,  with  lingering  brown  leaves  to  make 
a  resting-place  for  the  jewels  of  the  hoar-frost.  Such 
liedgerows  ^ere  often  aa  tall  as  the  labourers'  cot- 
tages dotted  along'  the  lanes,  or  clustered  into  a 
small  hamlet,  their  little  dingy  windows  tellings  like 
thick-filmed  eyes,  of  nothing  but  the  darkness  within. 
The  passenger  cm  the  coach-box,  bowled  along  above 
such  ft  hamlet^  saw  chiefly  the  roofs  of  it :  probably 
turned  its  back  on  the  road>  and  eeemed  to  lie  away 
from  everything  but  its  own. patch,  of  earth  and  sky, 
away  from  the  parish  church  by'iong  fields  and 
green  lanes,  away^frbm  all  intercourse  except  thi^t 
of  tramps.'  If  its  face  could.be  seen,  it  was  most 
likely  dirty ;  but  tiiQ  dirt  was  Protestant  dirt,  and 
the  big,  bold,  gin-breathing  traiqips  were  Protegtant 
tramps.  There  was  no  sign  of  superstition  near,  pq 
OFUcifiz  or  image  to  indicate  a  misguided  reverence; 
the  inh^bulants  were  probi^bly  so. free  from,  si^ersti-: 
tibn  thai  they  were  in  much  less  awe  of  the.parscHi 
than  of  .the 'Overseer.  Yet  they  were  saved  from  the 
exoeasesof  Pi^otestantism  by  not  knpwing  how  to 
read,  aad  by  the  absence  of  l){^dlooms  an^  mines  to 
•bo  the  pioneers  of  Dissent:  they  were  kept  safely 
in  the  via  mediq  of  indifference,!  and  could  hikve 
registered  themselves  in  the-  census  by  a  big  black 
mark  as  members  of  the  Church  of  England,, 


THK   WADICAL. 


But  there  were  trim  che<?rful  rillfijE^fl  too,  with  a 
neat  ot  hanciftf.»me  parsonagtj  and  ^rt?y  ciuircli  set 
in  th<3  Uiidat  ^  there  waw  the  plea^iant  tinkle  of  the 
blacksmith*B  anvil,  the  patient  csart-hoiHeB  waking 
at  hiB  docir ;  tli*?  basket-maker  peelin^^  \m  wiliaw 
WiMida  in  the  suai^iliiTto ;  the  wheelwrigVit  jmttiug  the 
Wt  touch  to  a  bine  cart  with  red  wheels ;  here  and 
tliert^  a  cotta;^  witii  bri|i>'ht  transparent  windows 
showing  pote  full  of  blooming  tmlsama  or  gfimninma^ 
an*!  little  gardens  in  front  ail  double  daiaicK  or  dark 
wallflowers;  at  the  well,  clean  and  comely  women 
carrying  yoked  buckets,  and  towards  the  free  school 
small  Britons  dawdling  ou,  and  1  candling  their  mar- 
bles in  the  pockets  of  unpatched  corduroys  adonied 
with  braaa  bnttons.  The  land  around  wa»  rich  and 
marly,  great  eorn-atacka  stood  in  the  rii^k-yardfi^ — ^for 
tJie  rick-burners  liad  not  found  their  way  hither-^  the 
liomeBttjadB  were  those  of  rich  fanners  who  paid  no  r 
rent,  or  had  the  rare  advantage  of  a  lease,  and  coidd  1 
aflbrd  to  keep  tht^ir  coni  till  prices  had  risen-  The 
coach  would  bo  sure  to  overtake  some  of  them  on 
their  way  to  their  outlying  fields  or  to  the  market- 
town,  Ritting  heavily  on  their  well-grofjmed  hor«ea, 
or  weighing  down  on©  side  of  an  olive-green  gig. 
They  probably  iiiought  of  the  coach  with  aoine  con- 
tempt, ai  an  accommodation  for  people  who  had  not 
their  own  gigs,  or  who,  wanting  to  tnivel  to  London 
and  such  distant  places,  belonged  to  the  trading  and 
lea^  solid  part  of  the  nation.  Tlie  passenger  on  the 
box  could  aee  that  this  was  the  district  of  protuberant 
optimists,  fiui'0  that  ohl  England  waB  the  beyt  of  all 
possible  coimtriefi,  and  that  if  there  were  any  facts 
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which  had  not  fatten  under  their  own  observation, 
the  J  were  facts  not  worth  obBerving :  the  distriot  of 
clean  little  market' towns  without  mamifactures,  of 
fat  livings,  an  aristocratip  clergy,- and  low  poor- 
yatea.  Bnt  as.  th^  day  wore  on  the  scene  would 
change  :  the  land  would  begin  to  be  blackened  with 
ooal -pits,  the  rattle  of  handlooms  to  be  heard  in 
hamlets  and  villages.  Here  were  powerful  m^h 
walking  queerly  with  knees  bent  outward  from  squat- 
ting in  the  mine,  going  home  to  throw  themselves 
down  in  their  blackened  flannel  and  steep  through 
.tke  daylight,  then  rise  and  spend  much  of  their  high 
wages  at  the  ale -house  with  their  fellows  of  the 
Benefit  Olub  ;  here  the  pale  eager  faces  of  handloom- 
weavers,  men  and  women,  haggard  from  sitting  up 
kute  at  night  to  finish  the  week's  work,  hardly  begun 
iM  the 'Wednesday.  Everywhere  the  cottages  and 
the  small  children  were  dirty,  for  the  languid  mothers 
gave  their  strength  to  the.  Loom ;  pious  Dissenting 
'Women,  perhaps,  who  took  life  patiently,  and  thought 
that  -salvation  depended  chiefly  on  predestination, 
and  not  at  ali  on  cleanliness.  Tlie  gables  of  Dis- 
senting chapels  ddw  made  a  visible  sign  of  religion, 
arid  of  a  nieeting*place  to  counterbalance  the  ale- 
Wuse,  even  in  the  hamlets ;  bub  if  a  conplie-  of  old 
tcjirma^ants  were  seen  iaearing  eauch  other's  caps,  it 
was  a.  safe  conclusion  tliat,  if  they  had  not*  teceived 
tl^e  sacaramanta  ofitihe  Ghurch,  they  had  not  at  least 
given  ia  to  schismatic  lites,  and  were  free  from  the 
err^^rs  of)  VoluntiaryiBm.,  The  breath  of  the  manui- 
fepturing  town,  which  made  a  cloudy  day  and  a  red 
gloqm  by  night  on  the  hori^iQii,  diflfased  itself  over 
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all  tli«?  RmTtiuncfing' country,  Mitipr  tln^air  with  eflgBT 
unrest.     Here  was  n  ptifniktion  ntA  (nvuviiuvil  tliat  \ 
old  Hsgland  wa«  aa  gr»id  nM  |)o«aibl6 ;   beT«  wi*re  | 

multitndiiioas  men  aiKl  wonniri  a  warp  that  their  to- 
ligi'jii  was  not  exaotly  tJte  ralj^inji  fif  tlif^ir  nil^iiaj  - 
wht>  mi^ht  tlien*for«  be  better  tlmn  tb«^T  weie,  ttfid  J 
wifo,  if  better,  laight  alter  many  tinnj^  ivhidi  now  ' 
made  the  world  iit^rliapH  more  painiiil  than  it  uoed 
\m^  and  certainiy  mtw«  sinful,  Yh  tkninh  wrre  the 
grey  eteeples  toOf  a  ad  tiie  (^liiirchyaivls^  with  their 
groAey  mannds  and  v«n*?rable  headnt-ont^*  sk'r-pin^ 
in  the  HianLtfrjht  ^  there  were  broad  fiehla  and  liorne^ 
atieiida,  and  iinc*  old  woods  cin'i  ring  a  ri8inf]f  j^^mnd, 
ar  stretching  far  by  the  rtmdsida,  allowinpf  oidy  |if***ps 
at  the  park  anil  maneion  whit^h  tiiey  shut  in  fhim 
the  woricing-day  world.  In  tht^at^  midiatui  digtriets 
the  traveller  p^sed  mpidly  fmni  um*  pljase  of  Kng- 
liflb  life  to  another:  after  lookiu^^  (\fmn  cm  a  village 
diogy  ivith  ooal-dn«t,  noiay  with  the  sbaldiipf  of 
looms,  ho  mi^ht  skirt  a  parish  all  t^f  tiekls,  high 
hedgea^  and  deeprutteil  laiies  ^  aft^r  thv  roach  had 
rattled  over  the  pav(;^ment  of  n  maimfaiTtnring  town, 
the  scene  of  riots  and  ti-adew- anion  ineetingt^t  it  would 
take  him  in  aii other  t*^n  minnt^s  into  a  mi-al  region, 
wliere  the  iieighbim^hood  of  the  town  wa!=t  only  Mi 
in  the  advantages  of  a  nc^r  mark^  for  com,  t/lip^se, 
atid  Ijay,  and  where  men  with  a  congidenibhi  banking 
account  were  accufftome^:!  to  say  that  '^they  never 
meddled  with  politics  them  selves,^'  The  hnsy  Hoenes 
of  the  fihiittie  and  tite  whe^l,  of  the  roaring  ftimaoe, 
of  the  whafb  and  the  ]mlley,  weemt'd  to  makt^  l>ut 
crowd od  nestB   in  the   miclst  of  the  large  -  fi paced j 
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slow-moving  life  of  homesteads  and  far*away  cottages 
aad  oalc'slielfcered  parks.  Looking  at  the  dwellings 
scattered  amongst  the  woody  flats  and  the  ploughed 
uplands,  under  tiie  low  grey  sky  which  overhung 
them  with  an  unchanging  stillness  as  if  Time  itseli" 
were  pausing,  it  was  easy  for  the  traveller  to  con- 
oeive  that  town  and  country  had  no  pulse  in  common, 
©xoept  where  the  handlooms  made  a  far -reaching 
straggling  fringe  about  the  great  centres  of  manu- 
facture ;  that  till  the  agitation  about  the  Catholics 
in  '29,  rural  Englishmen  had  hardly  known  more  of 
Catholics  than  of  the  fossil  mammals  ;  and  that  their 
notion  of  Reform  was  a  confused  combination  of  riok- 
bumers,  trades-unions,  Nottingham  riots,  and  in  gen- 
eral whatever  required  the  calling -out  of  the  yeo- 
manry. It  was  still  easier  to  see  that,  for  the  most 
part,  they  resisted  tlie  rotation  of  crops  and  stood  by 
their  fallows  :  and  the  coachman  would  perhaps  tell 
how  in  one  parish  an  innovating  farmer,  who  talked 
of  Sir  Humphry  Davy,  had  been  fairly  driven  out 
by  popular  dislike,  as  if  he  had  been-  a  confounded 
Radical ;  and  how,  the  parson  haying  one  Sunday 
preached  from  the  words,  "Break  up  your  fallow- 
ground,"  the  people  thought  he  had  made  the  text 
out  of  his  own  head,  otherwise  it  would  never  hav« 
come  "  so  pat "  on  a  matter  of  business ;  but  when 
they  found  it  in  the  Bible  at  horn^,  some  said  it 
was  au  argument  for  fallows  (else  why  should  the 
BiWe  mention  fallows?),  but  a  few  of  the  weaker 
sort  were  shaken,  and  tiiought  it  was  an  argument 
that  fallows  should  be  done  away  with,  else  the 
Bible  would  have  said,  "  Let  your  fallows  lie  ;"  and 
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thtj  npxt  TTn>ming  the  parMm  had  a  Btroke  of  aj>o- 
pWx%%  which »  aa  coiiiddeiit  w^it.li  a  diiiputo  aUnii 
faltf^iws,  BO  »tit  the  parinh  agiiinat  the  intioviitiiig- 
farnier  and  thtt  rfrtatioii  of  mjfj«,  that  lie  could  i*tand 
his  f^nmud  no  kmgen  tiiul  tmiiiifermd  litB  ksiKc^ 

The  coacljman  wh*  an  exc<.dlt*iit  tmvelliu^^  vxtm* 
panion  and  t-oiumeutator  on  tlie  luudHf^afje  ;  ht*  r<in  Id 
tell  the  iiauKtri  of  sitoB  uiid  ;ierHoiiB,  iitid  bxi>kt]i  t  liij 
mean  ill  jET  of  groaps,  &«  wl*11  aB  tlie  ehitde  of  Vii'^^il  in 
a  more  memorable  jonnit^v  ;  he  hrtd  nw  uumy  Htorie» 
about  pariBheB^  LUid  the  men  and  \\omon  in  them,  aft 
tlio  VVanderer  in  the  ^Excursion/  only  hii^  style  wm 
diffei-ont  Hie  view  of  life  had  oi'igiiijilly  been 
genial^  an<l  eiich  as  became  a  man  who  wan  well 
wanned  within  and  without,  ^rjfl  Indd  a  iioHiticm  of 
eaBV^  imdispnted  authority  ;  but  the  reo(^nt  initiation 
of  Hail  ways  hud  embiitered  him  :  he  now^  as  in 
a  perp*itiial  virion,  fiaw^  the  mined  <:oimtrv  wti'ewii 
with  shattered  lind*^.  and  regarded  Mr  HuskifiSf^n^a 
death  aft  i%  proof  of  God's  iin^r  against  St  ej  then  won. 
"Why,  e\i.vy  inn  on  the  roiid  would  he  Hkut  up  ! '^ 
and  at  that  word  the  cofiehman  look^tl  he  fore  him 
with  tht>  hlank  gas'-e  of  one  ivho  had  driven  liiw  coaoli 
to  the  outermost  edge  of  the  unircrec,  and  saw  hirt 
leaders  plunging  hito  the  abj^sii*  Btill  he  would 
Hoon  relapse  from  tJie  high  jiToj^ietic  strain  to  the 
familiar  one  of  nai-mtive*  He  krrew^  whose  tlje  land 
was  wherever  he.  drove  ;  what  noblemen  had  half- 
rained  themselvefi  by  gambling :  who  made  hsnd- 
Mome  returnB  of  rent  5  and  who  was  at  dagucftrs-drawii 
witli  his  eldest  som  He  p^rhaYf«  rememWr^d  the 
fatli^ra  of  actual  luivonetSj  and  knew"  stcrriefl  tif  their 
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exteavagant  or  stingy  booaGkeepdi^g;  whom  they  had 
married,  whom  they  ilmdihorse whipped,  whether  they 
were  .particular  about  .preserving  their  game,  and 
whel^er  lliey  had  liad  -much  to  do  with  canal  .com* 
panics.  About .  any  actual  landed  proprietor  he  could 
also  tell  whether  he  was  a  Reformer  or  an  Anti- 
Refovmer.  That  was  a  distinction  which  had  ^^  turned 
up  ^'  in  latter  times,  and  along  nitli  it  the  paradox, 
wery  puzzling  to  the  -coachman's  mind,  that  thews 
were  men  of  old  femily  and  large  .esta^  who  voted 
for  tlie  iBill.  He  did  not  gmpple  with  the  paradox ; 
hie  let  it  pass,  with  all  the  discreetness  of  an  ex«- 
perienoed  theologian  or  learned  scholiast,  preferring 
to  .pcttnt  his  whip  at  some  object  whioh  could- raise 
no  qpaestions. 

No  audi  paiadox  tjwubled  ofwr  coachmaa  when, 
leaving  the  town  of  Treby  Magna  behind  him,  he 
dvovo  between  the  hedges  for  a  mile  or  so,  crossed 
the  queer  long  bridge  ov.er  the  river  Lapp,  and  then 
put  his  IkOfses  :to  a  swift  gallop  up  the  hill  by  the 
Idw-neatled  village  of  Little  Treby,  till  they  were 
on  the  fine  level  road,. skirted  on  one  «ide  by  grand 
lascfaes,  oaka,  and  wyuh  elaofi,  which  sometimes 
o^ned  so  ;&r  as  to  let  the  traveller  .see  that  ithere 
was  a  park  behind  tbeko.  ,  . 

How  maiuy  timee  ia  the  year^  as'the  aoiaah  roUed 
past  the  uegle/eted^lookiiig  lodges  whioh  intetsrupted 
the  screen  of  trees,  and  showed  the  river  winding 
through  a  finely-timbered  park,  had  tlie  loeaobmfia 
answered  the  same  question^  or  told  the  same 
things  without  beiug  questioned.!  That? — oh,  that 
was  Traxtsome  Coui:t,  a  place  there  had.  been  a. fine 
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sight  of  lawsuits  alxnit.  Generations  l>ack,  tiio  lH^ir 
of  the  Tmnsome  iiiuue  had  somc^how  bargibinHl  awi^ 
the  estate,  and  it  fell  to  the  Durfeys,  very  distaivt 
conneotioDB,  who  only  called  themselves  I'ransoiues 
beoause  tiiey  had  got  the  estate.  But  the  Uurfeys- 
claim  had  been  disputed  over  and  (»ver  agaiu ;  and 
the  coachman,  if  he  Itad  been  asked,  would  liave 
said,  tliough  he  might  have  to  fall  down  dead  the 
next  minute,  that  property  didn't  always  get  into 
the  right  hands.  However,  the  lawyers  had  fbuud 
their  luck  in  it;  and  people  who  inherited  estates 
that  were  lawed  about  often  lived  in  them  as  poorly 
as  a  moose  in  it  hollow  cheese ;  and,  by  what  he 
could  make  out,  that  had  beea  the  way  with  these 
present  Dui-feys,  or  Transomea,  as  iliey  called  them- 
selves. As  £oT  Mr  TraASome,  he  .was  as  poor,  half* 
witted  a  fellow  as  you'd  wish  to  see ;  bt^t  she  wafi 
mast^i  had  come  of  a  high  ^mily,  and  liad  a  spirit 
— ^you  mi^t  see  it  in  her  eye  and  the  way  sl^  sat 
her  boKse-  Forty  years  ago^  when  she  came  into 
thia  country,  they  said  she  was  a  pictur' ;  but  her 
^^Miuly , was  poor^  taxd  so  she  took  up  .with  a  hatchet- 
faced  fellow  like  tliis  Transome.  And-  the  ^Ide^t 
spn.had  been  just  such  another  as  his  father,  only 
woi^e — a  wild  soi-t  of  half-natural)  wbo  got  into  b^/i 
company.  They  said  his  mother  hated  ^im .  and 
wishi&d  him  dead ;  for  she'd  got  another  son,  quite 
of  a.  different  cut,  who  h^d  gone  to  foreign  parta 
whea.  h^:.,Wi^8  a  youngst^^,  and  shej,  wanted  her 
f^vqt^te>  to  be  heir.  But  heir  or  uo  heir,,. Lawyer 
Jermyii;had.})ad  his  picking  out  of  the  estate.  Not 
a..4ooi  in  his  big  house,  but  what  was  the  finest 
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polished  oak,  all  got  oif  the  Transome  estate.  If 
anyborly  liked  to  believe  he  paid  for  it,  they  were 
welcome.  ^  However,  Lawyer  Jermyn  had  sat  on 
that  box-seat  many  and  many  a  time.  He  had 
made  the  wills  of  most  people  thereabout.  The 
coachman  would  not  say  that  Lawyer  Jermyn  was 
not  the  man  he  would  choose  to  make  his  own  will 
Some  day.  It  was  not  so  well  for  a  lawyer  to  be 
over -honest,  else  he  might  not  be  up  to  other 
people's  tricks.  And  as  for  tlie  Transome  business, 
there  had  been  ins  and  outs  in  time  gone  by,  so  that 
you  couldn't  look  into  it  straight  backward.  At  this 
Mr  Sampson  (everybody  in  North  Loamshire  knew 
Sampson's  coach)  would  screw  his  features  into  a 
gri^nace  expressive  of  entire  neutrality,  and  appear 
to  aim  his  whip  at  a  particular  spot  on  the  horse's 
flank.  If  the  passenger  was  curious  for  further 
knowledge  concerning  the  Transome  affairs,  Sampson 
would  shake  his  head  and  say  there  had  been  fine 
stories  in  his  time ;  but  he  never  condescended  to 
state  what  the  stories  were.  Some  attributed  this 
reticence  to  a  wise  incredulity,  others  to  a  want  of 
memory,  others  to  sirhple  ignwance.  But  at  least 
Sampson  was  right  in  saying  that  there  hiul  been 
fine  stories — meaning,  ironically,  stories  not  alto* 
gether  creditable  to-  the  parties  concerned. 

And  «uch  stories  often  come  to  be  fine  in  a  sense 
that  is  not  ironical  For  there  is  seldom  any  wrong- 
doing which  does  not  carry  along  with  it  some  down- 
fall of  blindly -climbing  hopes,  some  hard  entkil  of 
suffering,  some  quickly-satiated  desire  ihat  survives, 
with  the  life  in  death  of  old  paralytic  vic^,  to  see 
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itself  cUTHed  by  its  W(.>efnl  prop^iiy  —  Boine  tragic 
mark  of  kinsbip  in  the  rme  brief  lif**  ii*  tbe  fur- 
litre  telling  life  that  wmit  iR^fum,  an<l  t*>  tli*^  life  thiit 
is  to  come  after,  bucb  hh  lia**  raisfnl  the  pity  atifl 
terror  of  men  ever  Bimce  tliey  bej^n  to  discern  be- 
tween will  and  destiny.  But  these  tlnnp^s  art*  o^vti 
unknown  to  the  w^orld  ;  for  there  it^  muefi  pain  J  hat 
is  quite  noiselet^B  ;  and  vibmtiotts  that  make  hmnati 
agf>niee  are  often  a  mere  whisper  in  tlie  roar  t"f 
Ini trying  i-^xistencep  There  are  glances  of  hatred 
that  stab  and  raise  no  cry  fif  niurfl**r  \  robberies  that 
leave  man  or  woman  for  ever  bej^^ared  of  peaec'  and 
joy,  yet  kept  fiecrrt  by  the  sufferer— committed  to 
no  sound  except  that  of  low  moans  in  the  night, 
Been  in  no  writiti^  except  that  m«de  on  the  face  l>y 
tlie  slow  months  of  suppretised  anguish  and  ejuly 
morning  tears.  Many  an  inherited  soitow  that  lias 
uiarred  a  life  ha»  been  breathed  into  no  human  ear, 

Tlie  pciets  have  tf^lfl  us  of  a  dnlm-oim  enciiauted 
forest  in  tbe  under  w^orld.  The  lliorn-lmshes  there, 
and  the  tbick-barked  fltemis,  have  human  hJHtorieB 
hidden  in  them  ;  the  power  of  unuttered  cries  dwella 
in  the  passioidews- seeming  branches,  and  tbe  red 
•warm  blood  in  darkly  feeding  the  qnivering  nerves 
of  a  sleeplei^H  memory  that  watches  tlirough  all 
dreams*    These  tilings  are  a  parable* 


< 
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CHAPTEK    I. 


He  left  me  when  the  ilown  ui)on  his  Kp 

Lay  like  the  shadow  ofa  bovoring  kt«s. 

••Beautiful  mother,  do  not  grieve,"  ho  said  ; 

**  t  will  be  greiat,  and  build  our  fortanea  higl^, 

And  yoxk  fihall  w«ai'  the  lon^fst  trftinat  court. 

And  look  so  qnecMily.  all  the  lords  shall  say, 

'  ft^fe  is  a  royal  cha^igeHng :   there?*  sotne  crown 

T.ackf  tlie  rigtit  hoad,  since  hqrs  wears  nought  but  braids.' 

O,  he  is  coining  uow — but  I  afti  grey  : 

-Attdhei- — 


On  the  Iftt  of  Sfeptember^  iathe  memaraWe  year  1832, 
some  one  was  expectlBd  .at  TmiiBOu]c  Court*  As 
earl V  as 'tiwo  o'clock  in  tlie  afteruowi  tlie  age4  l(>4gOr 
keeper  had  opened  tllie  beavy  ^te,  green  9s  (the 
tree  /triHiJcB  were  green  with  nature's  .poiy d^y  jpaiut, 
Qepoaited  year  after  yea*',  .Already  .in  the  village 
oit  Little  Tvehy,  which  lay  on  the  side,  .of  a  sta^ 
hill  not  fe^  off  the  lodge  gates,  the  .elder  Aiatro^ 
sat  in  their  beet  gowns  lat  the  few^  oOltage  doo^ 
bordering  the  road,  that  they  might  be  ready  t(i 
get  up  and  make  their  curtsy  when  a  travelling 
carriage  should  come  in  sight ;  and  beyond  the 
village  several  small  boys  were  stationed  on  the 
look-out,  intending  to  run  a  race  to  the  bam -like 
old  church,  where  the  sexton  waited  in  the  belfry 
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TO^ilj  t^  eet  Uie  on©  l*«JU  tu  joyfal  agitatkui  just. 
ai  the  ft^bi  marpent 

Tlat  i>ld  lt^d^':fc*-kei'fjej  IukI  iijmjjjaxI  tlie  ^ate  ontl  left 
it  Ln  tii^  e]i£L|'gij  fji  LIm  Uiiiij  witie,  Un^iiriJiiO  ixii  WU8 
wanted  at  the  Ckmrt  to  sweep  away  tlje  leaves,  a  Jul 
perbikl^  tc^  ii49l|>  ni  the  KtableB,  Fiir  tligugh  Tr^u- 
«aiiie<'Qiirt  wttn ii  Isj-gtMimubiuii,  built  in  t\n^  tksbiim 
of  Quut^ri  Aiiiiti'»  titne,  witli  a  pajk  aiid  ^rDundti  ub 
fine  uB  uny  U^  be  Been  in  LiOftnjwhire,  tbert^  w^il^  >erj 
Jew  servjuits  nlxjiit.  it-  LBjHiciailVj  it  iieeamid^  tlitue 
must  be  a  Jack  uf  gtirdenere ;  £^?  eaioept  oa  ike 
terrace  eurrounded  with  a  stone  ijurapf t  in  frunt  of 
the  htfU±it*y  wbfcire  UnJr^  wiif*  h  ptirtt-nu  kept  wrtb 
%ome  neatness  grv^an  bud  t^pread  itself  over  tbo 
gravel  walks,  and  oyer  idl  the  low  mounds  rmgtj 
caireftilly  cut  a^^  blac^k  betW  fur  tlm  bUrub^  und  ki^gtir 
plants.  Many  erf  llie  windows  had  lilie  sbutttirs 
clcNtiod,  and  undei-  the  g^rand  Scutch  fir  that,  -wttjoped 
lowardiA  one  Ciivaer,  the  brown  tlr-n^ioiUes  of  uamy 
years  loy  in  a.  smiLii  uUine  balijouy  in  firoijt  of  two 
uuoh  (larken^d  \midows*  All  roimd,  iKitli  iieur 
and  Itirj  trberq  were  ^nuid  trees,  mtpt  ion  lews  in  tbe 
stiil  suueliine,  atid,  like  tdllar^B  motionluMg  thiugs^ 
eeemitig  U)  uAd  to  th^  atillness,  Jiere  and  tlierc  a 
leaf  Jiutternd  down-j  petals  fi'Il  in  a.Bilo]it  shoKei,; 
a  heavy  motli  ftuwttd  by,  aiidj  when  it  eettl^^d, 
seemed  to  fall  wearily;  the  tiny  biidw  alighted  cm 
the  walki^,  and  bopped  about  in  peric^ct  tranquillity  ; 
©ve»  ^  stffay  inbbit  sat  nibbling  u  leal  tliat  was  tu 
itB  liking,  in  the  middle  of  u  i^mssy  sim*cg,  with 
ail  air  that  seemed  quite  iinpndent  in  ho  tiunil  a 
pcei^tur^*   ^p  Bpunii  wasrb>  he  heard  louderll^anii 
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sleepy  liiim,  and  the  soft  monotony  of  ranning  water 
hurrying  on  to  the  river  that  divided  the  park. 
Standing  on  the  6onth  or  east  side  of  the  house, 
you  would  never  have  guessed  that  an  arrival  was 
expected. 

But  on  the  west  side,  where  the  carriage  entrance 
was,  the  gates  under  tlie  stone  archway  were  thrown 
open  ;  and  so  was  the  double  door  of  the  entrance- 
hall,  letting  in  the  warm  light  on  the  scagliola 
pillars,  the  marble  statues,  and  the  broad  stone 
staircase,  with  its  matting  worn  into  large  holes. 
And,  stronger  sign  of  expectation  than  all,  from  one 
of  the  doors  which  surrounded  the  entrance -hall, 
there  came  forth  from  time  to  time  a  lady,  who 
walked  lightly  over  the  polished  stone  floor,  and 
stood  on  the  door-steps  and  watched  and  listened. 
She  walked  lightly,  for  her  figure  was  slim  and 
finely  formed,  though  she  was  between  fifty  and 
sixty.  She  was  a  tall,  proud-looking  woman,  with 
abundant  grey  hair,  dark  eyes  and  eyebrows,  and 
a  somewhat  eagle -like  yet  not  unfeminine  face. 
Her  tight-fitting  black  dress  was  much  worn;  the 
fine  lace  of  her  cuffs  and  collar,  and  of  the  small 
veil  which  fell  backwards  over  her  high  comb,  was 
visibly  mended ;  but  rare  jewels  flashed  on  her 
hands,  which  lay  on  her  folded  black-clad  arms  like 
finely-cut  onyx  cameos. 

Many  times  Mrs  Transome  went  to  the  door-8tei)8, 
watching  and  listening  in  vain.  Each  time  she  re- 
turned to  the  same  room :  it  was  a  moderate-sized 
comfortable  room,  with  low  elwny  bookshelves  round 
it,  and  it  formed  an  antei*oom  to  a  large  library,  of 
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which  n  gliinj»»e  ctmLl  be  seen  tlirnugh  an  open 
doorway,  jMilly  obstructed  by  a  heavy  tapestr^^ 
curtaiti  drawn  on  one  aide.  There  wa.H  a  ^reat  deitt 
of  tarm»hed  gildiiij^  and  dinginess  on  the  wallii^  and 
fiimitnre  of  this  smaller  room,  bnt  the  pictures 
above  the  l>ookoasea  wert^  all  of  a  ciieerfnt  kind  : 
portraita  in  pastel  of  pearly-fikiuned  hulien  wiiii  liair- 
powder,  blue  ribbons,  and  low  boddict'B ;  a  i*plendid 
portrait  in  oils  of  a  Tran&omo  in  the  gorgeoUH  drena 
of  the  Restoration ;  another  of  a  Transom «  in  hie 
boy  hood  f  with  hin  hand  on  the  neck  of  a  eniaJl  pony  ; 
and  a  large  Fh^niieh  battle-] lieoe,  where  war  seemed 
only  a  piohirej^t[ue  blue^nd-red  accident  in  a  vast 
Bunny  expanMU  of  plain  and  sky.  Probably  en  oh 
cheerful  pictures  had  bet^n  eho&eii  because  thin  waB 
Mrs  Traneome's  iiaual  sittin^^-rootn  :  it  was  certainlv^ 
for  this  reason  that,  near  the  chair  in  which  she 
seated  herself  each  tinn/  she  re-entered,  there  hiuig 
a  pieture  of  a  youthJnl  face  which  bore  a  strong 
rest^ttiblance  to  her  own :  h.  lieardless  but  niaaouline 
face,  with  rich  brown  hair  hangin|^  low  on  the  fore- 
headj  and  undulating  bt^wide  eaeh  clieck  down  to  the 
loose  white  cravat  Near  this  aame  chair  were  hei' 
writing-table,  with  vellum-covered  account-books  on 
it,  tJie  cabinet  in  which  sha  key^t  her  neatly-arraiiged 
drugs,  her  Ija^ket  for  her  embroidery,  a  folio  volume 
of  architectural  engmvings  fnuni  which  she  took  her 
embroidery  patteniH,  a  nnmher  of  the  *  North  I/oarrt- 
shiiv  Herald/  and  the  raisbion  for  her  fat  lilenheim, 
which  was  too  ohl  and  fih^epy  to  notice  its  miw tresses 
retitlessncBS,  For,  just  nc^w,  Mrs  Transome  could 
not  abridge  the  simnv  tedinm  of  the  day  by  the 
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feeible  interest  of  her  ttsual  indoor  occupations.  Her 
coasciousnesB  was  absorbed  by  memorieB  and  pros- 
pects, and  except'  when  she  wa^lfced  to  the  enfcrance- 
d«)©r  to  look  aatr,  she  sat  motionless  with  folded 
iirtus,  involuntarily  from  time  to  time  turning-  to- 
wards the  portrait  close  by  her,  and  as  often,  wheii 
its  young  brown  eyes-  met  hers,-  turning  away  again 
wd'th  self^checking  resolution. 

At  last,  prompted-  by  some  sudden  thought  or  by 
some  sound,  she  rose*  and  went  hastily  beyond  the 
tapestry  eortain  into  the  library.  She  paused  neat 
the-  door  without  speaking :  apparently  she  only 
wished  to  see*  that  no  harm  was  being  done.  A  triati 
iieaa*er  seventy  than*  sibcty  was  in  the  act  of  ranging 
on  a  large  library-table  a  series  of  shallow  drawers, 
sonbe!  of  them  containing  dried  insects,  others  min- 
eralogical  specimens.  His  pale  mild  eyesj  receding 
loirer  jaw;  and  slight  frame,  could  nevei-  have  ex- 
pifesfled  muoh  vigour,  either  bodily  or  mental ;  but 
he  had  now  the  unevenness  of  gait  and  feebleness  of 
gestute  which  tell  of  a  past  paralytic  seisaire.  His 
threadbare  clothes  were  thoroughly  brushed  ;  his  soft 
white  hair  was  carefully  parted  and  arranged  :  lie  was 
not  a'  neglected-looking  old  man  ;  atid  at  his  side  a 
iine  black  retriever,  also  old,  sat'  wi  its  haunches, 
and  watched  him  as  he  wont  to  and  fro.  But  when 
Mrs  Transome  appeared  within  the  doorway,  her  hus- 
band Ipaused  in  his  work  and'shmnk  like  a  timid  aniinal 
looked  at  in.  a  cage  where  flight  is  imidossible.  He 
was  conHoious  of  ai  tmublesome  intention,  for  whi«h 
h©  had  been,  rdbuked  before^^that  of  disturbing  all 
his  specimens  with  a  view  to  a  new  arratigement. 
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After  an  intorrnl,  in  wliurh  |jk  wifo  strwHl  per- 
fectly  still,  obiter ving'  him,  he  be^^n  fn  piil?  httdk 
the  drawers  in  th*  ir  plwf-s  m  the  rfiw  of  iribine-ls 
which  ostended  nnder  the  }Ktf>kBhf^lve6  at  nne  tmd 
of  the  HtHary,  When  ihey  were  all  put  hai^k  and 
cldeed*  Mr«  Tmnwime  tuniM  away^  and  t]w  friirlit- 
ened  old  man  aeated  hhnfielf  with  Niniroil  tlitp 
na^t^ym  on  on  ottomim.  P^^ieping  at  him  a^ain^ 
a  few  mlnntea  afteTi  sh^  rhw  tliat  ho  had  his  ami 
round  Nfrarod's  niv.^k,  and  wa*  nttm-ing  hiw  thoughts 
to  the  do^  in  a  loud  whinpsr,  as  litth?  nhildroii  do  to 
any  f^bjeot-  noar  them  when  tiiey  beliere  th©ttis<4vnR 
unwatrht^d. 

At  last  tlio  fiotind  of  the  chnrcli-hell  teaelted  Mrs 
TrauRonie^H  ear,  and  whe  kiiaw  that  bt^ffn*^  long  tlie 
eoond  of  wheels  mnet  be  within  hfaring :  hut  she 
did  not  at  onoe  etart  up  and  walk  to  the  t^ntrancp- 
docjr.  She  sat  B+ili,  fjiiivrring  an<!  liBtemijf^ ;  her 
lipft  lj>ecamo  pal^,  hor  handn  wt^rti  c^jld  and  from- 
hlin^*  Was  h#r  eon  i^ally  oomin^'?  She  wa«  fat- 
beyond  fifty ;  and  f^itioe  her  early  ^dadnefls-  in  this 
best -loved  bf>y,  ttie  harvt^tttw  of  hor  life  had  been 
&oanty>  Gould  it  bo  that  now^^wben  her  h^ir  was 
frroy,  wbc-n  sight  had  become  one  of  t!je  day's 
l^tigTiea,  wljen  hor  yf>ung  ac  coin  pi  i  aliments  seemed 
almost  ludiorons,  like  the  tone  of  her  firm^  harpsi- 
chord and  tfie  wolds  of  the  son^s  lonpc  browned  with 
age — she  was  jsroinf^  to  reap  an  nHsnred  py? — to 
feel  tliat  the  donlitfnl  daafe  of  Ii^r  life  we£rf»_]TFRtitied 
by  the  result^  fiinco  a  kind  Pmvidenoe  liad  mtno^ 
tiooM  tliem? — to  be  no  lonjcrer  tacitly  pitied  by 
her  neighbours  for  her  lackctf  tnoi^oy^  her  imbeoi?)e 
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liusband,  her  graceless  eldest-born,  and  the  loneli- 
ness of  her  life ;  but  to  have  at  her  side  a  rich, 
clever,  possibly  a  tender,  son  ?  Yes  ;  but  there  were 
the  fifteen  years  of  separation,  and  all  that  had 
happened  in  that  long  time  to  throw  her  into  the 
background  in  her  son's  memory  and  affection.  And 
yet — did  not  men  sometimes  become  more  filial  in 
their  feeling  when  experience  had  mellowed  them, 
and  they  had  themselves  become  fathers  ?  Still,  if 
Mrs  Transome  had  expected  only  her  son,  she  would 
have  trembled  less  ;  she  expected  a  little  grandson 
also :  and  there  were  reasons  why  she  had  not  been 
enraptured  when  her  son  had  written  to  her  only 
when  he  was  on  the  eve  of  returning  that  he  already 
had  an  lieir  bom  to  him. 

But  the  facts  must  be  accepted  as  they  stood,  and, 
after  all,  the  chief  tiling  was  to  have  her  son  back 
again.  Such  pride,  such  affection,  such  hopes  as  she 
cherished  in  this  fifty- sixth  year  of  her  life,  must 
find  their  gratification  in  him— or  nowhere.  Once 
more  she  glanced  at  the  portrait  The  young  brown 
eyes  seemed  to  dwell  on  her  pleasantly ;  but,  turn- 
ing from  it  with  a  sort  of  impatience,  and  saying 
aloud,  "Of  course  he  will  be  altered  I"  she  rose 
almost  with  difficulty,  and  walked  more  slowly  than 
before  across  the  hall  to  the  entrance-door. 

Already  the  sound  of  wheels  was  Iwid  upcm  the 
graveh  The  momentary  surprise  of  seeing  that  it 
was  only  a  po8t<)haise,  without  a  servant  or  much 
luggage,  that  was  passing  under  the  stone  arolv 
way  and  then  wheeling  round  against  the  fiight  of 
stone  steps,  was.  at  once  merged  in  the  sense  that 
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there  was  u  dark  face  iinder  a  red  travelling -cap 
iDoking  at  her  foom  the  window.  She  saw  nothiuj^ 
else;  she  was  ncrt  pven  conMciouft  that  the  small 
group  of  her  own  Bervants  had  musteredj  or  that  old 
Hickee  the  butler  had  oonie  forward  to  open  the 
chatae-door.  She  heard  herself  called  *^ Mother  I'* 
and  felt  a  light  kias  on  each  chenk  ;  but  stronger 
than  all  that  senaation  was  the  ooiiaciouBneffa  which 
no  pre%noiia  thought  cM^uld  prepare  her  for,  that  thk 
eon  who  had  come  back  to  her  was  a  it  ranger. 
Three  mi  nut  eo  before,  fthe  had  fancied  that,  in  spite 
cf  all  changes  wrought  by  fifteen  yeara  of  separa- 
tion, she  should  clasp  her  son  agahi  as  she  had  done 
at  their  parting  ;  but  in  the  moment  when  their  eyes 
met,  the  sense  of  atrangeness  came  upon  her  like  a 
terror.  It  wag  not  hard  to  understand  that  she  was 
agitated,  and  tlie  son  led  her  across  the  hall  to  the 
sitting-room,  closing  the  door  behind  them.  Then 
he  turned  towaids  her  and  said,  em i  ling— 

"You  would  not  have  known  me,  eh,  mother?" 
It  was  perhaps  the  tmth*  If  she  had  seen  him 
in  a  crowd,  she  might  have  looked  at  hiui  without 
recognition — not^  however,  withont  startled  wonder; 
for  tliough  the  Ukeiiesa  to  herself  was  no  longer 
striking,  the  years  had  overlaid  it  with  another 
likeness  which  would  iiave  arrested  her.  Befcnre  she 
answered  him,  his  eyes,  with  a  keen  restlessness^ 
as  unlike  as  possible  to  the  lingering  gaze  of  the 
portrait,  had  travelled  quickly  over  the  room,  alights 
ing  on  her  again  as  she  said — ■ 

^*  Everything  is  changod.  Harold.     I  am  an  old 
woman,  you  see,"  i  *•  '^ 
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^'Bat  stiaighter  and*  more  upright  than  'fiomeof 
thfl  young  ones  ! "  said  JSarold  ;  inwardly,  howtever, 
feeling  that  age  had-  made  his  mother's  face  rery 
anxioiis  .and  eager*.  *fjThe  old-^women  at  Smyrna 
are  like  eacks^  .  You've  not  got  dumsy  and  shape- 
less, f  How' isi- it  I-baV^  thd  trifck  of  getting 
fat?"  ^  (Hei-e  : Harold  lifted  his-'  arm  and:  spread 
out.  his  plump  handj)  -  *^  I  romember  my  father 
was  as  thin-iiA  a  herring.  How  is  my  ftitherP 
Where  lis  lie-?"       ■  •      .     '     i 

Mrs  iTransome  just  'pointed  ,to  ^e  euliaiined  door- 
way, and- let  her- son i  pads 'through  it  alone.  She 
was  not  given  to:  teai«  f  but  now,  under  the  presiffure 
of  emotion  Ihat  could  find  no' otbdr- vent,  they  burst 
forth.  She  took  care  ^hat  they  ishould  be  silent 
tears,  and  before  Harold  oame  out  of  the  library 
again  they  were  driedi  Mrs  Trttnsonie  had  not  the 
feminine  tendency  to  seek  influence  through  pathos ; 
she  had  been  used  to  rule  in  virtue  of  acknowledged 
superiorifgrvi  The  consciousness  that  she  had  to 
make  her  ^  son's  acquaintanoe^  and  that  her  know- 
ledge of  the  youth  of-ninreteen  might  help  her  little 
in  interpreting  the  man  iof  thirty^ur,  had  fallen  like 
lead  <>n  her  soul;  but  in  this  n^  aoquaiirtan^e  of 
l^eipft'fihe  cared  eiqpeoially  l^hat  her  son,  who  had 
«een  a  strange  world,  should  fefel  that  he  was  come 
home  to  a  mother  who  was  to  be  oon«iilted  on  all 
things,  and  who  oould  supply  hiar  lack  of  the  local 
^Mperience  necessary  to  an»  English  landholder.  Her 
part  in  life  had  beent&atx>f  i:he'cl«¥ar  Sinner,  and 
she  was  equipped  with  the^dws,  thd  reasons,  and 
the  habits  which  belonged  to  that  character:  life 
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would  h&ve  littlQ  memug  ior  her  if  ahe  vrere  to  ba 
gently  thrust  aaide  as  a  liarmlasa  eMerly  woman. 
And  beflidee^  there  wefe  «t^creta  which  lier  son  tnti^t 
nev^r  knoWp  So,  hy  the  time  Harold  carae  from  the 
library  ogsdn,  the  traces  of  tears  w^e  rant  discern- 
ible, except  to  a  v&ry  careful  oi>aerver.  Arid  he  did 
not  obserFe  hxM  mother  carefiiily  ^  hii  eyes  oidy 
glanced  at  h&t  cm  tfaeir  way  no  the  *  North  Lonra- 
shire  Herald/  lying  on  the  tnhle  near  her,  which  h« 
took  up  with  his  leftiiand,  as  ha  said — 

*'Gad.i  what  a  wreck  p^^ir  father  is  1  Paralysis, 
eh  ?  '*  Tenihiy  HhroiLk  and  shaken  ^-  crawls  abcmt 
amon^  his  h<]oks  and  bceliaa  evs  nsnaLr  thou^bc 
^VelU  it*a  a  sloiir  and  easy  death.  But  he's  not 
xnncii  orer  sixty-five,  is  he/*" 

"  Sirty-aeveni  counting  by  birthdays  ^  bnt  yotir 
father  waa  bom  old,  I  think,'*  said  Mra  Traosome, 
a  Uule  flushed  with  tliB  detertnination  not  to  show 
aay  unaaked-for  feeling. 

H^f  flon  did  not  notice  her.  Ah  the  time  he  had 
been  speaking  his  eyes  had  l:ieen  i-mmifig  down  tl^ 
golumns  of  the  newspaper. 

** But  your littla  b*jy,  Harold— where  is  he?  How 
IB  it  he  hM  not  ctmie  with  you?" 

*'0h,  I  left  him  beliind,  in  town/'  said  Harold, 
still  iookinff  at.  tl:te  pajier.  **  My  man  Dominic  will 
biiiig  hiin^  with  tbe  rest  of  the  luggages.  All,  I 
aee  it  is  yonng  Debarry,  and  not  tny  old  friend.  Sir 
Haximus,  who  is  ofTening  himself  a^  candidate  £a^ 
ilorth  Loamsliin\'' 

■^  Yes*  Yon  did  not  answer  me  when  I  wrote  to 
yon  to  I^ondon  about  yoaiir  staining.     There  is  no 
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other  Tory  candidate  spoken  of,  and  you  would  havd 
all  the  Debarry  interest."  .    : 

'^^  I  hsardly  think  that/-  said  Harold^  significantly* 

"  Why  ? .  Jermynsays  a  Toty  candidate  can  rifever 
be  got  in  without  it." 

"  But  I  shall  not  be  a  Tory  candidate." 

Mrs  Transome  felt  something  like  an  eleotrio  shock. 

** What  then?"  she  said,  almost  sharply.  "You 
will  not  call  yourself  a  Whig?" 

"God  forbid  1     TmaRadicaL" 

Mrs  Transome's  limbs  tottered ;  she  sank  into  a 
chair.  Here  was  .a  distinct  confirmation  of  -the 
vague  but  .strong  feeling  that  her  son  was*  a.  stranger 
to  her.  Here  was  a  revelation  to  which  it  seeined 
almost  as  impossible  to  adjust  her  hopes  and  notions 
of  a  dignified  life  as  if  her  son  had  said  that  he  had 
been-  converted  to  Mahometanism  at  Smyrna,  and 
had  four  wives,  instead  of  one  son,  shortly  to  arrive 
under  the  care  of  Dominic. .  IFor  the  moment  (^e 
had  a  sickening  feeling  that  it  was  all  of  no  use  that 
the  longKlelayed  good  fortune  had  come  at  last**-all 
of  no  use  though  the  unloved  Puxfey  was  dead  and 
buried,,  and-  though  Harold  had  come  home  With 
plenty  of  money.  There  were  rich  Radicals,  she 
was  aware,  as  there  were  rich-  Jews  and  Dissenters, 
but  she  had  never  thought  of  them  as  county  people. 
Sir  Francis  Burdett  had'  been  generally  regarded 
as  a  madman.  It  was  better  to  ask  no  questions, 
but  silently  to  prepare  herself  for  anything  else  Uiere 
might  be  to  come. 

"  Will  you  go  to  your  rooms,  Harold,  and  see  if 
there  is  anything  you  would' like  to  have  altered?" 
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"  Tee,  let  ua  go  "  naid  Harold^  thiowing  down  the 
n^wtpaper,  in  which  he  had  beeo  rapidly  reailing 
almoat  every  advortisemont  while  Mb  inother  had 
been  going  through  her  sharp  inward  struggle, 
'*  Uncle  Lingtm  is  on  the  bench  still,  I  see/'  he  went 
on,  as  he  followed  her  across  the  liall ;  "is  he  at 
home— will  he  be  here  this  evening?'^ 

"  Ke  says  you  mnsi  go  to  the  Bectory  wh^n  yon 
want  to  see  him.  You  mupt  remember  you  have 
come  back  to  a  liwnily  who  have  old-foshioned 
nortianB.  Xour  uncle  thought  I  ought  to  hare  you 
to  rayaetf  in  the  first  hour  or  two*  He  remembered 
that  I  had  not  seen  my  son  for  fifteen  years-" 

"Ah,  by  Jove  I  fifteen  years  —  so  it  as  I"  said 
Harold,  taking  his  mother's  hand  fiad  drawing  it 
under  his  arm ;  for  he  had  perceived  that  her  words 
were  charged  with  an  intention*  **  And  you  are  aa 
straight  as  an  arrow  etill  j  you  will  carry  the  shawls 
I  have  brought  you  as  w^eU  as  ever.'' 

They  walked  up  the  broad  stone  eteps  together  in 
silence.  Under  the  shock  of  fUscovering  her  sou's 
BMicalism,  Mrs  Transome  had  no  impulse  to  say 
one  thing  rather  than  another;  as  in  a  man  who 
had  just  been  bmnded  on  the  forehead  all  wonted 
motives  would  be  uprooted.  Harold,  on  his  side^  had 
no  wish  opposed  to  filial  kindneesj  but  his  busy 
thoughts  were  imperiously  determined  by  habits 
which  had  no  reference  to  any  woman's  feoHng  f 
and  even  if  he  could  have  conceived  what  hi  a 
mother^ s  feeling  was,  bia  mind,  after  that  momen- 
tary arrest^  would  have  daj^ted  forward  on  its  u^ual 
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**Th^te  gir^tf  jfeii  th^  eoiit^  i-OG^tOB,- H*5f^l<^f^'  said 
Mrs  Tmnsoittd,  a«  they  passed  along  &  ocmidor  Kt 
A*om  above,  a^d  lii!>^  with  old  fykm^f  picttfres;  :*^I 
t-houg^h't  they^wotild  »«it  rwi  biatj  a»  they  oU  open 
iiito  eatth  othet,  aiid  this  middle  -bud  ^ll  miafce'^' 
^leASftirt  sitJtliig-rooto  fot'  yot*.*'  '  ••  • 

"Gad I  the ■  fomittire  is  itt  a  bad'  stttt6,"  fliid' 
Hatold,  glaticing' round  at  the  nstiddle  room  -Which 
th^  had'  j««t  ^ntOJied  5  "'tho  tnotlw  fteiem  to  Iolx^ 
g^'fnto  the  carpets  and  h&iigihgs.^*    '    ^        * '  ■  - 

'^I  had  nio  <ihoi<5e  exbejrt  moiha 'or  teiianta' wbe^ 
wotilA  pAy  rem,"  eai'd  Mi«  Traiisome.  '  *^W&  hav^' 
been  too  Jioor  ^tO-  keep  fierVltfits  for  tininhabitecf 
rooms.'-   ■••.--■•-        ':'  •     '.    • 

"  What  I  yottVe  b^en  rather  pinched,  eh  ?  " 
'  "You ^d  u6  living- tt»i\^e  have  been  living  timb 
twelve  years/*  -       •    - 

"  "^h,  youVe  had  Dm*^s  debt^tis  tvell  fea  the 
lawsuits — confound  th^to  !  It  •will  make  fce "hole' id 
sixty  thoufeanjd^  pounds  to  ^ay  off  the  m6rtgages. 
flowever^  iie*^  gywie  now,  poor  Mlow*;  atid  I  sup- 
pose I  should' fefeVe' spent  more  in  buying  An  English 
6«tafte  (Wwae  time  or  other.  1  alwky«  ineantio  be  *lti 
fengii^man,  andl  thrash  a  lord  or  two  Who  thi^lied 
ftieat-Elon.'*  •  -^ 

<<t  hardly  thought  ^ou  could  haveimeamt  that, 
Hfcrolii,  when  I  -found  you  had  married  a  fbreign 
Wi«K*'-  ■•'•  ;   '  •- 

♦^  W^uld  you  h«v©  told  ttie  wAft  fbr  a  eonatrtepti^e 
laioiwwfcaisioiil  Brigli^womanj  who  wbuld  have  hung 
aU  hei"  reafctiJoniS  rotiiid  My  fleek?  I  hate  BngOsh 
wives ;  they  want  to  give  their  opinion  about- ^fVeiry* 
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thing*  They  interfere  witt  ai  man'i  life*  1  shall 
not  roarry  agaiiL"'  .^   "    ^       * 

Mm  TrBiTOomo  bit  her  lip,  bshA  tnmefi  ftwoy  lo 
draw  up  a  bliiKL  She  would  not  reply  to  wr>iTl9 
irliicli  Bhowed  Imw  completely  any  cand^ptian  of 
kerne  If  aod  h«r  feelinge  was  excluded  iktm  her  ion'a 
inward  wwld,  1 

A»  die  tamed  ronnd  af^in  she  said,  **  I  mippr)«e 
yoti  hare  been  nied  to  great  Inxnry^  these  rooms 
look  miaerable  tr>  ycm,  bat  you  can  Boon  makei  any 
alteration  yoo  like," 

•'Ob,  I  mnet  have  a  priwte  eitHng^ixwim  fitted  up 
for  myaeif  downHi*tairg*  Aini  the  r^flt  ave  hedrodmft^ 
I  euppoHe,"  he  went  onr  o|)«DJli^  a  eide^-door.  "  Ah, 
I  can  deep  here  a  mgi:]it  or  two.  But  thefe'iif  n 
bedroom  down-stairg^  with  art  atttL^rooui,  i  retaem-i 
her,  that  would  do  for  mV  laan  IXHtiinfie'lind  ih^ 
Iktle  boy.     I  ihonM  like  to  ha^e  that^'' 

'^  Tonr  fother  has  slept  there  for  year*.  He  will 
be  like  a  distracted  tn*ect^  ami  nerer  kno^^  where  to 
go,  if  ytm  alter  the  track  he  baer  In  walk  id." 

'*  That's  a  pity*     I  hate  goin^  up-efai™."     "      '-   »" 

"  There  ib  the  steward's  room ;  it  is  not  used*  and 
might  be  tomed  into  a  bedrrjtj^,  I  can't  t^flfel:  yv^u 
Dij  room^  for  1  sleep  up*tairiu'*  (Mi-^  Ti-^nsomp'Hs 
tongne  conid  be  a  whip  upon  ocoasioev  b***^  ttie  lasb 
had  not  &U01L  on.  a  eenaitive  Bpot.)  ■  .J 

"No;  Tm  determined  not  to  idf^ep  np-^ntatrfc 
Well  ffe^  abont  the  etewar^-ra  room  to-mor?*wpr,  iind 
I  daresay  I  shall  find  a  okiset  of  edm^  eort  f(wr 
Dominic.  It'a  a  nai«ance  he  had  txs  stay  behihd^ 
for  i  shall  have  nobody*  to  cook  ftt-  me.     Ah^  thete'a 
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the'^ld  river  I  iised  to- fish  in'.  I  often  thought, 
when  I  was  at  Smyrna,  that  I  would  buy  a  park 
with  :a'  river  throu^  it  as-  much  like  the  Lapp  as 
possible*  Gadj  what' fine^  oaks  those  are  opposite! 
Some  of  them  must  come  down,  though." 

"  IVe  held:  eveiy  tree  sacred  on  the  demesne,  as 
I  told  you,  Harold.  I  trusted  to  your  getting  the 
estajbe  some  time,  arid  releasing  it ;  6/nd  I  detOTmined 
to.  keep  it  worth  releasing.  >  A  park  without  fine 
timber  i&  no  better  than  a  beauty  without  teeth  and 
hair." 

"Bravo,  mother  I"  said.  Harold,  putting  his  hand 
on  her  shoulder*  "Ah,  you Ve  had  to  Worry  your- 
self about  things  tha4i  don't  properly  belong 'to  a 
woman -^^ my  father  being  weakly.  We'll. set  all 
that  right.  You  shall -have ,  nothing  to  do  now  but 
to  be  grandmamrha.  on  satin  oufehiona" 

"  You  must  excuse  me  from  the  satin  cushions. 
That  is  a. part  of  the  old  woman's  duty  I  am  not 
prepared  for.  I  am  used  to  be  chief  bailiff  and  to 
sit  in  the  saddle  two  or  three,  hours  every  day. 
There  are  two  iismns  on  our  hands  besides  tlie  Home 
Farm."  .    . 

"Pbew-ew!  .Jermyn  naanages  the  estate  badly^ 
thejii  That  will  not  .last,  under  my  reign,"  said 
Harold^  turning  on  his  heel  and  feeling  in  his 
pockets  for  the  keys  of  bis  portmanteaus,  which 
had  been  brought  ap. 

^  "I^^hapa  when  you've  been  in  England  a  little 
longer,"  said  Mrs  Transom^,  colouring  as  if  she 
had  been  a  girl,  "you  will  understand  better  the 
diflSculty  there  is  in  letting  farms  in  these  times." 
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"  I  miderntand  the  difficulty  [lerfectl  Vt  mother,  'I*o 
let  farms,  a  luaii  murtt  have  thtj  mum  tci  aee  what 
will  make  tbern  invttiDg  to  farmers,  and  to  get  senue 
Bupplied  on  demand  is  jimt  the  most  difficult  trajiisac- 
tioti  I  ktiow  of,  I  ytippoae  if  I  niig  thent's  aonjQ 
fellow  who  can  act  a»  valet  and  iearn  to  attend  to 
my  hookah?" 

^*  There  \h  Hiokos  the  butkT,  and  tliere  i&  Jabea 
the  footman ;  those  are  all  tlie  men  in  the  hou86, 
The  J  were  here  when  yoti  left," 

**0h,  I  remember  Jabez  —  li©  was  a  dolt,  V\l 
have  old  Hiokes,  He  waa  a  neat  little  machine  uf  a 
bull«r;  his  wordi*  used  to  comt»  likt;  tlie  clicks  of 
an  enj^ae.  He  muit  be  aii  old  machine  now, 
thongh," 

"  Yoo  seem  to  remember  some  things  about  home 
wonderfiilly  welU  Harold," 

"Never  forget  placej*  and  penple — how  they  look 
and  what  can  be  done  with  them.  All  the  country 
round  here  lies  like  a  map  in  niy  braiT[.  A  deuced 
pretty  oountry  trio ;  but  tlm  peoph^  were  a  stupid 
mt  of  old  Whigs  and  Toriea,  I  supixjee  they  are 
much  as  they  were,'* 

'*  1  am,  at  least,  HaroKl,  You  are  tlie  first  of  your 
fiimaly  that  ever  talked  of  being  a  R4Miicah  I  (lid 
not  think  I  w&H  taking  care  of  our  old  oak^  for  that, 
I  always  thonglit  liadicalg^  houMt^w  str^xl  Bbiring 
above  poor  sticks  of  yotmg  ti-eea  and  iron  hurdleg/^ 

"  Yes,  but  the  Railioal  sticks  are  growiTig,  mother, 
and  half  the  Tory  Oivks  are  rotting j"  said  Hamld,  with 
gay  carelessnee*!,  "  YonS^e  arranged  for  Jennyn  to 
be  early  to*morrow?"  •       *  *  .    ; 
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"He  will  be  here  to  breakfast  at  nine.  Dut  I 
l6ave  you  to  Hiokes  now ;  we  dine  in  an  hoiur.'' 
■  Mrs  Transoine  went  away  and  shut  herself  in  her 
own  dressing-room.  It  had  come  to  pass. now-— this 
meeting  with  th^  son  who  hati'  been  the  object  of  so 
liluch  longing  ;  whom' she  had-  longed  for  before  he 
was  born,  for  whom  she  had  sinned,  from  whom  she 
had  wrenched  herself  with  pain  at  their  parting,  and 
whose  coming  again  had  been  the  one  great  hope 
of  her  years.  The  momeiit  was  gone  by  ;  there  had 
beten  no  ecstasy,  no  gladness  even ;  hardly  half  an 
hour  had  passed,  and  few  words  had  been  spoken, 
yet  with  -that  quickness  in  weaving  new  fatures 
which  belongs  to  woMoen  whose  actions,  have  kept 
them  in  habitual  fear  of  consequences,  Mrs  Tran- 
some  thought  she  saw  with  all  the  clearness  of 
demonstration  that  her  son's  return  had  not  been 
a  good  for  her  in  the  sense  -of  making  her  any 
happier. 

She  stood  before  a  tail  mirror,  going  close  to  it 
and  looking  at  her  face  with  hard  scrutiny,  as  if  it 
were  unrelated  to  herself.  No  elderly  fac6  can  be 
handsome,  looked  at  in  that  way  ;  every  ilittle  detail 
is  startlingly  prominen^t,  and  the  effect  of  the  whole 
•is  16st.  She  saw  the  drie<l-up  complexion,  and  the 
deep  lines  of  bitter  discontent  about  the  moiith. 

"I  am  a  hag  I"  she  said  to  herself  (she  was 
accustomed  to  give  her  thoughts  a  veiy  sharp  -  out* 
line),  "an  ugly  old  woman  who  happens  to  be  his 
mother.  That  is  what  he  sees  in  me,  as  I  see  a 
stranger  in  him.  I  shall  count  for  nothing.  I  was 
foolish  to  expect  anything  else." 
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Hiie  turned  away  from  the  tniiror  mid  Wftlkedl  wp 
and  fiown  }mr  rooiij. 

"  WhM;  ft  likei^aa  ! "  nhe  sai<l,  in  a  Inml  wHi»p€*'} 
**y^t,  perhmpy,  no  one  will  see  it  t»*^Bidefl  nje."         '  ■ 

She  tbirew  hf  raelf  iiito  a  diair,  end  sat  with  a 
giti?d  look,  Beeing  uothiag  tlmt  was  Fic*nalJy  present, 
but  inwarcUy  seeing  witk  |mmfiil  vivithjPSR  wh«* 
had  been  present  with  her  a  Itttie  tttoro  than  thirty 
years  ap^o — the  little  Knmd  hnibed  eren.tiin^  that  had 
been  leaning  against  hor  koe««^  and  n ran i| king  Htty* 
feet^  iind  looking  up  at  har  with  ^tir^hn|ic  Iftupfhtefi^J 
Ske  had  thoiight  that  the  prit^geseicm  of  thi»  rinld 
won  hi  give  unity  to  her  life,  and  make  6<Mti«  glad- 
ness through  the  clmnging-  years  tliat  would  gmw 
as  fruit  out  of  these  early  maternal  care»ReR.  But 
nothing  had  come  jnut  as  nhe  had  wished.  The 
mother's  early  rapture h  had  la«ted  bnt  a  gbort  time/ 
aad  even  whilo  tlu^y  hiBted  thenj  ha^-l  gn^wn  up  m 
the  iiitd»t  tif  them  a  huugry  desire,  like  a  ]y\Hvk 
poiHontMiii  plant  feeding  in  the  sunlight, — the  df^wire 
that  her  first,  riekety,  uglyj  irnhocilo  ehild-  should 
die,  and  leave  room  for  her  darihig',  of  whoni  «hft 
could  be  prouth  Such  d^MU'iiis  make  Hfe  it  bideiius 
lottwry^  where  every  day  may  turn  up  a  blank; 
where  men  aTid  women  who  have  the  BotWt  l>edfl 
and  the  most  delicate  eating,  who  have  a  very  large 
share  o£  that  »ky  and  earth  winch  Hoan«e  iire  bom  tb' 
have  no  more  of  than  the  fraction  to  he  got  in  a 
crowded  entry,  yet  grovv  liaggard,  fevered,  and  rest^ 
leaav  ^^®  thoao  who  watcJl  in  other  lotterieH*  liay 
after  day,  year  after  ytinr,  had  yielded  hhiiika ;  new 
carBB  had  come^  biiugiug  other  desirefi  for  mstdu 
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quite  beyond  her  grasp,  wiiich  imast  also  be  watohed 
for  in  the  lottery ;  and  all  the  while  the  round- 
^iipabed  pet  had  been'  growing  into  a  strong  youth, 
who  liked  many  things  better  thanhis  mother's' car- 
essps,  and  who  had  a  much  keener  consciousness  of 
his  indepetident  existence  than  of  his  relation  to  her-: 
thei  -lizard's  egg,  that  white  rounded  passive  pretti- 
ness,:  had  become  a  brown,  darting,  determined  lizard. 
The  mother's,  love  is  at  first  an  absorbing  delight, 
blunting  all  other  sensibilities  ;  it  is  an  expansion  of 
the  animal  existence  ;  it  enlarges  the  imagined  range- 
for  self  to  move  in :  but  in  after  years  it  can  only 
continue  to  be  joy  on  the  same  terms  as  other  long- 
lived  love-^that  is,  by  much  suppression  of  self,  and 
power  of  -living  in  the  experience  of  another/  Mrs 
Transoirte  had  darkly  felt  the  pressure  of  that  Un- 
changeable feet*  Yet  she  had  clung  to  the  belief 
that .  somehow  the  possession  of  this  son  wa«  the 
best  thing- Bhe  lived  for ;  to  believe  otherwise  would 
have  made  ber  memory  too  ghastly  a  companion. 
Some  timfe  or  other,  by  some  means,  the  estate  she 
was  struggling  ta  save- from  the  grasp  of  the  law 
would  be  Harold's.  Sofmehow  the  hated  Durfey,^he 
imbecile  eldest,  who  seemed  to  have  become  tenacious 
of  a  despicable  squandering  life,  would  be  got  rid  of; 
vice  might  kill  him.  Meanwhile  the  estate  was 
burthened  ;  there  was  no  good  prospect  for  any  heir. 
Harold  must  go  and  make  a  career  for  himself :  and 
this  was  what  he  was  bent  on,  with  a  precocious 
clearness  of  perception  as  to  the  conditions  on  which 
he  could  hope  for  any  advantages  in  life.  Like 
ujost  energetic  natures,  he  had  a  strong  faith  in  hia 


Tins    UADIQAL. 


33 


hiGk;  he  had  bei-n  giiy  at  their  pArtit^^^  and  had 
prouiised  to  make  hm  foitiine  \  and  in  sfiitt'  of  pant 
diftappointnjtmtsj  HaruUr**  }H>s«iblu  fortmii;  atill  made 
Botiie  groimd  for  hie  mother  to  plant  L<^r  ho  pea  in. 
Hilt  hiek  liad  nat  failed  him ;  yet  nothing  imd 
turned  out  according  to  her  exp(H'tatioiis.  Her  life 
had  been  Hke  a  spoikid  ahabhy  pleaBure-day,  in 
which  the  iiiuwic  and  the  proccBsions  ans  all  mis  Bed  ^ 
and  nothing  is  left  at  evening  hut  the  weannefiB  of 
striving  after  what  has  Ikk'H  failed  of.  Harold  had 
gone  with  the  Enibansy  to  CoriiitantinopU',  under  the 
patronage  of  a  higli  relativeT  his  motber'a  cousin ; 
ho  wfifl  to  he  a  diploma tiet,  and  work  Ijib  way 
upward  in  pubhc  life.  But  his  hick  had  taken 
another  shape  :  he  had  ^avcd  the  life  of  an  Ar- 
menian tktiiker,  who  in  g:nLtitude  bad  ofiered  Itim 
a  jiroopect  which  his  praotjcal  mind  had  preferred 
to  til e  problematic  promiises  of  diplomacy  and  high' 
bom  cotisinshrp*  Harold  had  become  a  merchant 
and  banker  Ht  Smyrna  ;  bad  let  the  years  pasB  with-^ 
out  caring  ti>  find  the  possibility  of  visiting  hie  early 
home  J  and  had  shown  no  etigemess  to  make  his  life 
at  all  femiliar  to  Ida  mather,  a*; king  for  letters*  about 
England,  but  writing  scantily  about  himsehl  Mm 
Tranfiome  had  kept  u]>  the  habit  of  writing  to  her 
son  J  but  gradu^iUy  the  iiufrnitftil  years  had  dulled 
her  hopes  and  yeamingB;  increasing  ans:intieB  abont 
money  had  worried  her,  and  tihc  was  ntore  Kure  of 
bt^iug  fretted  by  bad  news  about  htjr  dissolute  eldest 
son  than  of  heaiing  any  thing  to  cheer  hor  irom 
Harold,  She  liad  begun  tct  live  me^roly  in  email 
immediate  oar^  aiid  (xjoujiations,  and,  like  all  eager- 
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minded  women  iwrho  advance  in  life  without  any 
actiyity  of  tenderaiess  or  any  large  sympatliyy  shq 
bad'  contracted  small  rigid  habits  of  thinking  and 
acting,  she  had  her  ^'ways"  which  must  not  be 
orossedi,  and  had  learned  to  fill  up  the  great  void 
of  life  with  giving  small  orders  to  tenants^  insisting 
on  medicines  for  infirm  cottagers,  winning  small 
triumphs  in  bargains  and  personaL  economies,  and 
parrj'ing  ill-natured  remarks  of  Lady  Debarry's  by 
laaacet«dged  epigttwns.  So  her  life  had  gone  on  till 
more  than  a  year  ago,  when  that  desire  which  had 
been  so  hungry  when  she  was  a  blooming  young 
mother,  was  at  last  fulfilled — at  last,  when  her  hair 
was  grey,  and  her  face  looked  bitter,  restless,  and 
urienjoying,  like  her  life.  -The  news  came  fi-om 
Jersey  that  Durfey,  the  imbecile  son,  was  dead; 
Now  Harold  was  h<eir  to  the  estate  ;  now  the  wealth 
he  hkd  gained;  oould  release  the  land  from  it*  buri- 
thens;  now  he  would  think  it  worth  while  to^retuxn 
home.  A  change  had  at  last  come  over  her  life, 
and  the  sunlight  breaking  the  clouds  at  evening 
was  pleasant,  though  the  aun  nmst  sink  before  long. 
Hopes^  aifeotioni^,  the  sweeteir  part  of  her  memodeB, 
started'  from  their  wintiy  sleep,  and  it  onoe .  more 
seemed  a  igreat  good  tc>  have  had  a  second  son  who 
in  dome  ways  had  cost  her-deariy.  But  again  there 
were  conditions  she  had  not  reckoned  on.  When 
the  good  tidings  had  been  sent  to  Hard.d,  and  he 
had  announced  that  he  would  return  so  soon:  9A  he 
could  wimd  up  his  aflairs,  he  had  for  the  first  tijoie 
mformed  his  mother  that  he  had  been  married,  that 
his  Greek  wife  was  no  longer  living,  but  that  he 
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should  Lriti^  liome  n.  little  boy,  the  finest  Jind  nK*st 
deairaLle  of  heira  aiitl  grandsons,  Harold,  fleati'J 
in  hie  diitant  Smyrna  lionie,  eoiiBid^-ied  tlmt  ho  wag 
taking  a  rational  view  of  what  tliingfl  must  have 
becomti  by  thm  tiui<j  at  tiie  old  plaui*  in  Kugland, 
wli«n  Lb  figured  bis  molLor  as  a  good  elderly 
lady  J  who  would  ut^oflftRaj-ily  Ik^  dtdightiMl  witji  tlie 
p<j«aeefiiou  ou  any  lorm«  of  a  Leatthj*  gramldiild, 
and  would  n<U  tnind  much  about  the  particuiani  of 
the  long-conctWed  nia-rriagt\ 

Mra  Tnuisome  liad  torn  up  that  letter  iu  a  raga 
But  iu  the  [iiDutha  which  had  (diij>fied  before  Harold 
could  actually  aiTive,  ahe  had  pivpared  henself  aw 
well  an  Fihe  could  to  su|iprea«  all  rejiroacJieH  nr 
qoerjefii  whioh  her  eon  might  re&ont,  and  to  accpii- 
efico  in  his  evident  wifthes,  Thtj  retinm  was  ftttiJl 
looked  for  with  longing ;  afiectioji  and  Batiwfiod 
pride  would  again  warju  lier  lator  y^PHiu  fShp  wafi 
ignorant  what  aort  of  man  Han>ld  had  btH-ome  now, 
and  of  course  he  must  be  changed  \u  many  wayfi ; 
but  though  whe  told  lierself  this,  still  the  image  that 
ahe  knew,  the  image  tbndnefis  clnng  to,  necessarily 
prevailed  over  the  tiegatives  in  mated  ou  by  her 
reat^ip. 

And  so  it  was,  that  w^hen  whe  had  moved  In  the 
door  to  meet  hitn,  she  had  been  sure  that  she  ehould 
plasp  her  son  again,  and  feel  that  he  ivaB  the  same 
who  ha<l  been  her  boy,  her  little  one,  tlie  loved  c^hild 
of  her  paseionata  youth-  An  honr  seemed  to  liavd 
changed  everything  for  her,  A  wnmau'^  hopes  are 
woven  of  sunbeams  ;  n  whadow  anndiilatefi  theni. 
The  shadow  wliich  ha^l  fallen  over  Mrs  Ttausonie 
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in  this  first  interview  with  her  son  was  the  preseri- 
timent  of  her  powerlessness.  If  things  went  wrong, 
if  Harold  got  unpleasantly  disposed  in  a  certain 
direction  where  her  chief  dread  had  always  lain, 
«he  seemed  to  foresee  that  her  words  would  be  of  no 
avail.  The  keenness  of  her  anxiety  in  this  matter 
had  served  as  insight ;  and  Harold's  rapidity,  deci- 
sion, and  indifference  to  any  impressions  in  others 
which  did  not  further  or  impede  his  own  purposes, 
had  made  tliemselves  felt  by  her  as  much  as  she 
would  have  felt  the  unmanageable  strengtli  of  a 
great  bird  which  had  alighted  near  her,  and  allowed 
her  to  stroke  its  wing  for  a  moment  because  food  lay 
near  her. 

Under  the  cold  weight  of  thiese  thoughts  Mrs 
Transome  shivered.  That  physical  reaction  roused 
her  from  hbr  reverie,  and  she  could  now  hear  the 
"gentle  knocking  at  the  door  to  which  she  had  been 
deaf  before.  Notwithstanding  her  activity  and  the 
fewness  of  her  servants,  she  had  never  dressed  her- 
self without  aid  ;  nor  would  that  small,  neat,  ex- 
quisitely clean  old  woman  who  now  presented  her- 
self have  wished  that  her  labour  should  be  saved 
at  the  expense  of  such  a  sacrifioe  on  her  lady*s  part. 
Tlie  small  old  woman  was  Mrs  Hickes,  the  butler's 
wife,  who  acted  as  housekeeper,  lady's-maid,  and 
superintendent  of  tlio  kitchen  —  the  large  stony 
scene  of  inconsiderable  cooking.  Forty  years  ago 
she  had  entered  Mrs  Transome's  service,  when  that 
lady  was  beautiful  Miss  Lingon,  and  her  mistress 
still  called  her  Denner,  as  she  had  done  in  tlie  old 
davs. 
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'*  The  IkjU  ]jq8  ning,  tJien,  Deiiuer,  without  my 
hearings  it?"  wiiil  Mns  T  ran  bo  ma,  risinj^;- 

*-'  Wj9j  niatiam/^  said  Deimer,  renclnijg  fiom  a 
wardrobe  an  old  hliick  v<dvet  tlreafi  triruuied  wirli 
uiucli-iiRinikd  jxiifit,  in  which  Mrs  Traiisotue  wa8 
wont  to  look  (juc^euly  of  an  tjveniugp 

I  >eiiner  had  still  stron^^  eyos  of  that  shortsighted 
kind  whieb  pefB  through  the  narrowest  cliink  be- 
tw^eL'ii  the  eyelawhes*  Tiie  phjflical  contrast  U^tween 
the  tall,  eagle -faced  J  dark-ej^-d  lady,  and  the  little 
peering  waiting- woman,  who  had  bet'ii  round -nmtiire<l 
and  of  palo  mealy  complexion  fl\nu  lier  yonth  up, 
bad  doubtless  had  a  strong  influence  in  dett^nnining 
Deimer's  feeliug  towards  her  mi&tr&BH,  which  wart  of 
that  worrthipful  sort  paid  to  a  gtwiileHfl  hi  agos  when 
it  was  lujt  tlionght  nefiJ^e&ary  or  likely  that  a  gotld«>H« 
tfhould  l>e  vtiry  nu:>ral.  I'liere  w^re  different  orders 
of  beings— fio  ran  DenuerV  creed- -and  she  belonged 
to  aniither  order  thac  tJiat  to  which  her  niistresB  be- 
longed- She  liad  a  mind  aa  sharp  as  a  needle,  and 
would  have  fieen  through  and  through  the  ridiculous 
pretentions  of  a  born  h^iervaut  who  did  not  submis- 
sively accept  the  rigid  fate  which  bad  given  her 
boni  superiors.  She  would  have  called  such  pre- 
tei^ions  the  wrigglingH  of  a  wonn  that  tried  to  walk 
on  its  tail,  Tliere  wa.^  a  tacit  understanding  that 
Dernier  knew  all  her  mistrcBsi's  secretts,  and  ht^r 
speech  was  plain  and  uoflattering;  yet  with  won- 
derful subtlety  of  instinct  she  never  said  anything 
whieh  Mrs  Tmnsoine  could  fa  A  hutni  Hated  by,  as 
by  a  tiiniiliarity  frona  a  servant  who  know  too  mach^ 
Denner  identified  her  own  dignity^  with  that  of  bor 
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mistress.  She  was  a  hard-headed  godless  little 
woman,  but  with  a  character  to  be  reckoned  on  a^ 
you  reckon  on  the  qualities  of  iron. 
'  Peering  into  Mi-s  Transome's  face,  she  saw  ofearly 
that  the  meeting  with  the  son  had  been  a  disap- 
pointment in  some  way.  She  spoke  with  a  refined 
acdent,  in  a  low,  quick,  monotonous  tone — 

<^  Mr  Harold  is  drest ;  he  shook  me  by  the  hand 
in  the  corridor,  and  was  very  pleasant." 

'  ^^  What  an  alteration,  Denner !     No  likeness  to  me 
now."  , 

"  Handsome,  though,  spite  of  his  being  so 
browned  and  stout.  There's  a  fine  presence  abbut 
Mr  Harold.  I  remember  you  used  to  say,  madamj 
there  were  eome  people  you  would  always  know 
were  in  the  room  though  they  stood  round  a  corner, 
and  others  you  might  never  see  till  you  ran  against 
ihem.  That's  as  true  as  truth.  And  as  for  like- 
nesses, thirty* five  and  sixty  are  not  much  alike, 
only  to  people's  memories." 

Mrs  Transonie  knew  perfectly  that  Denner  had 
divined  her  thoughts. 

"I  don't  know  how  things  will  go  on  now;  but 
it  seetns  something  too  good  to  happen  that  they 
will  go  on  well.  I  am  afraid  of  ever  expecting 
anything  good  again.'* 

'^  That's  weakness,  madam.  Things  don't  happeti 
because  •  they're  bad  or  good,  else  all  e^s  would 
be  addled  or  none  at  all,  aod  at  the  most  it  is  but 
six  to  the  dozen.  There's  good  chances  and  bad 
chances,  and  nobody's  luok  is  palled  only  by  one 
string/'    .... 
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"  What  ft  womnti  yon  nrv^  Df^ntier !  Yon  tnlk  like 
a  French  iniideU  It  ae^niss  to  me  yon  ar^  aftiiifl  <>f 
nothing.  r  have  been  fiiU  of  fpHin  all  \y\y  liffe— 
always  seeinj:^  Ronirthinp;-  or  oth(?r  J»a.iiging^  fiv^r  me 
that  I  ecuUln't  bear  to  Jrappeii/* 

**  WeUj  niadAtnj  pnt  b  good  hvt*  on  it,  niid  dfnrt 
seetn  to  V>e  on  tlie  look- out  tor  t-rowrtj  el  we  y<f\i'[\ 
aet  other  people  watching^.  Hpfo  yon  have  a  rirh 
Bon  come  home,  and  the  d*^btB  will  all  \)&  paid,  and 
you  havfi  yonr  health  anil  ean  ridf'  fihoiit,  in  if  I  wnVe 
Btidi  a  face  and  fi^ire,  and  will  huve  if  Vnu  lir#?  to 
be  eighty,  tb^t  evftrybofty  ifl  cnp  in  hand  to  yon 
befinre  th^y  know  vrlm  you  are  —  let  mi*  fiiHti^n  irp 
your  veil  a  little  higher:  thf^rr^*??  a  p^ood  deal  of 
pleaBTire  in  life  for  you  yet" 

'^Konsienee  I  there'R  no  pleufiine  for  old  -m^ntnTl, 
nidesfl  thf^y  get  it  ont  of  tonnenliiig-  other  peopli*. 
Wliat  are  yonr  plenHnreK,  Denner— beatdea  beiti*^  a 
rIrto  t^  ni«?*' 

"  Oh,  there*H  pleawnre  in  knrrwing  rine'iH  not  a  lliol, 
like^  hidf  the  people  one  ftcea  about.  Aftd  ina\iafl»^ng 
ooe'ft  Inisband  tp  Bonif*  pleaftnre  ;  Riid  doinp^  fill  one's 
tiosiuess  well  Why,  rf  I've  only  got  w^mie  omiige 
flowera  to  candy,  I  Hho^ildn't  like  lW  die  till  I  e<>e 
them  all  ri^iL  Then  tbei^'B  (be  «iinflhin»^' now  and 
then  ;  I  like  that  aw  tbf»  pnt^  do,  I  li  ►ok  t!fx»n  it,  life 
is  like  c«iT  game  at  whiatj  when  Banks  and  his  w\f^ 
come  to  the  f=!till-r*«:>Tri  of  ari  ei'pning.  I  don't  eujof 
the  game  nuti^lu  h?tt  I  like  to  play  my  rardn  wiell, 
and  Btte  what  will  be  the  end  of  it;  and  I  want  to 
flee  yon  make  the  bewt  of  your  hand,  niadarr^  for 
yoar   Ineic  hm  been   mina  these  forty  years  uuw. 
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But  I  must  g6  and  see  how  Kitty  dishes  Ti'p  the 
dinuet,.. unless  you  have  any  more  commands." 
"  No,  Denner ;  I  am  going  down  immediately*" 
As  Mrs  Tranfeome  descended  the  stone  staircafe^ 
in  her  old  black  velvet  and  pointy  her  appearance 
justified  Denn^r's  pensonal  compliment. .  .She  had 
that  high  -  born  imperious  air  which  would  have 
^lark^d  bei*  as  an  object,  of  hatred  and  reviling  by 
a  revolutionary  mob.  Her  person  was  too  typical 
of  social  distinctions  to  be  passed  by  with  indiffer- 
ence by  any  one  :  it  would  have  fitted  an .  empress 
in  her  own  Hght^  who  had  had  to  rule  in  spite  of 
faction,  to  dare  the  violation  of  treaties  and  dread 
retributive  invasions,  to  grasp  after  new  tierritories, 
to  be  defiant  in  desperate  circumstances,  and  to  feel 
a  woman's  hunger  of  the  heart  for  ever  unsatisfied. 
Yet  Mrs  Transome's  cares  and  occupations  had  not 
been  at  all  of  an  imperial  sort.  For  thirty  years  she 
had  led  the  monotonous  narrowing  life  which  used 
to  be  the.  lot, of  our  poorer  gentry.;  who  never  went 
to  town,  and  were  probably  not  on  speaking  terms 
witli  two  out  of  the  five  families  whose  parks  lay 
within  the  distance  of  a  diive.  When  she-was 
young  she  had^  been  thought  wonderfully  clever 
and  accomplished,  ^nd  had  been,  rather  ambitious 
of  iiitellectual  superiority — had  secretly  picked  out 
for  private  readying  the  lighter  parts  of  dangerous 
French  authors — and  in  company  had  been  able  to 
talk,  of  Mr  Burke's  style,  or  of  Chq-teaubriand's  elo- 
quence—^  had  laughed  at  the  Lyrical  Ballads  imd 
admired  Mr  Southcy's  Thalaba,  Shb  always  tliought 
that  the  dangerous  French  writeis  were  wicked  and 
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timt  her  reading  of  them  was  a  bib  ;  but  ttifttiy  i^JUp 

fill  things  w**r<^  highly  agn^eubie  to  her,  ami  luimj 
tbiii^  U'fiich  elw*  did  not  doubt  ta  be  good  and  true 
wer»  dull  attd  uieajimgle«fcL  She  found  ridicule  af 
Biblical  cLiuracterB  very  amusing,  nnd  til  it?  was  inter- 
esteil  in  stories  of  illicit  pa&sion :  but  Bhe  believed 
all  the  while  that  truth  and  safet  v  lav  in  due  at- 
tenttam'f'  on  prayert^  and  fiermon»j  in  tlit  adiiiimble 
doctrines  and  rituaJ  of  the  C'hureli  of  Eng^land, 
equally  remote  from  Poritanism  and  P<ifit'ry  \  in 
fact,  in  Ruch  a  view  of  this  world  and  the  netxt  as 
would  preserve  the  existing  arrauf^enients  of  KngliBii 
society  quite  utishaken,  keeping  down  the  obtrtmive- 
nufSH  of  the  vulgar  and  the  diH<:'onteut  tif  the  poor. 
Hie  hifitorj  of  the  Jews,  she  knew,  ought  to  be  pre^ 
ferred  to  any  prolan e  hisfory  ;  the  PapfaiiB,  of  conraey 
were  vioious,  and  their  religions  quite  nonsensieal, 
considered  aa  religions — Imt  L^Lisaictil  learning  came 
frum  the  Pagans  ;  the  trreeka  were  fainouB  for  sculp- 
ture ;  the  Italians  for  painting  ;  the  tniddlo  age» 
were  dark  and  Papistical ;  but  now  Chnstianitj 
went  liand  in  hand  with  civilisation,  and  the  provi- 
dential government  of  tlie  world,  though  a  little 
confused  and  entangled  in  foreigii  count ries*  in  cmr 
favoured  land  was  clearh'-  seen  to  be  cairied  forward 
on  Tory  and  Church  of  Knglaufl  principles,  sustained 
by  the  succeesion  of  the  House  of  Brunswick,  and 
by  sound  English  diTfneR.  For  Mit*s  Lingoii  had 
had  a  Hu  peri  or  governess,  who  held  that  a  woman 
should  be  able  to  write  a  giiod  I  fitter,  sind  to  express 
herself  with  propriety  on  general  -stibjectjs*  And  it 
is  aatoniahing  how  effectivo  tliia  education  appeai-ed 
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in'  a  handBom-d  gixi^  who  sat  supremol j  well  oa  hoim^ 
baok^  samg  and  played « a  little,  painted  small  dgiu^eis 
in  water-oolonrsy  had  a  naughty  sparkle  in  her  .eyes 
when  «he  made  a  darii^  quotation,  and  an  air  of 
i9eiioQB>  dignity  when  she  recited  something  fcbdi 
her  stole  of  eorreeik  epdnians;  But  however. soeh 
a 'Stock  of  ideas'  may  be  made  to  tell  in  elegaiit  ^ 
ci4t7)  and  dufring  a  few  seasons  in  town^  no  ambunt 
of  bloom  and'beatity  oan  make  theia  a  perennial 
ebutce'  of  interest  in  things  not  personal;  and  t^e 
notion  that  what  is  true  and,  in  general,  good*  lot 
ibankind,  is  stupid  and  drug- like,  is  not  4  safe 
theoretic  basin  in  cironmertances  of  temptation  'and 
difficulty.  Mrs  Transome  had  been  in  her  bloeaa 
before  this  century  began,  and  in  the  long  painful 
years  since  then,  what  she  had  onc^  regarded  laft 
her  knowledge  and  accomplishments  liad  become  <as 
Talneless  as  old-fashioiied  stucco  omamentjs,  of  .whioh 
the  substanoe  was  never  woilh  anything,  while  the 
form  is  no  k>nger  to.  the  taste  of  any  living  mortal, 
grosses,  mortifioatione,  money-cares,  conscious  blam^ 
worthiness^  had  changed  the  aspect  of  the  worldi  lor 
her:  there  was  anxiety  in  the  morning  suiiHgkt'; 
tbere  was  unkind  triumph  or  disappr(iving  pity  in 
the'  glailccs  of  greeting  neiglxbours  ^  there  ^waa 
iadTanciug  a^, :  and  <  a-  cootraoting :  >pro9peot  in  *  Hie 
changing  Aea^ns  as  they  caine  .and  went.  And 
what-  cotild  thfeti  sweeten  thd-  days  to  it  hungry 
much  ^exacting  self  like  Mrs  Tsansome'^?  Under 
protracted  ill  every  living  creature  will  find  some- 
thing that  makes  a  <  compai^ative  ease,  and'  evea 
when  life  seems  wofvisn  of  pain,,  will  convert  .the 
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Winter  pang  into  a  deBire,  Mrs  Transome^  who»e 
impenoiT!^  will  had  availml  little  to  ward  i^tf  thts 
great  evils  of  her  life,  found  the  opmttv  for  hnr  dis- 
content in  the  exertion  of  her  will  about  sniaMer 
thinga-  Blie  waa  not  cm  el,  and  could  not  enjoy 
thoroughly  what  fibe  OiUc^d  the  old  woman's  jileaauro 
of  tormenting;  but  ehe  liked  evi^rv  littki  sign  of 
power  lier  lot  ha*l  left  ber.  She  liked  that  a  tenant 
should  Btaud  bareheaded  below  her  as  she  snt  on 
horaeback.  She  liked  to  insist  that  work  done  with- 
out her  orders  should  ba  iuidor*e  from  beginning  to 
end.  She  liked  to  bo  curt:^i(.'d  arid  bowe<l  to  by  all 
the  congregation  as  sIm?  walkefl  up  the  little  bam 
of  a  churnh,  Slie  liked  .  to  change  a  labom-er's 
medicine  fetched  fVom  the  dorttTT,  and  Nubstitute 
a  presfTiption  of  lier  owui  K  ahe  had  only  bt^en 
more  haggard  and  leBjs  majeRtic^  those  who  had 
glimpses  fjf  her  imtwaiH:!  life  might  have  naid  nlie 
wa»  a  tytaanicaJ,  griping  harridiiUj  witli  a  tfnigiie 
like  a  maoi".  No  one  isaid  exacily  that^  but  they 
never  aaid  ajiything  like  the  i^dl  truth  aV>out  her^ 
or  divined  what  was  hidden  under  that  outward 
life— a  DTobia^^^  keen  eensibility  and  dw^,  which 
lay  sciieened  behind  all  her  petiy  habits  and  narrow 
notions,  ajs  some  Cjuivering  thing  with  eyeH  %nrl 
thiobhing  heart  may  lie  crauching  behind  withered 
rubbish.  The  sengibilfty  and  dread  had  |ial]iilated 
all  the  fawter  in  the  profijiect  of  her  Kon^s  retur^i; 
and  now  that  she  had  eeen  him,  E\ie  naid  t^  herstll^' 
in  Iter  liitter  way,  **  It  i«  a  lucky  e^l  that  Hscapet 
skinning.  Th«  best  hnppaneffs  1  ijhall  evei  know^ 
will  be  to  e^^ftpe  the  w^twi^mieery/' 


44  FELIX    HOM, 


CHAPTEE    11. 


A  jolly  parson  of  the  good  old  stock, 

By  birtli  a  geuttoinan,  yet  homely  too. 

Suiting  his  phrase  to  Hodge  and  Margery 

Whomlie  once  christened,  and  has  married  since. 

A  little  lax  in  docitrinft  and  in  lifo,    , 

Not  thinking  God  was  captious  in  such  tilings 

As  what  a  man  might  drink  on  holidays,  ■ 

But  holding  true  religion  was  to  do 

As  you'd  be  done  by— which  could  never  mean 

That  he  shcJuld  preach  three  sermons  in  a  week. 


Harold  Transome  did  not  choose  to  spend  the  whole 
evening  with  his  mother.  It  was  his  habit  to  com- 
press a  great  deal  of  effective  conversation  into  a 
short  spabe  olf  time,  asking  rapidly  all  the  questions 
he  wanted  to  get  answered,  and  dilntiaig  no- subject 
with  irrelevanoies,  paraphrase,  or  repetitions.  He 
volunteered  no  .  information  about  himself  and  his 
past  life  at  Smyinay  but  answered  pleasantly  enough, 
though  briefly,  whenever  his  mother  asked  for  any 
detail.  He  was  evidently  ill-satisfied  as  to  his  pal- 
ate, trying  red  pepper  to  everything,  then  asking 
if  there  were  any  relishing  sauces  in  the  house,  and 
when  Hickes  brought  various  home -filled  bottlea, 
trying  several,  finding  th^m  failures,  and  finally 
falling  back  from  his  plate  in  despair.     Yet  he  re^ 
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mained  goo*l-hiuTionreil*  aaving  Bomethinpf  to  hie 
fatiier  n^>w  si  ad  then  fur  the  Hnki^  of  btdug  kind,  and 
looking'  vn  with  ft  jiityiug  ihmg  wtH  ha  aaw  him 
wat^h  llit'ki'w  cuttiug  hiH  fcjod*  Mrs  'rranaomp 
tliought  with  »oiiii'  l>ittenio»H  tJiat  Harold  Khowed 
more  feeling  foi  litT  leeiilu  hufilMiiid  who  liad  never 
reared  in  the  \vw&t  about  liirti,  than  for  her,  who  had 
given  liiui  muny  than  tlie  ni^iml  whait^  of  mother's 
loveu  An  hour  idler  diiiiU'r^  Harold,  who  had  already 
been  turning  over  thu  It^aveaof  hin  mother's  account* 
bcxjkfi,  said — 

'*  I  Bliall  juHt  eroiiJM  the  park  to  the  parHouage  to 
see  my  uncle  Liuf^ui/' 

^Yery  wylh     He  ean  ans^'cr  Diore  qTicfltinui  for 

you.'* 

'^^  Yoa,"  said  Han » Id,  (juito  deaf  to  tho  iuniu^ndo, 
and  accepting  thti  words  as  a  jsiiiii>lc  s^tatement  of 
the  fiiCt.  ''  1  want  to  liear  all  iibout  the  game  and 
the  Nortli  Loam h hire  htiut,  I'm  fond  of  siport ;  we 
had  a  gj'eat  deal  of  it  at  Smyrna^  ami  it  keeps  dowii 
my  &t/' 

Th*!  Revere nfl  John  Lingon  became  very  talkative 
over  hiH  seoond  Ijotile  of  port,  which  was  opened  on 
hifi  nephew's  anival.  He  xvaw  not  curirniH  alioiit  the 
maunerg  of  Smyrna,  or  about  Haiohl^H  experience, 
bnt  be  mibosomed  himself  very  freely  as  to  what  h© 
himself  liked  and  disliked,  which  of  tile  farnierri  lie 
suspecsted  of  killing  tlie  foxe^,  what  game  he  had 
bagged  that  very  morning,  whrit  spot  be  would 
reeommetid  aw  a  new  eo^t^r,  and  the  eomparative' 
ttatnesH  of  all  exi  sting  fipi>rt  c^^mparnl  witli  eock- 
fighting,  under  which  Old  England  bad  been  _pros- 
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perouB  and! glorious,  while,  so  far  as  he  oould  see,  it 
had  gained  little  by  the  abolition  of  a  praotioe  whibH 
sharpened  the  feculties  of  men,  gratified  the  instiiiotd 
of  the  fowl,  and  carried  out  the  designs  of  heaTiMi  in 
its  admirable  device  of  spurs.  From  these  jnaiQ 
topics,  which  made  his  points  of  departure  and 
return,  he  rambled  easily  enough  at  any  new  oag* 
gestion  or  query ;  so  that  when  Harold  got  fconke 
at  a  late  hour,  he.  was  conscious  of  having  gathered 
from  amidst  the  pompous  full- toned  triviality  of  hid 
uncle's  chat  some  impressions  which  were  of  praci 
tical  importance.  Among  the  Rector's,  dislikes,  it 
appeared,  was  Mr  Matthew  Jermyn* 

^^*  A  fet-ha<iaded,  glib-tongued  fellow,  with  a  scented 
cambric  handkerchief ;  one  of  your  educated  lo w* 
bried  fellows ;  a  foundling  who  got  his  LatiA  for 
nothing  at  Christ's  Hospital ;  one  of  your  middle 
class  upstarts  who  want  to  rank  with'  gentlemeii^ 
and  think  they'll  do  it  with  kid  glores  and  new 
furniture."  ■         . 

But  since  Harold  meant  to  stand  for  the  cdwnity^ 
Mr  Lingbn  was  equally  emphatic  as  to  tiie  neoeadity 
of  his  not  quarrelling  witlf  Jennyn  till  the  election 
was  over.  Jenny li  must/be  his  agent ;  Harold  must 
wink  hard  till  he  fofilnd  himself  safely  'returned ;  and 
even  then  it  might  be  well  to  let  Jermyn  drop 
gently  and  raise  no  scandal.  He  himself  had  no 
quarrel  with,  the  •  fellow :  a  clergyman  should  hf^e 
no  quarrels,  and  he  made  -it  a  point-  to  be  able' -to 
take. wine,  with  any  man  he  uiet  at  table.  And  aa 
to  the  eBtate,  antl  his  sister's  going  too  mui)h.  by 
Jermyu's  advice,  he  never  meddled  with,  budiueitsr 
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it  wiM  not  hiR  flotr  aR  a  clei-gvman.  That.  h(*  con^ 
flidffred^  wa«  the  in*Miniiip  ot  Mi4chi**t^fU'e  and  thft 
tithe^  ft  subject  into  ivJiich  Irn  had  gone  to  (w^jin© 
depth  thirty  Vf^ars  ago,  when  he  pi-eaclieii  the 
Vwitation  sermon* 

Thf!  tiiscoverj  that  Hin'old  mt^ant  to  ■atnnd  on  the 
Ltbeml  iide— nav,  that  ho  boldly  *!«<  lared  himttelf 
a  Radical — waw  rattier  startling  ;  Imt  t«i  h\a  uiioKn 
good-humour^  beat i tied  by  the  ftipptng^  a^"  imrt-M  ine^ 
nothing  could  w^ein  highly  object imiable,  |i!^o%ided 
it  did  n^>t.  disturb  that  operation.  In  the  rourrtp  of 
half  an  hour  iif^  hafi  brought  Irhundf  to  «ee  that  nny- 
ihJTig  really  worthy  t^  !»f»  valued  BritiKfj  Toryism  had 
been  entirely  extinct  buk^^  the  Dufet^ot'  WelHngton 
and  8ir  Robert  Peel  had  paKf^ed  the  CaHiolio  Enian- 
cipation  Bill  ;  that  Whi^q:erv%  with  it^i  rightfi  of 
man  stopping'  short  at  teu-]>ouiid  ln^uwrholderR^  and 
ita  pfrliey  of  i>arifymg;  a  wild  Ix^a^t  wnth  a  bite,  was 
a  ndiculouB  mont^trofriity  x  that  therefore,  sinci^  an 
honest  man  could  not  rail  hinrnt-lf  a  Tory,  whic4i  it 
waSj  in  fact,  as  irnpisnihle  to  bf  now  a»  to  fi^ht  for 
the  old  Pretender,  and  could  m\\  1*»bk  bi^como  that 
execrable  monstrosity  a  WHiigs  thero  n?mafned  but 
one  oourse  oywu  to  him.  '*  Wliy^  lad.  if  the  world 
waft  ttimad  into  a  swarnp,  I  Hup]>ose  wc  wJionld  loaTi^ 
off  fihoettand  Htocrkin^S,  aod  walk  about  lik*-  cmnt^'' 
— ^ whence  it  followed  plainly  enough  that,  in  tht^8« 
hopeless  timpB,  notiiing  was  left  to  men  of  aeiiae 
and  good  ^iniiy  but  to  retard  the  national  ruin  bf 
declaring  thpraaelvefi  lUdical®,  and  fnke  the  inevf- 
tabla  prfK^eiria  of  cliann^ng  evi^Tythin^^f  o?it  of  the 
handfi    of  beggarly   d-t^iagoguea   and   purse-proud 
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tradesmen*  It  is  true  tke  Rector  was  helped  to 
this  : chain  of  reasoning  by  Harold's  remarks ;  but 
he  soon  became  quite  ardent  in  asserting  the  con* 
elusion.  . 

"  If  the  mob  can't  be  turned  back,  a'  man  of  family 
must  try  and  head  the  mob;  and  save  a  few  hoiiies 
and  hearths,  and  keep  the  country  up  on  its  last 
legs  as  long  as  lio  can. ,  And  you're  a  man  of  family, 
my  lad — dash  it !  you're  a  Lingon,  whatever  else 
you  may  be,,  and  I'll  stand  by  you.  I've  nO[  great 
interest;  I'm  a  poor  parson.  Fve  been  forced  to 
give  up  hunting ;  my  pointers  and  a  glass  of  good 
wine  are  the  only  decencies  becoming  my  station 
tliat  I  can  allow  inyself.  But  I'll  give  you  my 
countenance — •  I'll  stick  to  you  as  my  nephew. 
There's  no  need  for  me  to  change  sides  exactly.  I 
was  bom  a  Tory,  and  I  shall  never  be  a  bishop; 
But  if  anybody  says  you're  in  the  wrong,  I  shall  sayj 
*  My'  nephew  is  in  the  right ;  he  has  turned  Radical 
to  save  Ixis  country.  If  William  Pitt  had  been  living 
now,  he'd  have  done  the  same ;  for  what,  did  he  say 
when  he  w^s  dying  ?  Not  "  0  save  my  party  I "  but 
'^0  save  my  country,  heaven!"'  That  was  what 
they  dinned  in  our  ears  about  Peel  and  the  Duke ; 
and  novv  I'll  turn  it  round  xnpon  them.  They  shaU 
be  hoist  with  their  own  petaid.  Yes,  yes,  I'll  stand 
by  you." 

Harold  did  not  feel  sure  that  his  unrle  would 
thoroughly  retain  this  satisfactory  thread  of  argu- 
ment in  the  uninspired  hours  of. the  morning;  but 
the  old  gentleman  was  sure  to  take  the  &cts  easily 
m  the  end,  and  there  was  no  fear  of  family  coolnees 
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or  quarrel! inR-  on  tliis  8^Lll^  Harold  wag  ^latl  of  it 
He  wdi^  not  to  be  turned  UMJdn  fitini  atiy  csourae  he 
had  chcsen ;  but  l»e  diiliktjd  all  quurrollirig  as  an 
tmpltmsant  exjienditiirw  of  energy  timt  coiikl  have 
no  good  practical  Tiijault.  He  wan  at  once  aotiv*j 
ami  Inxurioua ;  fond  of  maBtery,  and  goml-natwred 
enoiigli  to  wish  tJiat  every  one  about  him  should 
like  hi«  mastery  j  not  caiiug  grt^tly  to  know  other 
people'fl  tboQghrtSj  and  ready  to  despise  theiu  as 
bJockliaftfii*  if  their  tbnughta  differed  from  liin,  and 
yi5t  a<>lifttous  that  they  should  havc^  ii*-i  t^>lourable 
reason  for  slight  thoughts  about  him.  The  block- 
heads mnat  he  forced  to  respect  him.  Henoe,  in 
pi^:>portion  as  ht?  fon^saw  that  his  eqnak  in  the 
aeighboTirhoal  would  he  indignant  with  him  for  hiji 
political  choire,  hi?  cared  keenly  fttHrat  making  a 
good  figure  before  them  in  iiwry  other  way.  His 
ooitducit  ae  a  landiiolder  was  to  bo  jmiiciouB,  hii 
egtabHelimeTit  was  to  bo  kept  np  genetiously,  Ida 
imbecile  father  treated  with  careful  regard,  his 
family  relationH  entirely  without  scandali  He  knew 
that  affairs  had  been  unpleasant  in  his  yotitii — that 
tliere  had  been  iigly  lawsuiU — ami  that  li is  acape- 
gracti  brother  Durfry  liad.  belj.K^[l  to  hi wer  still  farther 
the  ilefpre^ised  condition  of  the  family*  All  this  mujst 
be  retneved*  now  tluit  cventb*  had  made  Harold  the 
head  of  the  Trjinsome  name. 

■  Jermyn  must  be  UHed  for  the  eleetion,  and  after 
that,  if  hf4  muut  be  got  rid  of,  it  would  be  Wi^ll  to 
ehak«  him  loose  quietly :  liis  unole  ivaa  probably 
riglit  on  lM>th  thi^se  points.  But  Hnrold's  expecta- 
tion tl»at  he  should  want  to  get  rid  o£  Jermyn  waa 
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fbnlided  cm  other  reasons  than  his  scented  handkear^ 
ciiief  and  his  charity-sohool  Latin.  '' 

'  If  the  lawyer  had-  been  presuming'  on  Mrs  Tranl. 
«ome's  ignorance  as  a  woman,  and  on  the  stupid 
rakishness  of  the  origibal  heir,  the  new 'hdir' would 
prove  to  hin:^  that  he  had  oalonlated  rashly.  : Other- 
•wise,'  Harold  had  no  prejudice  against  him.  In  hi« 
ho^hoodatid' youth  he  had  seen  Jennyn  frequenting 
Transome  Court)  but  had.  regarded  him  with  that 
total  indiflferenoe  with  which  youngsters  are  apt  t6 
Tiew:tlib8e  who  neither  deny  th^m  pleasures  nor  give 
til  em.  any/  Jerniyn  used  to  smile  at  him,  and  Bpeak 
to  him  aflSibly  ;iibut  Harold,  half  proud,  half  shy ^  got 
away  from  such  patronage  as  soon*  as  possible:  h^ 
knew  Jermyn.  was  a  man  of  business  ;  his  father,  hid 
uncle,  .'and  Sir  Maximus  Debarry  did  not  regai-d  hiiai 
eM  a  gautleman  and  their  equaL  He  had  known  no 
evil  of'  the  man ;  but  he  saw  nOw  that  if  he  were 
really 'a  covetous  upstart,  there  had  been  a  te'mpta*- 
tidn  for  iiim  in  the  management  of  the  Transdme 
ai&iiis ;  and  <  it  was  dear  that  the  estate  was  in  A 
bad  condition.  ... 

'  When  Mr  Jermyo  was  ushered  into  th^  breakfai^ 
room  the  next  morning,  Harold  found  him  surpriss- 
ingly -little  altered  by  the  fiffe^en  years.  He  w«Lg 
grey,  but  still  remarkably  handsome';  fal?,  but  tall 
enough  to  bear  that  trial  to  mcm's  dignity*  Ther6 
was  as*  stiting  a  suggestion  of  toilette  about  him 
as  if  he  Had'  been  five-and-twenty  instead  of '  nearly 
sixty.  ,He  chose  always  to  dress  in  black,  and'w^fi 
-especially  addicted  to  black  satin  waigt<5oatB,  which 
carried'  out  the  general  sleekness  of  his  appearance ; 
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and  tliifi,  tog(?ther  witli  his  whit*?,  IKt,  but  hcauti- 
fully -hba|rtnl  luiiidHj  wbirh  In'  was  in  tha  habit  of 
TuhhiDg  gently  mj  bia  entmnc©  intt^  n  rnorn,  gave 
hini  very  much  the  air  of  a  lady'a  phywicimi*  Harold 
rymemSmrt^d  with  nomt?  aiuUReiiif^ut  bit*  uii<'1^*h  diw- 
like  of  tho^  counpic^uoiifl  hanrk ;  bnt  a^  hiH  own 
were  «aft  and  dimpled^  and  as  ho  U^o  wa*  given  i«> 
the  itinncetit  jinictice  <if  rubbing  lUntie  meniljer*i»  hi* 
fius^piciona  were  not  yet  deepened. 

"  J  eongmtTilate  you,  Mrw  Tninf^omf^,"  fiaid  Jeriiiyn, 
KitJi  a  Baft  and  deferential  tsmile^  **all  tb^  more,"  h# 
added,  tuniing^  towards  Ifarohl,  "u&w  1  hft?e  tli* 
pleasure  of  actually  seeing  your  son,  I  am  glad  to 
perceive  that  an  Mastem  climate  ba#(  not  been  un- 
fa vrau^ble  to  hiin.'^ 

"N<h'^  Baid  Harold^  shakini^  Jennyn*«  hand  far?*- 
lesely^  and  spoakin^^  with  njnro  than  hi.^  umml  ni]>id 
hrnBqomiemj  "Uio  (juestion  iw,  wbftther  the  Kn^liwh 
climate  will  agree  with  me*  It^H  deuced  shifting 
sad  damp  ;  and  as  for  the  food,  it  wr^dtl  he  the 
finest  thing  in  the  world  for  thiB  country  if  the 
aoutbeni  oooka  would  change*?  tljoir  religion,  get 
persecuted  J  and  fly  to  England .  ns  th^  old  Bilk- 
weavers  did,'' 

"  There  are  plenty  of  foreijo;!!  cooks  for  thoae  who 
are  rich  enough  to  pay  for  tbeii>,  I  mvppo^o,"  snid 
Mrs  TrauHome,  "  biit  they  are  unpleasant  people  to 
have  about  ono's  houfte.'^ 

**Oadl  I  don't  think  MO,"  Raid  Harold,      ■  •  •* 

^'  The  old  sei-vantR  are  fiuii^  to  qnarr^l  with  them." 

"That's  no  concern  of  mirn\     The- old  serviintw 

mlLliave  to  put  up  with  my  man  Dominii^  tvljfo  will 
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show  them  how  to  cook  and  do  everythihg  else,  in 
a  way  that  will  rather  astonish  them." 

"  Old  people  are  not  so  easily  t«<ught  to  change 
all  their  ways,  Harold." 

"  Well,  they  can  give  up  and.  watch  the  young 
ones,"  said  Harold,  thinking  only  at  that  moment  of 
old  Mrs  Hickes  and  Dominic.  But  his  mother  was 
not  thinking  of  them  only. 

"You  have  a  valuable  servant,  it  seems,"  said 
Jermyn,  who  understood  Mrs  Transome  better  than 
her  son  did,  and  wished  to  smoothen  the  current  of 
their  dialogue. 

"  Oh,  one  of  those  wonderful  southern  fellows  tliat 
make  one's  life  easy.  He's  of  no  country  in  partic* 
ular.  I  don't  know  whether  he's  most  of  a  Jew, 
a  Greek,  an  Italian,  or  a  Spaniard.  He  ^eaks  five 
or  six  languages,  one  as  well  as  another.  He's 
cook,  valet,  me^or-domo,  and  secretary  all  in  one; 
and  what's  more,  he's  au  affectionate  fellow — I  can 
trust  to  hie  attachment.  That's  a  sort  of  humam 
specimen  that  doesn't  grow  here  in  England,  1 
fancy.  I  should  have  been  badly  off  if  I  could  not 
have  brought  Damin,ic." 

They  sat  down  to  breakfast  with  such  slight  talk 
as  this  going  on.  Each  of  ihe  party  was  preoccu- 
l)ied  and  uneasy*  Harold's  mind  was  busy  construct^ 
ing  probabilities  about  what  he  should  discover  of 
Jermyn's  mismanagement  or  dubious  application*  of 
funds,  and  the  sort  of  self-command  he  must  in  the 
worst  case  exercise  in  order  to  use  the  man  as  long 
as  he  wanted  him.  Jermyn  was  closely  obBervnng 
Qsi^rold  .with  aa  unpleasant  sense  that  tlxeia  mm*  an 
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exprrnsioii  uf  aiutem-as  nixl  fK^i^fi  riurmtifiTj  nhiHii:  liini 
wltich  \\fm\t\  make  him  tbrmidable.  He  woulil  ct^r- 
tainly  have  preferred  iit  tliat  Uioment  that  there  had 
been  nri  second  heir  of  the  Transorae  name  to  coma 
back  ii[iDa  him  frcjm  the  Eai^L  Mrs  Trail f?tonie  wa« 
not  obsetvinf^  the  two  men  ;  rather,  her  hands  w©r6 
cold,  and  her  wIidIb  peraon  ghftkon  hy  their  pres- 
ence;  she  seemed  to  lit^ir  and  nee  what  they  said 
aud  did  witli  preternatural  tirutenesfl,  and  yet  she 
wjLS  also  seeing  and  hearing  what  had  been  mid  and 
done  many  years  before,  and  feeling  a  dini  terror 
about  tlie  future.  There  were  piteous  eenaibilitieB 
in  this  fath'd  woman,  who  thirty-four  years  ago,  in 
the  epleiidour  of  lier  bloom,  bad  been  impf^rious  to 
one  of  these  meu,  and  had  mptiirouftly  pressed  the 
other  as  an  infant  to  her  bosom,  and  uuw  knew  tliat 
she  was  of  little  c^-niaeqiience  to  either  of  tfieni. 

^^  Well,  what  are  the  prospecifi  aliout  the  elec- 
tion?" said  Harold,  as  the  breakfast  wa«  advanoint^. 
"  There  are  two  Win^  and  one  Cimservative  likely 
tfi  he  in  the  fiehl,  I  know.  What  in  your  opiuicm  of 
the  chances  V" 

Ml-  Jermyn  had  a  oopiotie  supply  of  words,  which 
often  led  him  into  perrphmse,  but  he  cultivated  a 
hesitating  stammer,  which,  witii  a  ItandKoiue  impaa- 
siveness  of  face,  except  wlien  h^.^  was  Hmiling  at  a 
woman,  or  when  the  latent  Ravageness  of  }\\^  natnro 
was  tiiorouglily  rouPcd,  lie  bad  found  nseful  in  many 
relatione,  egpeeiiLlly  in  bnainesa.  No  one  con  hi  haie 
found  oat  that  he  was  not  at  hi  h  ease:  "  My  opin- 
ion/' he  replied,  '^if*  in  a  stat^*  of  balance  at  present 
This  division  of  the  coontyj  you  aTO  aware,  eontainfe 
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one  manufacturing  town  of  the  first  magnitude,  and 
several  smaller  orles.  The  manufeicturing  interest 
is  widely  dispersed.  So  far — a — there  is  a  pre- 
sumption— .a, — -in  favour  of  the  two  Liberal  candi- 
dates. Still,  with  a  careful  canvass  of  the  agricul- 
tural districts,  such  as  those  we  have  round  us  at 
Treby  Magna,  I  think — a— the  auguries — a — would 
tiot  be  unfavourable  to  the  return  of  a  Conservative. 
A;  fourth  candidate  of  good  position,  who  should 
coalesce  with  Mr  Debarry — ^a- ^" 

Here  Mr  Jermyn  hesitated  for  the  third  time,  and 
Hai'old  broke,  in. 

'-  "  That  will  not  be  niy  line  of  action,  so  we  need 
not  discuss  it.  If  I  put  up,  it  will  be  as  a  Radical ) 
arid  I  fancy,  in  any  county  that  would  return  Whigs 
there  would  be  plenty  of  voters  to  be  combed  oflF  by 
a  Radical  who  offered  himself  with  good  pretensions*" 

There  was  tlie  slightest  possible  quiver  discernible 
across  Jermyn's  face.  Otherwise  he  sat  as  he  had 
done  before,  with  his  eyes  fixed  abstractedly  on  the 
frill  of  a  ham  before  him,  and  his  hand  trifling  with 
his  fork.  He  did  not  answer  immediately,  but  when 
he  did,  he  looked  round  steadily  at  Harold. 

"  Fm  delighted  to  perceive  that  you  have  kept 
yourself  so'  thoroughly  acquainted  with  English 
politics**' 

•  •*'  Oh,  of  course,"  said  Harold,  impatiently.  "  I'm 
aware  how  things  have  been  going  on  in  England. 
I  always  meant  to  come  back  ultimately.  I  ^oppose 
I  ;know  the  state  of  Europe  as  well  as  if  Fd  been 
statioiKiry  at  Little  Treby  for  tlie  last  fifteen  yeara 
If  a  man  goes  to  the  East,  people  seem  to  think  he 


THE   HADHJAL, 


nft 


gets  tumefl  into  Bomt^tltuig  tike  the  ooe-ered  t^l&n- 

dtsr  in  tbe  '  Aitibian  Nightit* "    *  ,  .    , 

^^  Tet  I  fibould  think  there  ava  mumm  thitif^  which 
people  whu  hiivB  been  atutionarj  at  liittle  Tnby 
could  tell  youj  Hart^d,"  sftid  Mrs  Tmuiome*  '*  It 
fli4  not  ^igxtify  abtmt  your  !i(*l(ling  Ratlical  opiuiaTi^ 
at  Bmyriitt ;  but  yon  seeni  fH>t  to  imagine  h<*w  ytrnf 
poltmg  u|)  BB  n  Kiidical  will  affect  yonr  iy<mtum 
here,  and  thts  pi>8ition  of  your  fatnii y.  No  one  wfU 
visit  you.  And  then — tbo  sort  of  pei>ple  who  wilt 
support  you  1  You  really  have  no  idea  what  at! 
impression  it  conveys  wlien  you  say  yoa  Eire  « 
Kadicol  "^Fhere  fvr©  none  of  our  equal n  who  will  not 
feel  that  you  have  disi^raccd  yfiumeU" 

**Puohr'  said  Harold,  rising  and  walking  along 
the  room,  ■         ■ 

Hut  Mrij  Tranflome  went  era  with  i^^Tiwiiig  aiigoir 
in  her  voice—**  It  Rcema  to  mp  that  a  niiiu  f>\ves 
aonie thing  to  lii«  birtli  and  station,  and  hii«  1*0  right 
to  take  lip  tlii«  notion  or  the  lotli^i'T  j^ist  lu*  it  wuitB 
his  fancy  ;  «till  leHS  to  work  at  tlie  overthrow  fii^  big 
claea.  Tliat  was  wliat  every  one  ijaid  of  l^nil  Urey, 
and  my  family  at  leawt  i»  a  is  gi^Ofl  as  J^ord  Grey  ^  eg 
Too  have  wealth  now,  and  mi^lit  distioguiMli  your- 
self in  the  county  ;  and  if  yon  Itad  bef^ti  true  to  your 
colours  BM  a  gentle  man  ^  yon  wonld  have  had  aU  tlie 
greater  opportunity  becanee  the  ti[uen  are  so  h&^X 
TJie  Dobarrya  and  Lord  Wjvern  wotdd  Ijavo  aet  all 
the  more  store  by  you.  For  my  part,  I  can't  tx>u- 
ceive  what  good  you  projiose  to  yofursolf.  I  only 
Qntreat  you  to  tlnuk  again  before  jou  t»ke  dh^ 
decided  Btep,"       .  *   m       ■      .    t  '       ^..i:-   v*    i  'i-S 
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"Mother,"  said  Harold,  not  angrily  or  with  any 
raising  of  his  voice,  but  in  a  quick,  impatient  man- 
ner, as  if  the  scene  must  be  got  through  as  quickly 
as  possible ;  "  it  is  natural  that  you  should  think 
in  this  way.  Women,  very  properly,  don^t  change^ 
their  views,  but  keep  to  the  notions  In  which  they 
have  been  brought  up.  It  doesn't  signify  what  they 
think — they  are  not  called  upon  to  judge  or  to '  act. 
You  must  really  leave  me  to  take  my  own  course  in 
these  matters,  which  properly  belong  to  men..  Be-* 
yond  that,.  I  will  gratify  any  wish  you  choose  to 
mention.  You  shall  have  a  new  carriage  and  a  pair 
of  bays  all  to  yourself;  you  shall  have  the  house 
done  up  in  first-rate  style,  and  I  am  not  thinking  of 
marrying.  But  let  us  understand  that  thete  shall 
be  no  further  collision  between  us  on  subjects  on 
which  I  must  be. master  of  my  own  actions." 

"  And  you  will  put  the  crown  to  the  mortifications! 
of  my  life,  Harold.     I  don't  know  who  would  be  a 
"*  mother  if  she  could  foresee  what  a  slight  thing  she 
will  be  to  her  son  when  she  is  old." 

Mrs  Transome  Jbere  walked  out  of  the  room  by  the 
nearest  way — the  glass  door  open  towards  the  ter- 
r«uce.  Mr  Jermyn  had  risfen  too,  and  his  hands  were 
on  the  baok  of  his  chair.  He  looked  quite  impds-- 
give :  it  w^as  not  the  first  time  he  liad  seen  Mr& 
Tcatisome  angry ;  but  now,  for  the  fiirst  time,  he 
thought  the  outburst  of  her  temper  would  be  useful 
to  him.  She,  poor  woman,  knew  quite  well  that  she 
had  been  unwise,  and  that  she  had  been  making  her- 
self disagreeable  to  Harold  to  no  purpose.  •  But 
half  the  sorrows  of  women  would  be  averted  if  they 


THE   RADICAL. 


67 


could  repress  the  speech  they  know  to  be  useless-^ 
nay,  the  speech  they  have  resolved  not  to  utter. 
Harold  continued  his  walking  a  moment  longer,  and 
then  said  to  Jerm3m — 

"You  smoke?" 

**  No,  I  always  defer  to  the  ladies.  Mrs  Jermyn 
is  peculiarly  sensitive  in  such  matters,  and  doesn^t 
like  tobaoca'* 

Harold,  who,  underneath  all  the  tendencies  which 
had  made  him  a  Liberal,  had  intense  personal  pride, 
thought,  "Confound  the  fellow^— with  his  Mrs  Jer- 
m3nQ !  Does  he  think  we  are  on  a  footing  for  me  to 
know  anything  about  his  wife  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  took  my  hookah  before  breakfast,"  he 
said  aloud ;  "  so,  if  you  like,  we'll  go  into  the 
libKury.  My  father  never  gets  up  till  mid-^ly,  I 
find." 

"  Sit  down,  sit  dowii,"  said  Harold,  as  they  entered 
the  haijidsK^ey  spacious  library.  Burt  he  himself  con- 
tinued to  staoid  before  a  map  of  the  county  which  he 
had  opened  from  a  series  of  rollers  occupying  a 
compartment  am<mg  the  book-shehes.  " The  first 
questioner  Mr  Jermyn,  now  you  know  my  intentions, 
is,  whether  you  will  undertake  to  be  my  agent  in 
this  electiou,  and  help  me  through  ?  There's  no 
time  to  be  lost,  and  I  don't  watit  to  lose  my  chance, 
as  I  may  ^ot  have  another,  for  seven  years.  I  un- 
derstand," he  went  on,  flashing  a  look  straight  at 
Jermyn,  "that  you  have  not  taken  any  conspicuous 
course  in  politics  ;  and  I  know  that  Labron  is  agent 
for  the  Debarrys." 

"  Ob — ra — my  dear  sir:— a  man  necessarily  lias  his 
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political. convictions,  but  of  vrhat  use  is  it  for  a  pro* 
fessional  man— a— of  some  education,  to  talk  of  them 
in  a  littlp  country  .town  ?  There  really  is  no  coni- 
prehension  of  public  questions  in  suoh  places*  Party 
feeling,  indeed,  was  quite  asleep  here  before  the 
^gitatipn^  about  the  Catholic  Relief  BilL  It  is  ttne 
tl^at  I  conG^l:red  witliour  inicumbent  in  .getting  up 
a  petition  against  the  Reform  Bill,  but  I  •  did  not 
state  my  reasons.  .'The  weak  points  in  that  BQl 
are — a- — too  palpable,  i  and  I  fency  youa»»d  I  shofU'ld 
not  differ  much:  on  that  head  The  fact  is^  when  I 
knewthftt  yoU>  were  to  oome  back  to  us,  I  kepi  my- 
self in  reserve,  though  I  was  much  pressed  by  the 
friends  of  Sir  James-  Clementy  the  Ministerial  candi- 
date, who  is — -^"  '  .  ■ 
.  "However,; you  will  act  few:  me- — liiat's  settled'?*^ 
said  Harold. 

."  CertaiaJy,"  sdid  Jermyn,  inw*rd3y  irritated  by 
Hai-pld's  rapid  manner  of  cutting  him  «hort.' 

"Which,  of  the  Liberal  candidate^,  ad*  they  call 
themselves,  has  the  better  chance,^  eh?*^  • 

"  I  was  going  to  observe  that  Sir  James  Clement 
has  not  so  good  a  chance  €U9  Mr  Garstin,  supposing 
that  a  third  Liberal  ■  candidate  presents  himself. 
There  are  two  senses  in'  which  a  politiciaii  can  be 
liberal " ^- here  Mr  Jermyn  siniled  — "Sit  Jame» 
Clement  is  a  poor  baronet,  hoping  for  an  a'ppotnt^ 
ment,  and  can't  be  expected  to  fee  liberal  in  that 
wider  .sense  which  cbmmands  majorities.*^ 

"  I  wish  thi»  itian  were  iiot  so- much  of  a-  talker,*' 
thought  Harold  ;  "  he'll  bore  me.  We  shall  see,'*  he 
said  aloud,  "  what  oan  be  done  in  tbe^  way  of  com- 
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bination.  Ill  come  down  to  yrnir  office  after  one 
o'clook  if  it  will  suit  you  ? " 

"PerfecHy." 

"Ah,  and  you'll  have  all  the  lists  and  papers  and 
heoessary  information  ready  for  ine  there.  1  must 
get  up  a  dinner  for  the  tenants,  and  we  can  inviU 
whom  we  Uke  besides  the  tenants.  Just  now,  Tm 
going  over  one  of  the  &rms  on  hand  with  the 
baiti£  By  the  way,  that's  a  desperately  bad  busi- 
ness, having  thi«e  fiu*ms  unlet — how  comes  that 
about,  eh?" 

"Thai  is  precisely  what  I  wanted  to  say  a  few 
weeds  about  to  you.  You  have  observe<l  already 
how  strongly  Mrs  Transome  takes  certain  things 
to  heart.  You  can  imagine  that  she  has  been 
severely  tried  in  many  ways.  Mr  Transome's  want 
of  health  ;  Mr  Durfey's  habits — a — — " 

"  Yes,  yes." 

"  She  is  a  woman  for  whom  I  naturally*  entertain 
the  highest  respect,  and  she  has  had  hardly  any 
gratification  for  many  years,  except  the  sense  of 
having  afiliirs  to  a  certain  extent  in  \v&f  own  hands. 
She  objects  to  changes ;  she  will  not  have  a  new 
style  of  tenants;  she  Hkes  the  old  stook  of  farmers 
who  milk  "their  own  obws,  and  send  their  younger 
daughters  out  to  service :  aill  this  makes  it  difficult 
to  do  the  best  with  the  estate^  i  ^m  aware  things 
are  not  as' they  ought  to  be,  fory  in  |X)int  of  ikct,  an 
improtred  agricultural  management  is  a  matter  in 
whi<^:  I  take  consaderable  interest,  and  the  farm 
whidh  I  myself  hold  on  the'  efetate  you  will  see,  I 
think/ to  be  in  a  superior  condition.     But  Mrs  IVan- 
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some  is  a  woman  of  strong  feeling,  and  I  would  urge 
you,  my  dear  sir,  to  make  tJie  changes  which  you 
have,  but  which  I  had  not  the  right  to  insist  on,  as 
little  painful  to  her  as  possible." 

"I  shall  know  what  to  do,  sir,  never  fear,"  said 
Harold,  much  offended. 

"  You  will  pardon,  I  hope,  a  perhaps  undue  free- 
dom of  suggestion  from  a  man  of  my  age,  who  has 
been  so  long  in  a  close  connection  with  the  family 
affairs — a — I  have  never  considered  that  connection 
simply  in  the  light  of  business — a " 

"  Damn  him,  I'll  soon  let  him  know  that  T  do," 
thought  Harold.  But  in  proportion  as  he  found 
Jermyn's  manners  annoying,  he  felt  the  necessity  of 
controlling  himself.  He  despised  all  persons  who 
defeated  their  own  projects  by  the  ilidulgence  of 
momentary  impulses. 

"  I  understand,  I  understand,"  he  said  aloud. 
"  YouVe  had  more  awkward  business  on  your  hands 
than  usually  falls  to  the  share  of  a  family  lawyer. 
We  shall  set  everything  right  by  degrees.  But  now 
as  to  the  canvassing.  IVo  made  arrangements  with 
a  first-rate  man  in  London,  who  understands  these 
matters  thoroughly — a  solicitor  of  course — ^lie  has 
carried  no  end  of  men  into  Parliament.  I'll  engage 
him  to  meet  us  at  DiifiBeld— say  when?" 

The  -conversation  after  this  was  driven  careftiUy 
clear  of  all  angles,  and  ended  with  determined 
amicableness.  When  Harold,  in  his  ride,  an  liour 
or  two  afterwards,  encountered  his  uncle  shouldering 
a  gun,  and  followed  by  one  black  and  one  liver- 
spotted  pointer,  his  muscular  person  with  itfii  red 
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ea^le  fec«  set  off  bv  a  velveteen  jacket  anfl  leather 
le^nga,  Mr  Liugon's  fimt  finest  ion  was— 

*^  Well,  kd,  how  have  you  got  on  with  Jenny n?^' 

"Oh,  I  dm't  think  1  wljaU  likf*  the  foHow.  Re's  a 
sort  of  amateur  gentleman.  But  I  must  make  use 
of  him,  I  expect  whatever  I  get  out  of  htm  wiU 
only  be  something  short  of  fair  pay  for  what  he  1ms 
got  out  of  U9,     But  I  shall  see/* 

"  Ay,  a  J,  use  his  gun  to  bring  down  your  game,  iind 
after  that  beat  the  tiiief  with  the  butt-end.  That's 
wisdom  and  jiiHt.ioe  jinti  pleasure  all  in  one — talking 
between  otiraelves  an  tmcle  and  nephew.  But  I  say, 
Harold,  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  now  I  come  to 
think  of  it,  this  is  rather  a  nasty  business,  yonr 
calling  yourself  a  Radinal.  l\e  been  tunning  it 
over  in  after-dinner  speeches,  btit  it  looks  awkward 
—it's  not  what  ppfiple  are  usetl  to — it  wants  n  j^ood 
deal  of  liatiu.  to  make  it  go  down.  T  phall  bti  w^ Tiied 
about  it  at  tho  sessions,  and  I  can  thin"k  of  nothiug^ 
neat  enough  to  carry  about  iu  my  pocket  by  way  of 
answorJ^ 

"  Nonsense,  uncle  I  I  rfnnemlw^r  what  a  good 
speechifier  you  always  were ;  yi>u'll  never  be  «t 
a  loB&»  Yoi]  only  want  a  few  more  evenings  to 
tliink  fjf  it^'^ 

'*  But  you'll  not  be  attacking  the  Chnrch  and  the 
institution  ft  of  the  country  —  you'll  not  he  i^oing 
tboe©  lengths;  you'll  koep  u|>  the  bulwarks,  and 
so  on,  eh?" 

*'  No,  I  shan't  attack  the  Chiirch,  only  the  incomes 
of  the  bishops,  perhaps,  to  make  them  efce  out  tliia 
incomes  of  the  poor  clergy/' 
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1  '^Well,iWell,  I  have  no  objectioh  io  that.  •Nobody- 
likes  our  Bishop:  he' a  all  Oreek  amdigreediness^; 
too  proud  to :  dine  with  his  own  father.  You  may 
■pepi^er  the  'bi8hoJ)s  a  little.  But  you'll . arespect  the 
constitution  handed  down,  &Ci» — -and  you'll  rally- 
round  die  throne— and  l^iO'Eing,  ,(Jod  blesBiihim, 
;and  the. usual  toasts^  elii?"  ...•:.; 

"  Of  course,  of  course.     I  aJm  id,:  Radiciil  t>nly  in 
jrooting!  out  abuses."  .... 

.  •  "That's  the. word  I  wanted^  naiy  lad.!''!. said  the 
Viottr,  slapping  Harold's: knee*  "That^sna  spool  to 
wind  a  speech liWi.  Abufle»  is  the  "^ery  wo(rd-//ftnd 
.if  anybody  shows  himself  offended^  he'll^ptit  the,ca|) 

•OKL  for  hVQ(ISel£"  ;  un     ,\    '*       .'    ..i 

..  "I  .remove  the.r(Jtten  timbers,"  said  .Harold,;  in- 
Iwardly  ^amiuei^d^  ^^«iid  substitute  >fregh  oak,  that's 
iaU."         ..'...,•  .•    .|  M    ..  •.       ■•. 

I  i^^.Weli  don^,  any:  boy  I  RyGeorge,  lyoull  be  a 
fi|M9idcerl  But  I'Sayv  Harold^  i  I  liope  youVe  got 
:a  little  Latin •  left.  This  young  i  Debarry.  is-  a'  tre- 
mendous fellow  at  the  classics,  and  walks  on.  stilts 
ito  4itnyf  length.  Heision^  of  the!  oew  .CcmseiFvatires. 
lOldSir  Maiximus. doesn't /undecstiuiLdiihim  at <a]il." 
.  *^That  won't  do  a*  the-  hustirigs,", said  Harold. 
"He'll  get  knocked  off  his  stilts  pretty;  quickly 
■theile.''  ••...'•:>  •      !■  ::    •    r.  •'  • 

.  •  "  JBless  me !  iif !r  aRtoni»biiig>  hotr  well  yottVe  up 
!in.  theiajSairS'of.  the  oountry,  m,y  boy.  But  rub  up 
a  few  quotations  —  ^  Quod  turpe  bonis  deeebal  Cria- 
phmml — and  that  sort  of  thitig^usfc . to  show  De- 
baary  whit  you  could  do  if  you  liked.'  But  you 
want  to  ride  on?"  i  • 
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'^  Yea ;  I  Jiave  an  appuinttueut  tit  Treljy.      Good- 
bye." 

**  HtVid  a  clevorish  cJjap,"  muttered  the  Vjctir,  as 
Haixild  rode  awaj,  ''When  he'j*  had  plenty  of 
English  exercise,  and  brought  out  his  kiiuukb  a 
bit,  be*U  be  a  Lingon  agiun  m  he  usetl  to  be.  1 
must  ^o  and  see  how  Andjella  takes  bis  being  a 
Kiidical,  It's  a  Utvb  awkward  ;  but  a  clergynjan 
muBt  keep  peace  in  a  family.  Confound  it  \  Vm  not 
bound  to  love  Toryism  b^^tter  than  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  and  the  manor  1  slioot  over.  Tbat'rt  a 
heathenish,  Bnitfisdike  sort  of  things  as  if  Provi-* 
dence  couldn't  take  care  of  the  t country  without  my 
qnarreUing  with  my  own  sister's  iou  1  '* 
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CHAPTEE    IIT. 


Twas  town,  yet  country  too ;  you  felt  the  wannth 
Of  clustering  hooaes  in  the  vrintry  tinle ; 
Supped  with  a  friend,  and  went  by  lantern  home. 
Yet  fi-om  your  chamber  window  you  could  hear 
The  tiny  bleat  of  new-yeaned  lambs,  or  see 
The  children  bend  beside  the  hedgerow  banks 
To  pluck  the  primroses. 


Treby  Magna,  on  which  the  Reform  Bill  had  thrast 
the  new  honour  of  being  a  polling-place,  had  been, 
at  the  beginning  of  the  century,  quite  a  typical  old 
market -town,  lying  in  pleasant  sleepiness  among 
green  pastures,  with  a  rush-fringed  river  meander- 
ing through  them.  Its  principal  street  had  various 
handsome  and  tall-windowed  brick  houses  with  wall- 
ed gardens  behind  them ;  and  at  the  end,  where  it 
widened  into  the  market-place,  there  was  the  cheer- 
ful rough-stuccoed  front  of  that  excellent  inn,  the 
Marquis  of  Granby,  where  the  farmers  put  up  their 
gigs,  not  only  on  fair  and  market  days,  but  on  excep- 
tional Sundays  when  they  came  to  church.  And  the 
church  was  one  of  those  fine  old  English  structures 
worth  travelling  to  see,  standing  in  a  broad  church- 
yard with  a  line  of  solemn  yew-trees  beside  it,  and 
lifting  a  majestic  tower  and  spire  far  above  the  red- 
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and  -  purple  roofs  of  the  tiiwn.  It  was  not  large 
enaugii  to  hold  wU  the  i«irishumer«of  a  parish  which 
stxetched  over  distant  villages  and  hamleta  ;  but 
then  they  were  never  so  unreasonable  aw  to  wish 
to  be  all  in  at  once,  and  had  never  cf^mplained  that 
the  space  of  &  lar^e  side-chapel  was  taken  up  by 
the  tombs  of  the  Debarrya,  and  shut  in  by  a  handr 
Bome  iron  screen.  For  when  the  hlauk  Benedio- 
tmeg  oeaaed  to  pray  and  chant  in  thiin  chnrcli,  i^'hen 
the  Blessed  Virgin  and  St  Gregorj-  were  expelled, 
the  DebarrySy  as  lords  of  the  manofj  naturally  cam© 
D&xt  to  Providence  and  l<)ok  the  place  of  the  saintSp 
Long  l>efore  that  time,  indeed ^  there  had  been  a  Sir 
MaximuB  Debari'y  who  had  been  at  the  fortifying  of 
the  old  castle,  which  now"  i^tood  in  ruins  in  the  inid^t 
of  the  green  pastures^  and  with  its  sheltering  wall 
towards  the  nortli  made  an  excellent  strawy ard  for 
the  pigs  of  Wace  &  Co.,  brewers  of  the  celebrated 
Treby  beer.  Ware  &  Cn,  did  not  stand  alone 
in  the  town  as  prosperous  tradt^rs  on  a  large  scale, 
to  say  noticing  of  those  who  had  retired  from  busi- 
ness ;  and  in  no  country  town  of  the  same  small  «iz^ 
as  Treby  was  there  a  larger  proportion  of  families 
who  had  handspme  seta  of  china  without  hantUea, 
hereditary  punch -bowls,  and  large  silver  ladles  with 
a  Queen  Annoys  guinea  in  the  centre.  Such  people 
naturally  took  tea  and  supped  together  freqnently  ; 
and  as  there  was  no  professional  man  or  tiadeamau 
in  Treby  who  was  ni>t  connected  by  business,  if  not 
by  blood,  with  the  fanners  of  the  district^  tlie  richer 
sort  of  these  were  much  invited,  and  gave  invit^jr 
tiopfl  in  their  turn*     They  played  at  whist,  ate  and 
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dratnk  generously,  praised  Mr  Pitt  fend  thd  \mi? 
fes  keeping  up  prices  and  reK^ioh,  and  were  t* ery 
htilnorous  about  each  other's  property;  hftTing  mtitlh 
the  same  coy  pleasure  in  allumons  to  their  'sebret 
ability  to  purchase',  its  blushing  lasses  soinfetithefs 
havi9  in  jokes  aboilt  their  secret  prefferencei^. :  Thd 
Rfector  was  always  of  the  Debarry  fatriily;  assodated 
btaly  With  county  people, '  and  waft  th'uch  respec?ftfe?d 
!br  his  affkbiltty ;  a  clei^gyman  '\Vho  wotild*  hstV^ 
lidken  tea  with  the  town^pefdplewouM  have  ^iven 
a  dangerous  shock  to'  the  mind  of  a  •  Tr6by  Cturch- 
ihah.  .  '  "  '  • 

Such  was  the  old-fashioned,  graining,  brewing, 
wool-packing,  cheese-l6ading  life  of 'Treby  Magn'd, 
until  th^re  befell  new  conditions,  cbmplibating  iti 
relation  with  the  rest  of  the  w6rld;''and  gradually 
awakening  in  it  that  higher  consciousness  which 
is  known  to  bring  higher  pains.  First  caiifte  the 
canal ;  next,  the  working  of  the  Coal-mines'  at  Spi'oi- 
tOn,  two  nfiiles  off  the  town;  and'Hhirdly,  the' 'dis- 
covery of  a  saline  sprihg,  which  sii^^stedto  a  tdo 
constructive  brain  the  possibility' 6f  tilttiing'  Tteby 
Magna  into  a  fasMonaWe  waterin'g- place.  86  dar- 
ing an  idea  was  not  originated  by  a  liaitiVe  Ti^bian, 
but  by  a  yoiing  lawyer  who  came  fi'om;  a  distancer, 
Icnew  th^  dictionary  by  heart,  and  Wad  probaBl^  ah 
illegitimate  son  of  somebody  oi*  other.  Th^'idefc, 
although  it  promised  an  increase  tf  w'ealiii  to  thte 
town,  was  not  well  received  at  first ;  ladi'^s  bhjectfeld 
to  seeing  "  objects  "  draWn  abbut  in  hand-carri&g6s, 
the  doctor  foresaw  the  advent  of 'unsound  prAdti- 
tiotoefs,  and  most  retail  ti^desmen  contoun^  with 
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hFim  ih^t  new^lofinf^s  wea-e  nsxially  far  the  ftdvaiitft^ 
of  nf^w  people,  Thf>  mnm  unaTisworable  reaflon+^rB 
urged  that  IVebv  had  pTn*i]>ei'ed  without  baths j  aod 
it  was  jet  to  be  Reen  hoW  it  WTjuld  prosper  wrih 
tliem;  while  a  rfriiort  tliat  the  propofw^d  iianiQ  fiu- 
them  wftfl  BetbeaclA  Bpa^  thrcat-ened  to  gire  the 
whnJe  affair  a  blaBpheiTwne  aspect  Even  Sir  Maxi- 
jnoa  DebaiTV,  who  wan  to  lw\^  an  unprecwlented 
return  for  the  thofORaodfl  he  won  Id  lay  out  on  ft 
pniap^rOOTu  and  hoftel,  regarded  tlie  thing^  an  a  little 
too  uewy  and  held  back  fnr  some  titne.  But  the 
persuanive  pov^nra  of  tlwi  yotm^  lawyorT  Mr  Matthew 
Ja:tnyii,  together  with  the  opportnne  opt^niii^  of 
a.  fltone-qnany^  trimiiphed  at  Int^t;  the  handaonie 
buildings  were  erected,  an  excellent  gi2id</-book  and 
^escTiiitivo  cardp,  Rumioiinftod  by  vigin'^ttes^  were 
printed,  and  Treby  Magna  hricame  con«cioiv«  rf 
certwiB  fa^rtu  in  itfi  own  hiRtory  of  whifh  it  had 
previouRly  been  in  content^  ignorance. 

But  it  was  all  in  vain,  TW  Spa,  for  ffome  Trr\'9^ 
terioiiR  rrason,  did  not  RtK!C(HHl,  Somo  atttihnt*^ 
tiie  iailoTo  to  the  roal-minefi  and  the  canal ;  others 
to  the  peace^  wliif4i  had  bad  luinfoit*  effects  on  the 
conn  try,;  and  othei>i.  who  dislikf'd  J*»Tmynj  to  the 
original  folly  of  the  plin,  Amtmg  theism*  last  waa 
Bit  Maximum  iiim^elf,  who  nevf^v  forgave  tht;  to«> 
perfittasi  VB  attorney  ;  it  wnw  Jermyii'*^  fan  It  not  only 
tbftt  a  iiseUsH  hotel  hati  Imn  built,  Vint  that  he,  Sit 
Mn^tmiid^  bein^  fltmi tinned  for  money,  had  at  last  let 
the  budding,  with  the  a^Jjaeent  hind  lying  on  the 
river,  on  i  lonfif  Wfte,  cm  the  t^nppoMtiou  that  it 
was  to  be  turned  tnto  a  beueYol-:*nt  college,  and  liad 
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seen  liimBelf  subsequeniily  powerleisa  -  to  prevent  ikA 
being  turned  into  a  tape  manufaditoryt-^a-  bitter  thing 
to  anj  gentleman,  and  especially  to  the  representa- 
tive of  one  of  the  x)ldest  families  in  England. 

'  In  this  way  it  happened  that  Treby  Magna  gradu- 
ally passed  from  being  simply  a  respeotaUe  market- 
town — the  heart  of  a  great  rural  district^  where  the 
trade  was  only  such  as  had  close  relations  With  the 
local  landed  interest — and  took -on  the  more  complex 
life  brought  by  mines  and  mantifactures^- which  'b€f- 
long  more  directly  to  the  great  circidatilng  system  of 
the  nation  than  to  the  local' system . to  which  they 
have  been  superadded  ;  and  in  this  way  it  was  that 
Trebian  Dissent  gradually  altered  its  charaoter. 
Formerly  it  had  been  of  a  quiesoeiit,  welL-to-do  kind, 
represented  architecturally  by  a  small,  vemerable^ 
dark-pewed  chapel,  built  by  Presbyterians,  but;  long 
locoupied  by  a  sparse  oongr^alion  of  IsRlependeats, 
who  were  as  little  moved  by  doctrinal  fceal  as  tiiieir 
chorclir^oing.  neighbours,  and  did  nob  feel  themselves 
deficient  in  religious  libeity,  inasmuch  as  they  were 
not.  hindered  from  occasionally  slumbering  in  their 
pews,  i^d  were  not  obliged  t6  ^  rogularly  to  the 
weekly  prayer-meeting.  But.  when  stone-pits  and 
coal-pits  made  new  liamlets  th^t  threatened  td  spread 
up  to  the  very  town,  wheir  the  tape-weavers  came 
with  their  news-reading  inspectors  and  book^keepera; 
the  Independent  obapel  began.to  beiilledwith  eagi^r 
men  and  women,  to  whom  the  exoeptiohal  posseBsidfi 
of  religious  truth  was  the  condition  which:  lieGOrioiled 
th^n  to  a  mea^e  exiatewce,  and  mad^  them  feel  in 
secure  alliance  with  the  unseen  but  supreme  mle  of 
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a  worM  in  wiiicL  their  own  viml^lo  part  was  nnjiilU 
Tiiere  were  Dinsenteni  ia  TieUj  now  wl^i;  could  not 
be  r^gajtled  bv  tljo  Church  people  in  tUe  hght  of  oid 
neig-hbaurw  to  wltom  tU©  hahit  of  going  U>  uhapel 
was  an  inuoocut,  unenviable  inheritttncf^  ahjug-  with 
a-  particular  houtje  and  garden,  a  taJi*yard,  im  sk 
grtH3t'^ry  hufiineaa — Bias^ntenj  who,  in  their  twro, 
without  meaning  to  bo  in  the  least  abugive,  apoko 
of  the  high4)rt^l  Heotar  as  a  blind  leader  of  tho  l>lind- 
And  Dissent  wm  not  the  oTi\y  thing  tliat  tiie  times. 
ha4  altered  ;  prices  hatl  falh^n,  poor-rates  hati  iiBen^ 
lent  and  tith**  werf^  not  eiaaitio  enoiigli,  ami  the^ 
ferine r'e  fat  sorrow  liad  become  lean ;  he  begian  to 
speculate  on  causey  and  to  tiuoe  tilings  bat^k  to 
tliat  oauBeleas  mysteiy,  the  coss^^tion  of  one-pound 
notes,  ThuS|  whun  politietil  a^it^ticm  swept  in  a 
great  curreiit  tlupugb.  the  country,  Trehy  Magna 
was  jirepajed  tr>  vibrate  Tho  Gatbolio  Kmsincipa- 
tion  Bill  opened  the  eyes  of  neighhours,  and  made 
them  aware  ]i<m  rery  injuiious  thej  were  to  eaeh^ 
other  and  to  tlie  welfare  of  mankind  generally.  Mr 
Tiliotj  the  Chutch  spirit-merchant,  kiiew  now  that 
Mr  Kqttwood,  th^  obliging  gcooer,  was  one  of  those 
Dissepterg,  Deists,  Soci^iians,  Papist b,  and  Badicals^ 
who  were  in  lep(gu&  ti>  'destroy  the  Con&titutimu  A 
retixed  old  London  tradestn^,  wlio  was  believed  io 
midergtand  politit^HT  said  that  thinking  people  must 
wish  George  the  Third  ahve  again  in  all  hm  early 
vigour  of  mind;  aijd  ev<n  the  ^nnen*  became  less 
materials  Stic  in  tlieir  view  of  camsetj^  and  Toferrsd 
much  to  the  agency  of  the  devil  and  thu  Iiish 
Romans,     Tbe  Hector,  the  Rev,  Augustus  Dubarry, 


fO  FELIX    HOLT, 

really  a  fine  specimen  of  the  old-fdfihibne^  atistocwttio 
clergyman,  preaching  shoit  sefnnon«,'tilnderfftaiidi'B^ 
businesB,  and  acting  liberally  a^ut  h\&  tithe,  bad 
never  before  found  hiniiself  in  ocftlision  Wrtli'liifi- 
senters  ;  but  now  lie  began  to  feel  tb«t  tliBt^  j^c^le 
were  a'  nuisance  in  the  parish;  that  his  btothe^iSi^ 
Maximus  ttiust  take  care  ie»i  they  eh(mld' get  land 
to  build  more  chapels,  and  that  it  might  ndt'  hiivt^ 
been  -a  bad  thing  if  die  law  had  fumisb^d' him  as 
a  magistrate  with  a  power  off  puttittgf  a  stop  to  tho 
political  sermons  of  the  Independent  pi^aoher,  whidbj 
in  their  way,  were  as  pemidioiis  soWrc<3»  of  in^xitosti 
tion  as  the  beerhouses.)  'The  DifiB^nters,  on  their 
side,  were  not  disposed  to  sacrifice -the  cawse  of^trwtbf 
and' freedom  to  a  temporishig  mildu^s  of  kiti^ua^^'j 
but  they  defended  t^einselve$  fW>m  the  ctarge*  of 
peligious  indifference,  and  sol^ihiy  diJaelaJjasied '  any 
lax  expectations  that  Catholics  wet^ 'like](^  to  bef 
saived — ^urging,  on  the  contrjuy,  tfcat  ^thfey-  were  Act' 
too  hopeful  -about  Protestants  who  adhered  t6  a 
bloated  and  worldly  Prelacy.  • 'S^iiiS'Treby  Ma^; 
which  had  lived  •  quietly  thWKgh  the '  greaH:  eb'th^ 
quakes  of  the  French  Revolution- aiid  tlie  Napcil^rfili 
warn,  whrich  had  remained  utiwdved  by  the  ^Righttf 
ot  Man,'  and  saw  little  in  Mr*  CdbberltW  ^''W^ekiy 
B^gister'  except  that  he  'held  Oco^tric  ViiflWs  abtttit 
potatoes,  began  at'  last  to  know  the  higher'  psiihH  of 
a  dim  political  cofiscimisnfess ;'  and'  l^e*  dev^lojimeiit 
had  been  greatly  helped' i  by  tbe  recent  dj^itiitien 
about  the  Reform  Bill.  Tory,  VMiigj  and  Radiciir 
did  not  perhaps  become  clearer  in  tbeir  definition  of 
each  other ;   but  the  nameer  i^eemed  fo  acqfjfihre  B<y 
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itjot%  a  Bmmp  oi"  Iu^khii'  or  Infajny^  tliat  definitiaiis 

woulil  imly  luive  weoiktyia^l  thu  imi^rtDstiiuiu  Ah  to 
tUo  ftliort  Hiul  ufti^y  method  of  jmlgiug  opiuioiit  by 
tlie  peiftoiial  ckaracter  i>l'  tliosti  who  lit- It  I  tUoni,  ife 
w*^  liaWe  to  ks  urucL  fniBtrwiteil  in  Trel^y,  It  eo 
happens!  iti  tWt  particulai-  town  tliat  tJie  liafon^ei^ 
were  ziot  all  of  .th<if»i  large-hearted  pfttrioti*  or  anknt 
lovers  iii  jut;tiofe;  indeeil,  one  of  theui,  in  tlu*  very 
niHat  of  the  agitatiou^  wBd  detected  in  uBing^  unequal 
fi^^lea— a  fact  to  which  uiany  Toriej^  pointed  with 
disgust  afl  sUowijig^  plainly  enoiijrh,  vitlinut  fnit^iei- 
argnment,  tliat  tJie  cry  ff^r  a  oliange  In  the  re|jr(^ 
eentative  «y«teio  wivb  lidlow  liickeiy.  A^ain,  tlie 
Tories  were  fiir  from  being  all  oppreBfioi>4,  dispof*ed 
to  ^jind  down  tlie  wctrkin^  rOjwiHefl  into  HortHom ; 
and  it  wan  undeniable  tk-tt  tho  inspector  at  the  tape 
in^nnfaetory,  w\y^  epoko  witli  much  eloipienco  on 
tlie  ©jtteutiiorL  of  the  fiutlra^:^.  wan  a  Hiore  tyrannical 
pereonag^e  tJian  open-handed  Jilr  Wace,  wiio»*e  ohiet 
politii^ul  ten*3it  wa*s  thH  it  wlih  all  nonsi^nwe  ^vitig- 
men  vDten  when  they  iiful  no  Ktake  io  the  cNimntry^ 
On.  Uie  uAlier  band^  there  were  Hom*^  Toriei;*  wlio  ^ve 
tbemselveti  a  gi^^at  th^al  of  lei  ware  to  aUif^e  hypo- 
critefi,  Badieals,  Pi^tniterw,  and  atlieianj  ^enerally^ 
bat  whoi^e  intiauBed  faces,  theistic  ssvearing,  and 
fraukueBii  in  i^xpreemnj^  a  wi«h  to  bonow.  certainly 
did  not  mark  tliein  out,sferoit^ly  m  Imldiiig  -Lo^ninioiiM 
lil^ely  to  fsave  K»ci*jty^ 

Tlie  EjeforraeirB  ha*l  triamphed :  it  was  olei\t' that 
the  wlieele  were  goinic  whitJier  they  wei^  pulJi  ng, 
and  they  wera  iii  tine  tHpiritu  for  eK-ertiwi,  Hnt  if 
they  were  pfwlliug  toward**  the  oonntry'i*  ram.  ^tlieirQ 
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was  the  more  need  for  others  to  hang  on  behind  and 
get  the  wheels  to  stick  if  possible.  In  Treby,  as 
elsewhere,  people  were  told  they  must  **  rally  "at 
the  coming  election  ;\  but  there  'Mnas  now  a  liarge 
number  of  waverers — men  of  flexible,  practical  itiinds; 
who  were  not  such  bigots  as  to  clitig  to  any  views 
when  a  good  tangible  reason  could  be  urged  against 
them;l  while  some  regarded  it  as  the  nibst  neigh-i 
hourly  thing  to  hold  a  little  with  both  sides,  an<J 
were  not  sure  that  they  should:  rally  br  vote  at  €tll,* 
It  seemed  an  invidious  thing  to  vote  for  one  gentle*-' 
man  rather  than  another.  r    .;.        -     i 

These  social  changes  iii  Treby  pfewish  are  com- 
paratively public  matters,  and  this  history  is  chiefly 
concerned  with  the  private  lot  of  a  few  men  and 
women  ;  but  there  is  no  private  life  which  4ias  not 
been  determined  by  a  ^ider  puHJc  life,  fYoin  thte 
time  when  the  primeval  milfariaid  had  to  waYidiiiic^ 
with  the  wanderings  of  her  clan,,  becaiise  the  cow 
she  milked  was  one  of  a  herd  whi6h  had  made  thie» 
pastures  bare.  Even  in  that  conservatory  existence 
where  the  feir  Camellia  is  sighed' fof  by  the  noble 
young  Pine-apple,  neither  of  thetai  needing  to  cate 
about  the  frost  or  tain  outside,  'there  is  a  nether 
apparatus  of  hot-water  pipes  liable  to  cool  down  on 
a  strike  of  the  gardeners  or  a  scarcity  of  coal.  And 
the  lives  we  are  about  tb  look  back  upon  do  not 
belong  to  those  conservatory  species^  they  ate 
rooted  in  the  common  earth,  having  to  endure  all 
the  ordinary  chances  of  past  and  present'  weatheti 
As  to  the  weather  of  1882,  the'Sadkiel  of  that  time 
had  predicted  that  the  eleotirioal  eotidition  of  ihe 
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clonds  in  tlie  politic-al  fa  em  it(  pliers  would  produce 
unusual  perturbatioim  in  orgiinio  ex:iDt6ncei  afid  he 
would  perhaps  have  aeen  a  IViltilmQnt  of  liin  remark- 
able propheoy  in  that;  uiutual  iiiHuence  of  dissimilar 
destjniea  which  we  shall  seo  t^radualJy  utitblding 
itaelf.  For  if  thts  mit*Hl  political  conditioua  ijf  Treby 
Magim  }\ad  not  been  acted  on  by  the  i>a«&Lng  of  the 
Eefbnn  Bill^  Mr  Harold  Transome  would  not  hav« 
presented  hi  in  self  as  a  c^iudidate  for  North  Ltrnm^ 
shire,  Treby  woxdd  not  have  been  a  poUin^-place, 
Mr  Matthew  Jermyu  would  not  liave  beeii  on  aflabk 
tenua  with  a  Diseeutinfj^  preacher  smd  Ina  flock,  and 
the  venerable  town  woidd  not  have  been  placarded 
\dth  handhills,  more  or  less  complimentary  and  re- 
trospective— coTiditiona  in  this  case  essential  tci  the 
"  where,"  and  the  "  what/*  without  which ^  ai^  the 
learned  know^  there  can  be  no  event  whatever 

For  example,  it  was  through  these  conditions  that 
a  young'  man  named  Felix  Holt  made  a  considerable 
difierence  in  the  life  of  Harold  Transome,  thou^li 
nature  and  fortune  seemed  to  Ka\e  done  what  they 
could  to  keep  the  lots  of  the  two  men  quite  aloof 
from  each  other,  Felix  was  heir  to  nothing  better 
than  a  quack  medicine  ;  his  mother  lived  np  a  hack 
street  in  Treby  Magna,  and  her  sitting-room  was 
ornamented  with  ber  beet  tea  -  tray  and  fie\'eral 
iramed  testimonials  to  the  virtues  of  Holt's  Ca* 
tbartic  Lozenges  and  HoH'b  Restorative  Elixir, 
There  rould  hardly  have  been  a  lot  less  like  Harold 
Transom e's  than  this  of  the  qnack  doctor's  son, 
except  Iti  the  superficial  incAa  that  he  called  him- 
BeK  a  Eadioalj  that  he  was  the   only  son   of   his 
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moiher^  aiid  that  he 'had  ia/fely  t^turiied  fo  his  hoitie 
with  ideas  atid  resolves  not  a  little  di^ttirbihg"to 
that  mother's  mind; 

But  Mrs  Holt,  Unlike  Mrs  TrandOTne;  was  taiuch 
dispoeed  to  reveal  her  troubles,  and  Was  not  without 
a  counsellor  iato  whose'  e&r  sh«'c<inld'  pOnr  them. 
On  this  2d  oi' September,  when  Mr  Hatold  Traiisohie 
had  had' his' first  interview  with 'Jermyri,^nd'Wfi^ 
tbe  attcATley  went  ba(ik  to  his  office  \?ith  new' views 
of- canvassing  in  his  mind,  Mr^  Ho!t'had"pnt  oh' hi^r 
bonnet  ks  early  as  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and 
had  gone  to  see  the  Reft.  Rtifus  Lynn;*  tnfiiister'of 
the  Independent  Chapiel  ti^ufeUy  spoken  of  as"  Msilt 
house  Yard/ 
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Mnf  Lyon  livbd  in  £  i^nalt  hanr^v  m>t  < jiiit^i  80  good 
fys  the  pttriati  olt^dt^B,  adjoining  the  entry  whkih  led 
to  tire  Ghapel  YanL  Tlie  uew  pmaperity  of  Dissent 
at  IVebj^  ii^  loci  to  an-  onkygement  of  tiie  daapel-, 
ii^iiidi  (ibnorhcil  all  extita  funds  and  ioft  ti6na  for  the 
^ilargetneiit  of  the  minister's  income,  iie  flat  this 
morning,  iw  ti^mlt  tna  \ds*  n]i#«taifB  j^mm\,  tilled  lrt# 
Btndy^  whi(5ii^  hy  tno»ns  of  a  t^loi^^t  cappehle  of  hold- 
in g-  hie  Bied^  e^ved  also  an  a  ^le^pingvitxMn.  Thid 
book-fthdveg  did'  not  Hiiffiei.^  for  hi^  storts  of  old'  bcwiksii 
wlfioh  lay  nbtmt  him  in  pilew  so  arrangod  a»  to  leave 
narrow  lanes  between  them  ;  for  tlie  tniiiistor  wa» 
much  given  to  walking  abont  dnring  his  hcmrs  df 
meditation,  and  verj  natTo\^■  paflsageH  would  fearve 
ibr  *llifi'fltilall  logs,  unencumbered'  by  any  othot 
diBpeiythan  hia  black  eilk  stockings  and  the  flex- 
ible, thong'li  lu-omirtent,  boi^s  of  black  nbhrn  thai 
tie<i  his  kne^-breeobes.  He  wae  walking  ^rbcwit 
now,  with  iiis  hands  damped  behind  him,  an  attitude 
in  wiiieh  bis  bofly  seeuied  to  bf^ar  about  t}w  RRiue 
proportion  to  hig  head  as  1fhe  lower  part  oi  a  ston© 
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Hermes  bears  to  the  earven  image  that  crowns  it. 
His  face  looked  old  and  worn,  yet  the  curtain  of  hair 
that  fell  from  his  bald  crown  and  hung  about  his 
neck  retained  much  of  its  original  auburn  tint,  and 
his  large,  brown,  short-sighted  eyes  were  still  clear 
and  bright.  At  the  first  glance,  every  one  thought 
him  a  very  odd- looking  rusty  old  man ;  the  free- 
school  boys  often  hooted  after  him,  and  called  him 
"  Revelations  ; "  and  to  many  respectable  Church 
people,  old  Lyon's  little  legs  and  large  head  seemed 
to  make  Dissent  additionally  preposterous.  But  he 
was  too  short-sighted  to  notice  those  who  tittered  at 
him— too '  absent  from  the  world  of  femall  facts  and 
petty  impulses  in  wifioh  titterers^ilive.  ^ith  Satan 
to>:M;gue '.against  on  inatters.  of  vital  experience  as 
wfell  as  of  church  government,  with: great  texts.. to 
meditate  od,  which  seemed,  to  get  deeper  as  he  tried 
to  fathom  them,  it  had  never  occurred  .to  hiod:  to  re* 
fieet  what  soi;t.  of  image  his  small  person,  made,  on 
the  retina  of  a  light-minded  beholder.  '  The  good 
Bufos  hdd  his  ire  and  his  egoism;  but  they  existed 
only  as  the  red  heat  whioh  gave  force  to  his  (belief 
and  his  teadiing.  He  was  susceptible  cono&miE^ 
the^  true  office  of  deacons,  in  the  priiaitive  Chtivobj 
and  his  small  nervous  body. was  jaired  .from  head 
to  foot  by  the  concussion  of  an  argument  to  which 
he  saw  no  answer.  In  fact,  the  only  inoments  when 
he. could  be  said  to  be  really  conscious  of  his  bpdy, 
were  when  he  trembled  under  the  presspte  of  B^fXk9 
agitating  thought. 

He  was  meditating  on  the  text  fOr  Ws  Sukiday 
looming  sermon,.  "And  ajl  the  people  said,  ion^a" 
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mere  miMtanl-BBerJ  cif  a  teKt,  wliich  liatl  split  at 
firflt  only  into  two  divisionaj  **  What  was  said/'  and 
**  WIkj  littid  it ; "  but  thescj  were  gruwing  iiitn  a 
many- branched  dijitJOUi-HOj  and  the*  pnsaoUtjr'B  tjjea 
dilated^  and  a  f»uiiJe  playt^d  abuul  bis  aua\itb  till^  luci 
his  manner  was,  when  b&  felt  liappily  umpired,  hti 
had  l»ef5mi  to  utt^jr  bifi  thouglita  aloud  in  tJiy  varit^d 
mea»ujre  and  c^Mlence  habitual  to  him,  ohangmgfrom 
a  rupitl  but  dititLQot  undertone  ta  a  iQud.  empbatia 
railenUiTtdo. 

**  My  brethren^  do  you  think  that  groat  diont.  was 
raised  in  lanwl  by  rudi  man's  waiting  to  my  *amem  * 
tin  bis  neiglibouri^  Jiad  said  amen?  Do  you  tbiiik 
there  will  «ver  be  a  great  sliOut  for  tbe  rigbti— tlie 
ahoiit  of  a  nation  aB  of  one  man^  rounded  and  wboloj 
like  til  a  voice  of  tbe  arcliungel  tiuit  inmud  t^gtither 
all  the  lirttenerB  of  earth  and  heaven-^ if  every  Qbrig- 
tian  of  you  peeps  round  to  see  what  liia  jieighboujta 
in  good  coats  are  doings  or  ^Im  puts^  hit^  baft  before 
bis  face  that  he  may  tthontand  ne^er  bB,.heftKl? 
But  tbis  is  what  you  do :  wben  the  «m-vant  of  trod 
Btands  np  to  deliver  bia  njessage,  do  you  lay  yonv 
souls  beneatii  the  Word  as  you  mt  out  your  plants 
beneath  tlie  falling  rain?  Ko  ;  on©  of  you  Kend^ 
his  eyes  to  all  coniriH,  be  smothers  hie  sod  with 
small  questions,  *  Wbafe  doe«  brother  Y*  tliink-?* 
*  Is  this  doctrine  bigh  onoogh  f<:a*  brother  Z.  ?  ^ 
'  Will  the  church  members  bo  pleased  ? '  And  an- 
other— —''  I      : 

Hea'e  tlio  door  wai^  opened,  and  old  Lyddy,  tha 
ministers  Heivant,  pta  iu  her  bead  to  way,  in  a,  toni^t 
of  despondency,  finishing  with  a  grDai;^^  *?  Hfcre  ie  Mia 
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Holt  wanting- "to  speak  to  yon;  she  sftyfl'sheeomee 
but  of  season,,  but  elfie*s  in  troJufele.'^         ■    ■         »  *"    ■ 

♦^Lydkiy,"  »aid  Mf  Lyotv,  falling  at  once  inici  a 
quiet  Gonversational  tone,  "if  ycra  are' wvesitilirig  with 
the  eneriiy,  let  me  refer  you  to  Ezekiel  tiie  thirteenth 
and  twe^iiy-  sooomd,  and-  beg  of  '>  yon  <  not  •  tor jgtoan. 
It  is  a  stUmbling-Wook  and'bffetacfe'  Uof  my  daxighteT ; 
shew^wiid  take  no  broth  yeetetday,  beoatose  stoe  said 
you  h^  cried*  into-  it.  iThus  yoti  c?atis©  the  thiljh  to 
be  lightly  spoken  of,  and  make  the  enemy  rtejoioe; 
If  your  lacfeaohe  give^  hmi' ^  advantage-  take  a 
littiie^ : Warm  alo  trith^'yotir  •  meat^— -J  =  do  not  giTidge 
the:ihoney.^*"-»     '•  '  ■■•'•  *'•■'   '"■•       "     ■:..•'•         '^  ^ 

•"  If  I  thought!  tny'drifnkingwaflrmklefv^uM  hinddif 
pdor  dear  Miss  Eftther^  fmrn^  speaking  >}ight-»-but  ■  she 
hates  the  smelliof'it;"     -  •<  •    •     1  = 

"  Ahawefi-  not  again;  Lyddy,  bwt  sendtt^^Misttefiis 
Holt  to  me."         -■''  ••    ■\"-\--^.'  •    n-i 

Lyddjy  closed  tlii^  d66v  imraediaitelyi'  -if; » •       •    . 

**  I  lack!  grace-  ii^'deal  with  these  We^  sisters;'^ 
said'  the  fninister;  aga/irt'thinkimg  aloud;  and" walking] 
*^f  Their  -needs  lie  too -much  out  of  the  traqk  off  my 
meditations^  and  take  m^  often  uhawares.  M]st^6s» 
Holt  is  another  who  darkens  counsel  by  words  with^ 
out  knowledge,  and  angers  the  reason  of  the  natural 
man.  Ijord,  give  me  patience:  My  sine  were  heavier 
to  bear  than'  thiis  Nvoman^s" folly,  Comis  in,  Mrs^Hoftt 
—come' in. ''^  -  (.=  .-:.    •.  j-     ; 

He  hastened  to  disencumber  a  chair  of  Matthew 
Henry's  Cominentaty,  and  begged  his  visitor*  to^ 'be 
seated.  She  was' a  tall  elderly  woman,  dressed  in 
bfeck,'  with  a  light-brown  front  aiid  a  bkock  blmH 
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over  her  forehead*  She  mtned  th^  dmir  a  little  and 
seated  herself  in  it  with  some  emphai^is,  looking 
feedJy  at  the  opposite  waM  with  a  htirt  and  argu- 
mentative exprossitm,  Mr  Jiyon  hm\  plaood  him* 
self  in  the  otiair  aguLnut  hiH  detik,  and  waited  with 
tlie  resolnto  reeignalion  of  a  iiatipnt  who  is  about 
to  iinder^  an  operation.  But  hit*  vjj^itor  did  not 
Rpeak. 

"  You  have  Htmiethiug  on  vonr  mintl,  Mrs  Holt  ?  " 
he  aaid^  at  la^t. 

**  Indeed  I  have,  air,  else  I  shonldn^t  be  hore/^       • 

''  SpeaJc  freely." 

'^  It'H  woll  kiioivn  to  yon,  Mr  Iivon,  that  my  hug* 
band^  Mr  Holt,  c^me  from  the  nordi^  and  was  a 
member  in  MaltliouBe  Yard  lon^  before  ^ott  began 
to  be  i>aBtor  of  it,  which  was  eereii  year  ago  last 
Michaelmas.  It'g  the  truth,  Mt  Lyon^  and  Vm  not 
that  woman  to  flit  heit>  and  say  it  if  it  wasn't  true." 

*'  Certainly,  it  m  tniev'' 

>*  And  if  my  htiHi>and  had  betm  aliv**  whe^  youVl 
come  t^  proacih  upon  tj-ial^  heM  have  bc^en  na  *^o<xl  a 
judge  of  your  ^i^^ifts  aa  Mr  Nnttwood  or  Mr  MumTftt, 
jihDugh  whether  he>'d :  har-e  a^naed  witfi  some  that 
yenr  doctrine  wasn't  hi^h  enougli,  1  enn't  my.  For 
mj^aelf,  I've  my  opinion  alimit  hif^di  doctrine  J' 

'*  Was  it  jny  pTeaehin^  you  (u\a&  to-qjeak  ahont?" 
Bald  the  minister,  linrrying  in  the  question. 

*^No^  Mr  LyoTi^  Vm  not  that  woman.  Bat  this 'I 
fv^  say,  for  in V  huidiand'  died  before  yonr  time^  that 
he  had  a  wondt^^fiil  i^fft  iM'^irayei*,  his  the  old  membete 
well  know,  if  anybody  likes  to  at^lt  ein,  not  believing 
my  words ;  and  he  belieYeil  Iwmsolf  that  the  receifA 
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for  the  Cancer  Cure^  which  I've  seht  out  in  bottles 
till,  this  very  last  April  before  September  as  now  is, 
and  have  bottles  standing  by  mey-^-he  believed  it 
was  sent  to  him  in  answer  to  prayer ;  and  nobody 
cian  deny  it,  for  he  prayed  most  regular^  and'  read  out 
of  the  greerl  baize  Bible.'^       .  -     •  . 

Mrs  Holt  paused,  appearing  to  think  that  Mr 
Lyon  had  been  successfully  confuted,  and  should 
show  himself  convinced.  . 

"  Has  any  one  been  aspersing  your  husband's 
character?"  said  Mr  Lyon,  with  a  slight  initiative 
towards  that  relief  of  groaning  for  which  he  had 
reproved  Lyddy. 

"  Sir,  they  daredn't.  For  though  he  was  a  man 
of  prayer,  he  didn't  wanit  skilL  and  knowledge  to 
find  things  out  for  himself;  and  that  was  what  I 
us.ed'tO  say  to  my  friendft  when  they  wondered  at 
my  .marrying  a  man  from  Lancashire,  with  no  trade 
nor  fortune  but  what  he'd  got  in  his  liead.  ■  But  my 
husband'*,  tongue  'ud  have  been  a  fortune  to  any- 
body, and  there  was.  many  a  one  said  it  was-  as 
good  as  a  dose  of  physic  to  hear  him  talk^  not 
but.  what  that  got  him  into  trouble  in  Lancaflhire, 
but  he  always  said,  if  the  worst  came  to-  the  worst, 
he  could  go  and  preach  to  the  blacks*  But  he 
did  better  than  that,  Mr  Lyon,  for  he  married  me; 
and  this  I  will  say,  that  for  age,  and  conduct,  and 
tnanfeging- ^" 

<^ Mistress ' Holt,"  interrupted  the  minister,  "these 
are: not  the  tilings  whereby  we  may  edify  one  an» 
other*  Let  me  beg  of  you  to  be  as  brief  as  yon  ban. 
My  time  is  not  my  own." 
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**  Wellj  Mr  Lyon,  Tve  n  riglit  to  speak  to  my  own 
character  j  and  I'm  oim  rjf  your  con^re^tioo,  tkough 
I'm  not  a  €  Lurch  ifieuib^Fj  for  1  was  i:>oni  iu  tlie 
G^e^lenl^  Baptifit  coniieuCian  :  iind  an  for  btiin^  liared 
without  works  J  there's  a  raaiiy,  I  dare  say  ^  «>-n't  do 
without  that  doctrine ;  bat  I  thank  tJie  J/>rd  I  never 
needeti  to  put  m^*!lf  on  a  levtH  with  the  tliitii'oG  tlie 
croBfl.  IVe  done  m^  duty,  and  more,  if  any  hod j 
comes  to  that ;  for  IVe  gont3  witlLOut  my  liit.  of 
m^t  to  Tnake  broth  for  a  sick  neighboui*:  ai&d  if 
there's  aiiy  of  tli©  thurch  membera  say  theyVe  dhue 
the  same^  Td  ask  tht^zu  if  they  had  the  sirikiii*^  at 
the  «^toma4'h  af^  I  have;  fur  I've  eTfir  atrovt^  to  do 
the  right  thing,  and  more,  fi.ir  good-natured  1  always 
was ;  and  I  little  thougVjt^  after  bt.»mg  respeoted  bjf 
everybody,  I  should  come  to  be  rt'proached  by  niy 
own  sou*  And  my  husband  said,  when  he  waw  a* 
dying— ^  Mary/  he  said,  *  the  Ehxir,  and  the  Pi  11b, 
au<l  the  Onre  will  anpport  you^  for  they've  a  great 
nam©  in  all  the  country  i^ound^  and  you'll  pray  for 
a  hlesmng  on  them.'  And  so  1  have  done,  Mr  Lyon  ; 
and  to  say  they^re  not  gowl  medicines,  when  tliey^ve 
he&iL  taken  for  fifty  miles  round  by  high  and  lowj 
and  rich  and  ]Mior,  and  nolxKly  speaking  agairiet  'am 
but  Dr  Lukin,  it  seenitj  to  me  it' a  a  flying  in  tlif^  faue 
of  Heaven ;  for  if  it  was  wrong  to  take  the  modicines, 
couldn't  the  blessed  Ijord  have  stopptMl  it  ?  " 

Mrs  Holt  was  not  given  to  tears  ;  sho  was  mucH 
Bustained  by  oonscious  unimpeachablenesSj  and  by 
an  argil  merit  ative  tendency  which  usually  oheckis 
the  too  great  aeH\ity'(if  the  laehryrmd  gland;  never- 
theless her  eyes  had  become  moist,  her  fingers  playod 
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on  her  knee  in  an  agitated  majinar,  abd^^he  finally 
plucked. a  bit  of  her  gown  and^heMiit  with,  great 
nicety  between  heir  thumb  ajad'fiikg>erv  Mr  Xyon^ 
koweveryby  listening  attentively,,  had;  begun  ^partl^rt 
to  divine  the  source  of  her  trouble*) ;  m  ,   . . 

^.^  Am  1. wrong  in  gathericAg  fram- .Mrhftt :  yoii  flag?, 
Mistrees  Holt^  :that  your  ■  son  hte  .<^bjected  in  ^me 
way  to   your    sale'  of  yout-  iate  -hiilsbaud's  m«(di-. 

cines?"  :■     .■  •  '     :•■         H  .':       :-.... 

"  Mr  Lyoii^  he^e  masterful  beyxJnd,.,  everytbiiig^ 
and- he  talks  more  "than  his  father >  :d'id.  IV^Mgot 
my  reason,  Mr  Ljlon,  and  if >  anybody  tajkis .  sense 
I'  can  follow  him  ;.  huti  .Felix  talks  so  wild^  and 
contradicts  >hi6  ..mother^  And  what,  do  you,  think 
he  says,  after  giving  up  his  'puraatioeship,!  and  going 
Q&  to '  study  at  Glasgow,  and  gettitig  thrbugh  all 
the  bit  of  money  his  faifcher  saved  for  his  bringing* 
up-*^what  has  all  his  leamijig.  coiiie'  tor^.'  He  aayft 
I'd  better  never  open  my  Bible|y  foriit^s  asbad^xoiban 
to  me  as  the  pills  are  to- half  the  people. as  .swallow 
*em.  You'll. not  sp^ak  of  this  agaija^  iMr  £^on — I 
don't  think  ill  enough  of  you  to  i  believe  thai.  :  For 
I  suppose  a  Christian  can  uiBdeiBtand;  the^  w»rd  of 
Qod  without  going  to:  Glasgowv  jand:11here's,; texts 
upoii  texts  about  ointment  and  medicine,  ^nd  tfaieie'e 
one  as*  might  have  been  made  for  la  rdceifht  ofibiy 
husband^s^t's  just  as  if- it  wab  a-piddlie,elnd'iH61t!8 
Elixir  was  the  answer."  .1     i  i  i      ■  1 

'^^  Your  son  uses  rash  woi'ds)'  Mistress  HbU/''  Muid 
tb!e  minister,  "but  it  is  quite  true. that  we  1  may  err 
in  giving  a  too  private  interpretation:  to  the  Scri|)* 
tnre*      The  word  of -God  has  to  satisfy  the  largdr 
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nd^dBof  His  people,  like  tibe  ;raiii  and  the  sutj^hine 
—  which  no  •  man  IB  list  tlmik  to  be  mfeatit '  fbr  hi8 
QYf&  ipfctch  «of  iseeil  -  ground  -  Bolely*. '  Will  it '  i  iot  be 
weU  tbat  I i should  B«o  jbur  Boti,  <^<1  talk  with  hiiri 
on)  tiiose  matterg  ?  He  was  at  ehapel,  I  btmerVed 
and  £  suppose  it  ani' to  bo  his  pastor/' 

^^  That,  was  what  I  wanted  to  ask  you,  Mr  Lyon. 
For  peolhipi  he^ll.hsteu  to  you,  and  not  talk  yoit 
down  ai  be  does  his  poor  another.  For  after  We'd 
been  to.ohaplelf:  h»e  spoke  betiter  of  yon  than  he  does 
of  most  r  he  said  you  was'  a  fine  old  '^lloW,  and  an 
old*fashioned  Puritafl — ^he  uses  dteadful  langiiap^e, 
Mr  Lyon ;  but  I  saw  he  didn't  meaii  you  ill,  for  all 
that. .  iHe  catt»>most  folkp'  reli^on  rottenness ;  and 
yefc  another /time  ihell  1  t^ll  me  1  ought  to  feel  my^c^tf 
a  miaMi  and  -do^^sknl's  wiil  and  not  my  own.  '  But 
it's  my  belief  he  says  first  one  thing  iiind  then  ati- 
olhex  only  to  abuiie'  has  mother.  Or  else  he's  ^oing 
offJkie[  h^ad,  i«nd  ibustibei  sentto  a  Whim.  But 'if 
heiwift^s.tonthe  * Uoirth  Loamsihire  Herald'  first,  to 
tell  everybddrf i  the !  m^icineB  are '  good  •  fer '  nothing, 
hfM  cau'  I  evQi  keep  liimr  and  -myself  ?• "  * '        ' 

"TbU  hiip.  I:  ^hmil  fe^  'favoui^  if  he  will  cdm^ 
and-se^<  tiie  this  evenjingy"  said  Mt  Lyon,  not  wiihJ-' 
out  i  a  little  prejudice  in  fevour  of  the  young  maii,' 
whosjB  language  about  "the  preacher  iw  Malthouse/ 
Yard  did  lnjinl  seem  to  him  to  be  ^Itogeth^r  dreadfuL' 
"  Meanwhile/ inyl  friend,  I  cotins^l  yoii  to  send  up 
a  kupt^icartiio]^,  'iHiibh  I  shall  not  %i\  to  oi!br  al^o,' 
that  you  mhy  recfeive'  ^  Bpiiit  of  liumiiitV  and  jsub-^ 
missioBy  so»  thiUj  yoh  ma^  not  be  hindered  "from  tee- 
ing and  following  thie  Diviiic  g*Uidiftnee  iti  tbii^*  matter' 
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by  any  rfalse  lights  of  pride  and  obptiqatyj^.     Of^this 
inpret  wh^n  I  have  spoken  with  your  flom^'  i  " 

"Tm  not  proud  or  obstinate,  Mr  LyonJ  -i^iever 
did  say  I  was  everything  that  was  bad,  and: II heyer 
will.  .  And  why  this  trouble  should .  be.  sent--ott'  me 
above  everybody,  else^ — for  I  haven! t  told  -yoU  alL 
IJe's  made  hii?[iself  a  journeyman  to  Mr  Prowd  the 
watchmaker— after  aU  this  learning—and  he  says 
^ell  go  with  patches  on  his  knees,  and  he  sball  tike 
hinqself  thp  better*  -And  as  for  his-  hjaving  littld 
bpys.  to  ,teacl;i,  they'll  come  in  all  weathers  wiiih 
dirty  shoes;  If  it's  madness,  Mr  Lyon,  it?s  tio  use 
your  talking  to  him."  ■•    ■  >  .        . . '' 

,1"  We  shall  .see,  Pferhaps  it  may;  even  h&  the  dis-» 
j^iisjBd  working  of  grace  within  -  hiinv  We  -muet  not 
j^cjge  rashly.  Many  eminient  servants  of  God  have 
been  led  by  ways  as  strange.!'    '  '   ^ 

.  "  Then.  I'm.  sorry  for  tiaeir  motherB,  that's  all,  Mr 
Jjyonj  and  all  the  more  if  they-d  been  .well-spoken- 
on  wQmen;  .  For^  not  my  biggest  eii^my,  whether 
it's. he  or  she,  if  theiy'll  apeak  the  truJth,  can  tiirn' 
round  and  say^  I've  deserved-  t^B  troublei  •  And 
wh,en  everybody  gets  their  due,  and^  people's  Idiiings 
ajre  spoke  of  on  the  house -toipe,  as  the  Bible  fiiya 
they  will  be,  it'll  be  known  what  I've  gone  through 
with  those  mediciixes — the  pounding  and  the  poniv 
ing,  and  the  letting  stand,  and.  the  wei^ing-t-^Oiip* 
early  and  down  late— rthere's  nobody  iknows  yet  bht' 
Que  tljiat's  worthy  to  know  ;.  and. the. pasting  o'' the 
printed  labels  right  side  upwards.*  .'There's  feW 
women  would  have  gone  through  with  it  .f^  and  ii'« 
reaspnable  to  think  it'll  be  made .^ptto  me;  for  .if 
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there's  promised  and  purchased  blessings,  I  should 
think  this  trouble  is  purchasing  ^em.  For  if  my 
son  Felix  doesn't  have  a  strait  -  waistcoat  put  on 
him,  he'll  have  his  way.  But  I  say  no  more.  I 
wish  you  good  morning,  Mr  Lyon,  and  thank  you, 
though  I  well  know  it's  your  duty  to  act  as  you're 
doing.  And  I  never  troubled  you  about  my  own 
soul,  as  some  do  who  Ifxdcdown  ou  me  for  not  being 
a  church  member." 

"Farew^,  Mistress  Holt,  farewell.  I  pray  that 
a  more  powerful  teacher  than  I  am  may  instruct 

you." 

The  door  was  closed,  and  the  much-tried  Rufus 
walked  about  again,  8a3ring  aloud,  groaningly — 

''This  woman  has  sat. under  the  Gospel  all  her 
life,  and  she  is  as  blind  as  a  heathen,  and  as  proud 
and  stiff-necked  as  a  Pharisee  ;  yet  ffhe  is  one  of  the 
sooi^  I  witch  for*  'Tis  true  that  even  Bara,  the 
<diQseQ  mother  of  God's  people^  showed  a  ^ivit  of 
unbelief  and  perhaps  of 'selfish  anger;  and  it- is  a 
passage  that  bears  the  unmistakeable- signet,  'doing 
honoiar  •  to .  the  wife  or  womadz^  as<  tnqto  the  weaker 
Yess^-^  For' .thereiu  •  is  i  the  greatjest  oheck  put  on 
the  ireftdy;.8C(H!n  of  the  natural  man." 


^ 
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l9T  CrritsEN. .  Sir«  tliers's  a  hui^  in  the  Vel A*  of  ^ilth  >  •  i :  -  •  ' 
That  makes  a  vice  of  virtue  Ipy. excess. 

2i>CiTizei*.      What  ifHJie  coolnetJsof  ourtkidiei' Veiiii    "   '    ■ 
Be  loss  of  virtue?  '    , 

.1st  Citizen.  Ml  things  cool  with  time—  . 

•  '  The  suii  itself,"  "bhey  say,  till  heat  sh«tll  lltid  ' 

A generallevel,  nowhere  In  e^cesf.  {, 

2b  Citizen.     'Tis  a  poor  climax,  to  my  weaker  thought, 
;    '  ■  ThfttfututftHiiddlingneSi;- 


Iw.  tbe  evening,  when  Mr  JLjou  was  eicpeeting  ik^ 
knock  at  the  door  that  would  annonncte  'Felii  flol*^ 
he  occupied  his  cushionl^ss  arm-chairJim  sthe  aUtting*. 
room,  and  was  «kimming  rapidly,  in  hii*  siiorti-si^ht^ 
ed  WBy,.by  the  light;  of: one  oaiidle,  the.jJagi^  of 'f, 
miluiionar^;  repofrt^  emitting  <oco^onaiiy!ai>0light 
^'  Hin-ni  ^  that  appeared  t^?  be  efxpresbivB 'df  crifeieism 
rather  than  of  approbatioiQ* i  Thej>ocim'wafir'<4ifiiDaH^ 
furnished,  the  only  objects  indicating  an  intention  of 
ornament  being  a  bookcase,  a  map  of  the  Holy  Land, 
an  engraved  portrait  of  Dr  Doddridge,  and  a  black 
bust  with  a  coloured  face,  which  for  some  reason  or 
other  was  covered  with  green  gauze.  Yet  any  one 
whose  attention  was  quite  awake  must  have  been 
aware,  even  on  entering,  of  certain  things  that  were 
incongruous  with  the  general  air  of  sombreness  ^n^^ 
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privatioD.  There  was  a  ddlioate  Bcent  of  dried  rose* 
leares ;  the  light  hy  which  the  mimater  was  reading 
wae  a  wax-capidle  in  a  white  earthenware  oandle« 
sticky  and  the  table  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  fire- 
place hM  a  dainty  wtjrk-baaitet  frilled  with  blue  satin. 

Felix  Holt,  when  he  entered,  was  not  in  an  obser- 
vant mood ;  and  when,  after  seating  himself,  at  the 
minister's  invitation,  near  t}ie<  little  table  which  held 
the  work-basket,  he  stared  at  the  wax-candle  •  oppo- 
site to  him,  he  did  so  without  any  wonder  or  com 
soionsoess  that  the  candle  was  not  of  tallow.  But 
the: minister's  sensitiveness  gave  another  interpreta* 
tion  to  the  gaze  which  he  divined  rather  than  saw ; 
and  in  alarm  lest  this  inconsistent  extravagance 
should  obstmet  his.ncefainess,  he  hastened  to  say— 

'^You  ave  doubffcless  amazed  to  see  me  with  a  wax- 
light,  my  yonng  friend ;  but  this  undue  luxury  is 
paid  for  with  the  earnings  of  my  daughter,  who  is 
so  delicately  framed  that  the  smell  of  tallow  is  loath- 
some to  ker." 

^^  I  heeded  not  ^tloe  candle,  sir.  I  thank  Heaven 
I  am  not  a  mouse  to  have  a  nose  that  tab^s  note  of 
wax  or  tallow.'' 

The  loud  abrupt  tones  made  the  old  man  vibrate 
a  Iditle.  He  had  been  stroking  his  ichin  gently  be- 
fore, with  a  'flense 'that  he  must  be.  very  quiet  and 
deliberate  in  his  treatment  of  the  eccentric  young 
man;  bat  now,  quite  mutoflectiiigly,  he  drew  fbrth 
a  pair  pf'8peotlU)le8,  whidi  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
navag  when  he  wanted  to  observe  his  interlocutor 
more  iciosefty  0ian  usual. 

"  And  I  myself,  in  fatet,  am  equaliy  indiiSferent," 
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he  said,  as  he  opened  and  adjusted  his  glasses^  *'  so 
that  I  have  a  sufficient  light  on  .my  book."  Here 
his  large  eyes  looked  discerningly  through  the 
spectacles. 

"  *Ti8  the  quality  of  the  page  you  care  about,  not 
of  the  candle,"  said  Felix,  smilingi  pleasantly  enough 
at  his  inspector.  "  You're  thinkihg  that  you  have  a 
roughly-rwritten  <page  before  you  now.'^; 

That  was  true.  The ;  minister,  accustomed  to  the 
respectable  air  of  provincial  .townsmen,  and  especially 
to  the  sleek  well -clipped  gravity  of  his  own  male 
congregation,  felt  a  slight  shock  as  his  glasses  made 
perfectly  clear  to  him  the  shaggy-headed,  large-eyed^ 
strong -limbed  person  of  this  questionable  young 
man,  without  waistcoat  or  cravat.  But  the  possi- 
bility^, supported  by  some  of  Mrs  Holt's  words,  that 
a  disguised  work  of  grace  might  be  going  forward  in 
the  son  of  whom  she  complained  so  bitterly,  checkec} 
any  hasty  interpretations. 

"  I  abstain  from  judging  by  the  outward  appear«- 
ance  only,"  he  answered,  with  his  usual  simplicity. 
"I  myself  have  experienced  that  when  the' spirit. ib 
much  exercised  it  is  difficult  to  remember  neck-bands 
and  strings  and  such  small  accidents  of  our  vesture, 
whioh  are  nevertheless  decent  and  needfbl  so  k>ng 
as  we  sojourn  in  the  flesh.  And  <  you,  too,  my  young 
Mend,  as  I  gather  from  your  mother's  troubled .  and 
confused  report,  are  undergoing  s(»ne  txwvail  of 
mind.  You  will  not,  I  trust,  object  to  (^n  yourself 
fully  to  me,  as  to  an  aged  pastor  who  has  himself 
had  much  inward  wrestling,  and  has  especaa^ly  known 
much  temptation  from  doubt."  .  •  .. 
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**As  to  doubt,"  said  Felix,  loudly  and  brusquely 
as  before,  **  if  it  is  those  absurd  medicines  and  gul- 
ling advertisements  that  my  mother  has  been  talk- 
ing of  to  you — and  I  suppose  it  is — IVe  no  more 
doubt  about  ihem  than  I  have  about  pocket-picking. 
I  know  there's  a  stage  of  speculation  in  which  a  man 
may  doubt  whether  a  pickpocket  is  blameworthy—* 
but  Fm  not  one  of  your  subtle  fellows  who  keep 
looking  at  the  world  through  their  own  legs.  J£ 
I  allowed  the  sale  of  those  medicines  to  go' on,  and 
my  mother  to  live  out  of  the  proceeds  when  I  can 
keep  her  by  the  honest  labour  of  my  hands,  I've  not 
the  least  doubt  that  I  should  be  a  rascal.'^ 

"  I  would  fain  inquire  more  particularly  into  your 
objection  to  these  medicines,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  gravely. 
Notwithstanding  his  conscientiousness  and  a  certain 
originality  in  his  own  mental  disposition,  he  wag 
too  little  used  to  high  principle  quite  dissociated 
from  sectarian  phraseology  to  be  as  immediately  in 
sympathy  with  it  as  he  would  otherwise  have  been. 
"  I  know  they  have  been  well  reported  of,  and  many 
wise  persons  have  tried  remedies  providentially  dis- 
covered by  those  who  are  not  regular  jihysicians, 
and  have  found  a  blessing  in  the  use  of  them.  I 
may  mention  the  eminent  Mr  Wesley,  who,  though 
I  hold  not  altogether  with  his  Arminian  doctrine, 
nor  with  the  usages  of  hia  institution,  was  neverthei- 
less  a  man  of  God;  and  the  journals  of  various 
Christians  whose  names  have  left  a  sweet  savour 
might  be  cited  in  the  same  sense.  Moreover,-  your 
father,  who  originally  concocted  these  medioines 
and  left  them  as  a  provision  for  your  mothei;,  l^as. 
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as  I  understand,  a  man   whose  walk  was  not  un 
faithful." 

"My  father  was  ignorant,"  said  Felix,  bluntiy. 
"He  knew  lieither.  the  complication  of  the  human 
system,  not  the  way  in  which  drugs  counteract  each 
other.  Ignorance  is  not  so*  damnable  as  humbug, 
but  when  it  prescribes  pills,  it  may  happen  to  do 
more  harm.  I  kiiow  something  about  these  things. 
I  was  'prentice  for  five  miserable  years  to  a  stupid 
brute  of  a  country  apothecary— my  poor  father  left 
money  for  that — he  thought  nothing  could  be  finer 
for  me.  No  matter :  I  know  tihiat  the  Cathartic  Pills 
are  a  drastic  compouiid  which  may  be  as  bad  ad 
poison  to  half  the  people  who  swallow  them ; '  that 
the  Elixir  is  an  absurd-  farra^  of  a  dozen  incom- 
patible things  ;  and  that  the  Cancer  Cwe  might  as 
well  be  bottled  ditch-water.'* 

Mr  Lyon  rose,  and  walked  up  and  down  the  room* 
His  simplicity  was  strongly  mixed-wi^h  sagaeity  as 
well  as  sectarian  prejudice,  and  he  did  not  rely  at 
once  on  a  loud-spoken  i  integrity — Satan  might  have 
flavou]^ed  it  with  ostentatioti.  Presently  he  asked, 
in. a  rapid  low  tone,  "How  long  have  you  known 
this,  young  msm?" 

"Well  put,  sir,"  said  Felix.  "I've  known  it. a 
good  deal  longer  than  I  hav©  acted -upon  it,  like 
plenty  of  other  things.     But  you  believe  in  convert 

WOT.?"  ••  ^  :       V  .        - 

<' Yea,  verily." 

^^  So  do  I.      I  was  coMverted  by  six  -weeks*  de- 
bauchery." ' 
'  The  minister  'started.      "  Ypuag  man,*'  he  said, 


TH8    RADiIOAiii. 


n 


fiolemnly;  gqing  up  doeei^F^lix  and  laying  a  band 
on  hia  shoulder,  ^^speok  not  lightly  of  the, Divine 
operationg^  and  reetram  uQ^eemJy  words-'' 

"  I^ua  »ot  afieaking  l^ktly/'  said  Felix.  "  If  I 
had  not  seen  that  I  was  making  a  hog  of  myself 
v^ry  fast)  and  that  pig-wc(sh,  even  if  I  ooUld  have 
got  pleistty  of  it,  waa  a  poor  sort  of  :thix^i  I  should 
neyer  have  looked  life  fairly,  in  the  faoe  to  see  what 
W0fi  to  be  done  with  it  I  laughed  out  loiud  at  last 
to  think  of  a  poor  devil*  like  me,  in  a  Scotch  garrei^ 
with  my  siUK^iiigs  out  ^t  heel  and  a  shilling  or  tw«) 
to  be  disaipAted  upoo,  with  a  smell  of  ratw  haggis 
moutttiag  fpom  below^  and  old  women  bre«(thi]|^,  gin 
as  they  passed  me  on  the  stai^s^^Wantiug  tq  turning 
life  into,  easy  {deastire.  Then  I  begaa\  to  see  what 
^e  it  co^  be'  tamed  into.  Not  much,  perhapa 
Thia  world  is  not  a  very  fine  plaeeffor  a  good  many 
.of  the  people  in*  i^^ .  But  IVe  made  up  my  mind  it 
«h«a't  be  the  worse  fcr  me,  if  I  oan  hi^lp.  it.  Tbi&y 
m«y  tell  me  I  can't  alter  the  world^ — that  there,  mv^st 
be^aicettain  number  of  sneatks  and  robbers  in  it^a<B4 
if  I,  don't  lie  and  filoli  somebody  else  wilL  WeU, 
then,  somebody  else  shall,  for  I  won't.  That's  t^ke 
upshot  of  my  <k)nversian,  My  Lyon^  if  you  want  to 
know  it."  •.. 

Mr  Lyon  remloved  his  hAnd  from  Fi^li^'fe  shoulder 
and  walked  about  agetin.  "Did  you  sit  undei?  a»y 
preacher  at  Glafegow,  young  man  ?  " 

"Noc  :I heard  most  of  the  preachers  qnce^  but  I 
never  wanted  to  hear  them  twice." 
.  ..  The  gbod  Bnftts  .'was  not  without  a  slight  rising  of 
leseinlmeni  at 'this  young  man's,  want  of;  re^terenee. 
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It  was  not.  yet  plain  whether  he  wanted  to  "hear 
twice '  the  preacher  in  Mafthouse  Yard:  ■  Bnt  the 
resentful  feeliiig  was  carefully  'repressed :  a-  soul 
in  feo  peculiar  a  condition  inust  be  "dealt '^th  deli- 
cately. ■■'■  ■■-'''        '     ■  ■  ■-'     ' 

*^  And  now,  may  I  ask/'  he  said,  ^^  whftt  course 
y6u- mean  to  take,  after  hindering  your  motheT  fi^otn 
making  and  selling  these  drugs?  I  ffpeak^no  more 
in  their  favour  after  whait  you  have  said.  God-for- 
hid  that'  I  should  strive  to  hinder  yon  from  seeking 
*whiatsoever  things  are  hohe^t  and  honourable.  But 
your  mother  is 'advanced  in  years;  she  needs  com- 
fortable sustenance;  you  have  doubtless  coni^dered 
how  you  may  make  her  amends?  ^He  that  pro^- 
videth  not  for  his  own^— ^ — *  I  trust  you  respect 
file  uuthority  that  60  speaks.  And  I  will  not  sup- 
pose-that,' after  'being  tender  of  ooiascienbe- towards 
strangers,  you  will  be  careless  towards  your  mother. 
There  be-  indeed  some  who,  taking  a'  mighty  charge 
bn  their  shoulders,  must  perforce  lea^'e  their  hous^ 
Wdfl'  to  Providence,  and  to  the  care  of  humbler 
M'ethren,  but  in  .such  a  case  the  call  miisf  be 
©fear."  '  •'  .     ,.1      r 

'  '*I  shall  keep  my  mother  as  well — -nay^  better — 
than  she  has  kept  herself.  She  has  always  beea 
frtig&l.  With  my  watch  t  and  clock  cleaning,  and 
t^iaching  one  or  two  little  chaps  that  I'v^  got  'to 
come  to  me,  I  can  earn  enough.  As  for  me,  I  cai[i 
live  on  bran  porridge.  I  have  the  stomach  of  a 
rhinoceros."  "    ' 

**Bu*  for  a  yoiing  man'so  well  furnished  as  you, 
^ho  can*  'questionless  •  write  a  good  hand  and  •  keep 
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books,  were  it  not  well  to  seek  some  higher  situation 
as  clerk  or  assistant?  I  conld  speak  to  Brother 
Mufloat,  who  is  well  acquainted  with  all  such  open- 
ings. Ajfty  place  in  Pendrell's  Bank,  I  fear,  is  now 
closed  against  such  as  are  not  Churchmen.  It  used 
not  to  be  so,  but  a  year  ago  he  discharged  Brother 
Bodkin,  although  he  was  a  valuable  servant  Still, 
something  might  be  found.  There  are  ranks  and 
degrees — and  those  who  can  serve  in  the  higher 
mtist  not  unadvisedly  change. what  seems  to  be  'a 
providential  appointment  /Ydur  poor  mother  is  not 
altogether-^ r" 

'^  Excuse  me,  Mr  Lyon;  I've  had  all  that  out 
with  my  mother,  and  I  may  as  well  save  you  any 
trouble  by  telling  you  that  my  mind  has  been  made 
vip  about  that  a  long  while  ago^  I'll  take  no  em- 
ployment that  obliges  me  to  prop  up  my  chin  with  a 
high  cravat,  and  wear  straps,  and  pass>  the  livelong 
day  with  a  set  of  fellows  who  spend  their  spare  money 
en  shirt^pins.  That  sort  of  work  is  really  lower  than 
many  handicrafts  ;  it  only  happens  to  be  paid  out  of 
proportion.  That's  why  I  set  ipyself  to  learn  the 
watchmaking  trade.  My  fether  was  a  weaver  first 
of  all.  It  would  have  been  better  for  him  if  he  had 
remained  a  weaver.  I  came  home  through  Lastca* 
shire  ^d  saw  an  tmble  of  mine  who  is  a  weaver  still. 
I  meao^  to  stick  to  the  class  I  belong  to — people  who 
don't  follow  the  fashions;" 

Mr  Lyon  was  silent  a  few  momente.  This,  dia- 
logue was  far  from  plain  sailing ;  he  was  not  certain 
of  his  latitude  and  longittide.  If  the  despiser  of 
Glasgow  preachers  had  been  arguing  iri  favour  of 
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gin  and  Sabbath-breaking,  Mr^'Lyon^s  fcJotiTse  wcJuliI 
have  been  cliearer.  '  <*'Well,  well,"  he  said,  deliber^ 
ately,  ^Mt  is  truie  that  St- Paul  exercised  the!  tcad^ 
of  tent-making,  though  he  was  learnia^  iiH'  all.^ei 
wisdom  of 'the  Kabbis."  •  "- 

"  St  Pfeul  was  a  wise  man,"  said  Felix.  '  *^  Why 
should  I  want  to  get  into  th^  middle  class*  beoa^is^ 
I  have  some  learning?  The  most  of  the  middle 
class  are  as  ignorant  as  the  woi^ing  people  abonb 
everything  that  doesn't,  belong  to  their  oWn*  iBfusft* 
magem  life.  That's  how  the  working  ulehrai^e  left 
to  foolish  devices  and  keep  worsening  thems^VBl^ : 
the  best  head^  among'  them  fbrsdke. their boni  botn- 
rades,  and  go  ih  for  a  house'  with  a  -high  doar-rittep 
9Mid  a  braes  kno6kec-"  '   '  ,  r   • . : :<     i 

Mr  Lyon '  striked  his  months  and  ohin,  pefhape 
because  he  felt  some  disposition: to  smile i^  and  it 
would  not  be'W^lL .to.^smdle  too  readily  at  what 
seemed  but  a  weedy  jesemblanee  of  >  GitristiaB/  m^ 
worldliness.  On  -  the  contrary,  there  .  might  *  be  « 
dangerous,  snare  in  ^i;i.<unBanctified  0at8.teppingi«f 
average  Christian  ipraoticfe.  '  '  <.  '  ...   .    ■ 

f  "  Nevertheless/^/  ho  Sobberiited,.  giwvely,  "it  is 'by 
sujch  seli^-advanoemesit*  thi^  tiiany  hafv^b'  been  enabled 
to  -do  go6d  service  to<  the<  eaiu^e  o£  liberty  and'tO'the 
public  wellbeing.-  The  ring  add' <^6' robe  o$'Jo8e)»h 
were  no  otrjects  for  a  golod  man's  aitbition,  bii*  the^^ 
were  the  signs  of  that  credit' wtkh  he  wed  by  'hift 
divinely-inspired  skill,  and  which  enaM^d  hhed  to 'act 
as  a  saviour  tO' his  bretliMD."  -<  "     " 

"Oh  yes,  your  ringW  and'  scented  mdn!  of  the 
people  !-^I  won't  be  one  of  them.     Let  a  mafaonoe 
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tinrotde  hinifielf  with  a  satin  »tx)ok,.  and  he^U  get  nevt 
wants  and  netv  raotives.  Metsunorphosis  will  have 
begtin  at  his  ned&joitol^'And  it  will  gbon  till  it  has 
changed  kis  likings  first,  and  Idien  his  reasoning, 
which  will  follow  his  likings  ai^  the  feet  of  a  hungry 
dog  follow  his  hose.  Ill  have  none  of  yoor  clerkly 
genWty.  I  might  end.  by  ooUectrog  greasy  pence 
i&om'  poor  men  to  bny  myself  a  fine  coat  and  a 
gkltikon's  dinner,  on  fH-etence  of  serving  the  pool: 
men.  I'd  sooner  be  Paley-s  &t  pigeon  than  a 
demagogue  all  tongue  and*  stomach,  though  "-^here 
Felix  changed  has  voice  i  a  little^— ^M  shouki  Hke 
well  'enough  to  be  anoiheir  sort  of  demagogue,  if 
I  could/^  . 

"Then  you  have  a  strong  interest  in  the  grea/t 
political  movemeirtft  of  these  times  ?  ^'  said  Mr  Lyon, 
with  a  perceptible  flashii^i  of  the  eyes. 

"I  should  think  so.  I  despise  every  man  who 
hatf'  Ikot— xMTj  having  it,  doesn't  try  -to  rouse  it  in 
other  men.-' 

"Bight,  my  young  "friend,  right,"  said  tli©  minister, 
in  a  deep  cordial  tone.  Inevitably  his  mind  was 
drawti^  a^ide  from  the !  iiMnediate  consideration  of 
Felix  Hblt'^  spiritual  in  teres*  by  ^e  prospect  of 
political'  s3nx(pai^hy.  In  tbose  days  so  ^many  in- 
•stt^ftmttto  of  God's  cause  in/ 'the  fight  for  religious 
•^i)d' tk]^teal  liberty 'held  crteeds  that  were  painfully 
■wroiig,  and,  ihdeed,  itreicowoilaible  with<  salvation! 
***Tfeat  fe  my  own  view,  which  I  maintain  in  the 
fede  of  some  Opposition  from  brethren  who  conteiid 
'Khai'tf  shatr^  in  piiblid  lAorementfe  is  a  hindrance. to 
th^  Icioser  WAlk,  onfd  that  the  pulpit  is  no  pkwe.for 
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teaching  men  their  dutiesas  members  of  the  cofiimoili*. 
wealth.  I  have  had  much  puerile  blame  cast  upon 
me  because  I  have  uttered  such  names  as  Brougham 
and  Wellington  in  the  pulpit. :  Why  not  Wellington 
as  well  as  Eabshak^h?  and  why  not  Broughain  as 
well  as  Balaam  ?  Does  God  know  less  of  mbn  thab 
He  did  in  the  days  of  Hezekiah  and  Moses  ?>-— is  His 
arm  shortened,  and  is  the  world  become  too-  wide  for 
His  providence  ?  But,  they  say,  there  are  no  polifcioB 
in  the  New  Testament — — ?*  •  .u 

"Well,  they're  right  enough  there,'',  said.  Eelix, 
with- his  usual  un<beremonioii8ness.    ;  >-  .  : 

"What  I  you  are  of  those  who  hoH  that  a  Chris- 
tian minister  should  not  meddle  with  public  raatteiB 
in  tlie  pulpit?"  said  Mr  Lyon,  colouring..  "I  am 
ready  to  join  issue  on  tJaat  point/' 

"Not  I,  sir,"  said  Felix;  "I  should  say,  teach 
any  truth  you  can,  whether  it's  in  the  Testament  or 
out  of  it.  It's  little  enough  anybody  can  get  hold 
of,  and  still  less  what  he  can  drive  into  the  skuUu  of 
a  pence-counting,  parcel-tying  generatioUj  such  as 
mostly  fill  your  chapels.'' 

"  Young  man,"  said  Mr.  Lyon,  pausing  in  fuont  of 
Felix.  He  spoke  rapidly,  as  he  always  did^  except 
when  his  words  were  specially  weighted  with  etoo- 
tion :  he  overflowed  with  matter,  and  in.  this  mini 
matter  was  always  completely  organised  into  worda. 
' "  I  speak  not  on  my  own  behalf,  for  not  only  have  I 
no  desire  that  any  man  should  think  of  me  a2x)ve 
that  which  he  seetli  me  to  be,  hut  I  f^m.^ware  of 
much  that  should  make  me  patient  \inder  a  disesteem 
resting  even  on  too  hasty  a  construction.     I  ^pep^ 
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'  not  a«  cl^ifDing  rdver^noe  for  my  own  age  and  oflfice 
— not  to  fthan)^  yon,  but  to  w«im  you.  It  is  good 
that  you  rtliould  nse  plaihness  tjf  speech,  and  I  am 
not  of  those  who  would  enforce  a  submissive  silende 
on  the  yoimg,  that  they  themselves,  being  elders, 
may  be  beard  at  large  ;  for  Elihu  wa«  the  youbgest 
of  Job^s  friends,'  yet  w^as  there  a  wise  rebnk^  in  his 
words ;  and  ^be  aged  Eli  was  taught  by  a  nevelati^ 
to  the  boy  Samuel.  I  have  to  keep  a  special  watch 
onrer  myself  in  this  matter,  inasmuch  as  I  have  a 
need  of  utterinne- which  makes  the  thought  withibi 
me  seem  as  a  pent-up  fire,'  until  I  have  shot  it  forth, 
as  i*  wierB,  in  arrowy  wbfdsj  each  one  hitting  its 
mark.  Therefore  I  pray  for  a  listening  spirit, -which 
is  a  great  mark  of  grace.  Nevertheless,  my  young 
friend,) I  am  bound,  as  .1  said,  to  wank  you.  The 
temptattons  that  most  beeet  those  who  haVe  great 
natural  ^fts;  and  are  wiise  after  the  fleshy  are  pride 
and  scorn,  mote  partiouku*ly  toward*  those  weak 
things  of  the  \^orid  which  ha;ve'  been  chosen  to  cbn- 
fotmd  the  things  which*  are  mighty.  The  soomful 
nostril  and  the  high  head  gaihernotthe  odours  that 
lie  on  the  traek  of  truth.  The  mind  thit  da  too  ready 
at  contemqpt*  and  'reprobation  is — — ■' 

Here  the  door  opened,  and  Mr-  Lyon  panded  to 
look  Tronnd,  but  seeing  only  lyddy  with  the  tea-tray, 
he  went  on-^'       <  -  •' 

"Ib,  I  inay  say,  aa  a  cleilched  fi»t  that  can  give 
Wows,  but  isi  shut  up  from  receiving  and  "holding 
ought  that  is  precious^-^though:  it  were  heaven-sent 
manna."  ••'•)•*' 

"  I  understand  you,  sif,"  ftcoid  Felix,  good-humbup- 
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e<Jly, iputtiBg  out  hi^  Mqd4Qith«/Httl6tin«a/  who  AmmI 
:  come  clQ$e  to  him . »»  he  (jj^liy^red  the  h^at  »8entence 
with  Sudden. emphjasia  andi slQwuass^' '  ifiBut.rm.riot 
iQoliued,to  oJtemoh  »ay  fist  atiypu^"  ...  •/  .  .  ,.  .  .i 
.  ^MWell,:well,"  sftid  MiMLyott^  abakiug  the/{«offeijed 
ihand,*''^/we  shall  see  more: of  emki  othj&r^  atid.Itnwt 
shall  h^Y^  much,  profitable.. oommwing..  YouLwill 
.stay  aud;  hav^e  a  diah  of- teaM^ith..uBit  fwetakjenthe 
>  meal  late  on '  ThuiBdaysy  becau^.  my-  daughter  is 
detaiiied  by  giviug  a:  lesson,  in  the  .Frtoch:  tongue. 
But  she  is  dotibtless  returned  ndir,  aBdimil (presently 
oonie  and  pour  ott  tea  for^tts."  •  I   .....;        n 

"Thank  you,  111  stay.,". said. Felixjt not  from  Miy 
buriosil^  to  seee  the  minii^ter.'s,  dacrgMeff^llb'ut  fibma 
liking  for. the  sociMy'.of .the* jnl1ni8terl^hiteBeif-«-lci^ 
]idt  quaint  looks  .aaid'  wayt,  and  the  traompkrebioy  df 
hie  talk,  whidb.' gave  !a  ohanh  .i»yen  to:Ms;«eakn^Bses. 
<  The!  daughter  was  prdbably/^  samd  uprim  'Miss, •  ooBat, 
.Bensibi«^  i^ioud, .  but  t  all  in»  i  a  t  sm^U .  feminine  wajr^  <in 
which  Felix)  was  no ) moire' intereBlted  than  in  Doneas 
inleetings,  Ibiognk^hiefi  of.  disvdut  ^vKxmieni,  andiithekt 
wiUDunt  •ofoniamentaV  knitting  Wfaidh'  This  inot  ineon- 
aittteini  .witih;  NonoonfiDrming .  seriousness. ! 

"  I'm  perhaps  a  little  i  tod  fond  'oftbc^nging  and 
8mashii]»g,".he  went  ob<;  "'a  phirenolo^st iat  Gla^^ow 
told  m*e  Ihad  larg^'yetieaia.tio^(;'  a«oth^r!mftnrther^, 
who  knew  me,  laughed  out  and  said  I  was  the  .modt 
blasphemmi^  ieOinoclAstf  living*.  .  *  That#<  feayb  'my 
phrenologist,  ^  is- because  of  his  lai!^©  Ideality^  whitish 
.prevents;  hlim  fvom'  fiading  anything.  ipeHboi  enbugfa 
to  be  venerated/  Of  course  I  put  'my  eAtA  dimn 
.and  .wagged  my  't6il  Isut  th^t ist^xdking^'!     .  . 


TH?.  ftAD^OAV 


^ 


**.  Teo,  y^a.:  .]l>av9'  liad  lofiy-  own.  head  explored 
with  somewhat  einail«^r.  «.w^u«,  It  ig,  I  fo^r,  but^ 
TftiB  show  of  fulfilling  the  hiaatbeij  pn^^^^t,  <  JSnow 
thyself;'  and  too  oftea,. leads  to^.«.  s^Jf-estiwate  Wk^y^ 
wUj  Bub^t,  in  the  absenoe  of  ^atjiratiby  wbioh 
alone   the.  quality   of  thei  tree  is )  >iiia(de .  evident. 

Nevertheless Esther,   ijn[y   deiar,   this    is   Mjt 

Hob;,  whose  #C(]^iiitance  tl  h^ye.  evi^  i  now  i  been 
making  with,  more  th«n  .ai^vmry  inteceait  '  \He  will 
take  t^.wi^h  pa,"  •    r  .1 

Esther  )x>^^  Rightly  m  she  walked  aorosaidie 
roOiip.to  fetc^  the  candle  andpijace  it  vn^ax  her  tray; 
Felix  xQ9i^  anf}  bo^ved,  Mbo  with  an  air  of  indifference^ 
wliioh  was  perhaps  exaggerated^  by:  the  facA  that  ihe 
was  i;QW6^rdl)^,  r  snq)i;iaed'  The .  mini84;er'a  daughter 
was  ^ot  ^  0prt  ol  person  he  exp^otedii  vSbe<waid 
qnite  .  incongijaonfii.  with,  his  .  notion,  of  minuiterb'; 
daugl^teons  (iu  general ;  and  though  he  had  expioofceA 
something  iwwase  dpligl4fdl,  the  Jnedngruity  rei 
pelled  liijn*  A>Iv,Qry;deflieate^scent,  the  £iiint  sug^ 
gestion  of  a  garden^  (Was  wafled  as  she  went.  He 
would  not  observe .  he(r,  but  he  had:  a  sense  of  an 
elastic  wall^  the.treaid  <;Mf  small  feet,  a  long  neck  ind 
a  high  crowil,  of  sbining  brown  plaits  with:  euids  that 
floaty  ba^Jcward — ^things,  in  short,  that  suggested 
a  fin^  lady  tq.hi^,  and  determined  him  totiiotioe  her 
a^  Httle  aa  po^aiblert;  Afijuei^dy  was. always  a  sortj 
of  spnnrglass  sJS^w — not  natural,  and  with  no  beaMyl 
fyr  hix^  ^»  arp',;  l?mt  a  fin^  leldy  aathe  daughter.  o4 
thie^  xmty,  oJ(d,  P>^rit;an  vyaa  ^peoiaUy  offebsive;        I ' 

^j!jI;eve^^les8^";pontin|iied  Mr  Lyon,  who  rarely 
let  drop  anyit^r^.pf  discourse,  ^^that  phrenological* 
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Science  is  not  irrieooncilable  with'+*^*'«veal©d  dis- 
pensation^.  And  it  ^  undeniable  thbtwe'  have  out 
varying  -^trve  dispositions  which  ©veA  gtae©  will 
«^t^  oblitemte.  I  myself;  from  my  youth  up,' have 
beeii  giv^n  to  question  too  curiously  <jidnoertii'hg  tho 
truth— to  eixamin©  and  sift'  the  medi'eitue  of  the  dbul 
rather  than  to  apply  it."  -         -.        ,i-  '   / 

^^If  your  truth  happens  to  be  6ueh  medicine  afs 
Holt's  -Pillfe  and  Elixir,  the  less  you  swallow  of  it 
the  better,"  said  Felix.  "But  troth ^Teiidors  and 
mfedioine**  vendors-  usually  recbtnme!nd''*sWall6wing. 
When  Sk  man  6ees  his  livelihood  in  ia  •^ill  oi*' a' pro- 
position, hd  likes  to  havfe  orders  fot  the  dosfe,'afi(i 
not  curious  inquiries."'  .-    ;     ,.     i 

'  This  speech  verged  on  rudeneSfij,  but  it  was  de^ 
livered  with  a  brusque  openness  that  implied  the 
absence  of  any  personal  intention.  The  itiinister's 
daugh^r  was  now  for  tlie  first  time  startled  into 
looking-  at  Felix.  But  her  sut-vey  of'fhisuntistial 
speaker  was  soon  made,  and  she  relieved  her  father 
friam  the  need  to  reply  by  saying—^ 
.  "  The  tea  is  poured  'out,  father."  > 

That  was  the  signal  for  Mr  Lyoto  to  advance  to-" 
wards  the  table,  raiee  liis  right  hand,  and  ask  a  Mess- 
ing at  sufficient  length  for  Esther  to  glance  at  the 
visitor  again*  There  seemed  to  be  no  danger  of'hiii 
looking  at  her:  he  W€w  observing  her  fistther.  Bhd 
had  time  to  remark  that  he  was  a  pectiHar-looking 
person,  but  not  insignificant,  which  was  the  quality 
that  most  hopelessly  consigned  a  hiati  to  perdition. 
He  was  massively  buflt.  The  striking'  points  in  his 
&ce  were  latge  olear  grey  eyes  and  full  lips.    '' 
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*^Will  yott  (Iraw  up  to  tlie  table,  Mr  Hoh?'*  said 
the  mintftter. 

In  the  act  of  rising,  Felix  pushed  bapk  his  ohaif 
too  suddenly  Against  the  rickety  table  close  by  him, 
enld'down  went  the  blue^rilled  work-basket,  flying 
open,  and  dispersing  on  tlie  floor  reels,  thimWe, 
mii«lin>-w(:nrk;  a  small  sealed  .bottle  of  fttta  of  rose, 
and  something  heavier  than  these -^  a  duodedfrao 
Toltime  which  fell  clos^  to  ham  between  the  tdible 
and 'the  fender. 

"  Oh  my' stars  I  '•  said  Felix,  "  I  beg  your  pardon/' 
Esther  had  already  staited  up,  and  with  wonderfol 
quicknelrs  had  picked  up  half  tlie  small  reeling  things 
while.  Felix  was  lifting  tjie  basket  and  the  book 
This  last  had  opened,  &ad  had  its  leaves  crashed  in 
falling ;  and,  with  the  instinct  of  /a  bookish  man,  he 
saw  n€)4ihing  more  pressing  to  be  done  than  to  flatten 
tlie  comers  of  the  leaves^ 

"  Byron'«  Poems  I "  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  disgust, 
while  £sther  was  recovering  all  the  other  articles. 
"  *  The  Dream ' — he*d  better  have  been  asleep  and 
snoring.  What!  do  you  stuff  your  memory  with 
Byron,  Miss;  Lyon  ?  "  - 

Felix,  on  his  side,  was  led  at  laist'  to  look  (straight 
at  Esther,  but.  it  was.. with  a  strong  denunciatory 
and  pedagogie.  intention.  •  Of  oourse  he  saw  moore 
<clearly  than  ever  that  she  was. a  flne  ladyi 

^le  reddened^  drew  up  her  long  neck,  abad  said, 
as  she  retreated  to  her  chair  again — 

*"  I  have  a  great  admiration  for  Byron." 

Mr  Lyon  had  paused  in  the  act  of  drawing  his 
chair.  to>thid<  tea*table,  and  was*  looking  on  «t  this 
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BG^ae,  wrinkliaig  the  cornere  qf  his  .6yes  with  a  per- 
plexed smile.  Esther  would  not  have  iwished;  hiln 
to  know?  atiy thing,  about;  the  voluniei  of  Byron^ilbut 
she !  wab  too'  proild ;  to  :show  arly  coaaoexji. , !  i :  >  1 . 1  i  -       * 

^ '  He.  is .  a . Worldly  and.  vain  writer,  1 1  fear/ '/ .  sdidl  »Mr 
Lyon.  He  knew  iscar^ely-aiiiythittg  lof  the  poet, 
whose  books  emb6died  ithe, faith  and. ritual /ofiolsuidiky 
yoittngladiee  and  gentlemen..  .i       -   i    m        i 

.^'^  A  .misanthropic!,  debauohee,"  said  .  Felix,  lifting 
a  chair  with  one  hand,  and  holding  ;tlie  book  open 
in  the-  9ther,.  "jwhobe  notiob.of  a  heroi was:  that  he 
Bhouldi  <itsolni«Mr i fads  stoniadh  and' destpisbiihamkind. 
Hisicorsairs  and  renegade^,  hisIiAlps;  and  Msunfreds^ 
are •  the  most  paltry  puppets. that  were /eteii  puUod 
bythe^Btringsof  lustianfl  pride."        .  -i  !      .  i 

"Hand the "b(bok'tto  ime^-' said iMr 'Ly ok      ,    . 

^^  liet  me  'beg>  ioi>  you  to  put  it<  ^side  till  aifter  tea, 
father,"  said  Esther.  "  Howeveir  objectionable  Mr 
Holt  akiajy'  fiend  its  pigea,  they!  would  certairily  be 
made  woreie  by '  b^ing  greased  witii  breaid-  and- 
■buttea-/^'  '  '  ^^-  •  -'  •'  :••  .'  ■  -.•  :  .'""• 
.  *^ That  is  true,  .my  dear,"  said  MnlEJ^on,  dsiying 
down  the  book  on  the  small  table  behfind- Eimi-  .  Hfe 
saw  that'hi*  daughter  v*ud  angry..  -'.::•./'  « 
'  "Ho,  ho*!."  thought  Eelix,  ^fher  fajther  isi.ftigkfc- 
ened  at  hen  -How  isatoe  he- :to  rhaveisudi  ai  nice- 
stepping,  l9hg}-neoked'peaoo6lv  for  hiir/daaigbter  ?•  but 
sbe  shall  see  that  I  am  not  frightened J^  -  Their  he 
said  aloud,  "I  should  lik^  tc  know  how  you' will 
justify  your  admiration  for  sudt  a  writer,  '  Miss 
Lyon.''  •  :.•..•...'■■:, 

"  1  should  xu>t  attempli  itwitih.yon  ^Mr  Holt,'.'' said 
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Eg^er.  "  Yoii  hikve  «iich  etiKmg  words  at.cotwttmhd, 
that  thej  make  th^  MMallefli  ai^mdnt  semnf  ibvmid- 
able.  If  I  hfidever  mei  tfad  giant  r  Cocraohiii,  I 
^K>ald  have  made  apoint  ofagveeing  with  hihi  ih 
his  litevaiy  opinioAs:*'  .  .       ; 

Eflthei:  had  ftfeai  excellent  thing  in  Woman,  a  bcK 
voic« 'With  a  ctear '-fluent  utteran^.  -  H'^r  s^dinesB^ 
was  Sal  ways  I  ohartnriiig  because  it  twas- without  &ai- 
phcUAt^  add  Was  r««oompabiedi  with  gi*aoeful  little' 
turns  of  the  head,  -         » 

Felix  lanoighled  «,t  het^  tknlst  \^ith  young  heartiness. 

^  My  dau^ht^r  ii*  a  •ciritie  of  words,  Mr  Holt,'-  sstid 
the  mrindster,  smiling  compladently,  '^-and  oftem  cor- 
rects' mine  on  the  ground-  of  niceties,  which;  I  pro4 
fesa  are",  ai  d«^k  io  me- as  if  they  were  th^  reports  of 
a  sixth  sense  which  I  possess  not.  I  ini  an  eageY 
seeker  'fiii-  ^redision,  and '  wouldl  ifain  find  ilscngdage 
subtle  enotigh'toi'foUcrW^y  utmost  i)ntrica<ue8'of  the- 
soul's '  pathway s,:bdtt  I  sob  not'  why  a  ro«nid  Wovd: 
thai  means  -somie  bbj^ct,  made  and  blessed  by  tbei 
Creaitov,  shociM  be  branded  and  banished  as^'maW 
fa<Jjteir."  •■'  ••-:...:•.'••'.'•     •....  •    •'!   '  .." 

'^Oh^^yovBf  liioeties-^F  know- what  iheyai^/'  s^ 
Fettix,-  in-hfiS'WsUal'j^fc^^tm^^  ^^TheyfelU  go- on' 
your  system  of  make-believe.  *Rottenne^^  may 
sug^estf'Wha*  ii^ 'uhpl-^asant',  sc  you-d  '  bettei*  Vsay 
*  sugar-plums,''  et  sonvething  ^Ide  "such  a  iotig  way 
off  the  fact  that  nobody  is  oblige  t©  think  of 'it; 
Those  are  your  rou^^abbut^  eiiphuisms  that  ilress 
up^  BWittdlhkg  till  H'  looks  as  well  as  honesty,  and 
shoot  tdth  boiled  pease  instead  cJf  biillets:  i'ha'te 
your  gentlwnanly  speakers.''  '        '  '' 
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:  ^^Tit-en  »y»u  would  jaot  like  Mr  Jermyii,  I  think^*^: 
said  Estber*  "  That  reminds  me,  fattier,  that  to-day, 
when  I  wfae  giving  Mids  Lonisa  Jertnyh  her.  lesson^ 
Mr  Jerml^ix. came  in, and  spoke,  to  j»e  with  graiwi 
politeness,  and  asked  me  at  Whfiut  times  yom .  w^ie 
likely  to-be  cUsengaged,  beoa^si^'  he^  ^iabed  to  make 
your  tbetter  acquaiatapee,  andicon^ulti  you:Oii  matibera 
off  importance.  He  never  :took  ^he^  leaBit>  notice  I  of  me' 
befoxie.  Can  you  guess  thei  ,raa»on  .of  biss  siyuiden; 
ceremoniousness  ?  "  ;.;•..;!•* 

"  Nay,  child/'  said  the  miiaiste»,  pond-eiiBgly* 
,  "Politics,  of  G0urse,"!aaid  Felix^  •  *^  He's 'on  some 
committee.  An  ^leotidn  is.  coming.  Uniiversal 
peace,  is  declared,  and  the  foses  ihave  a  t-sincere 
interest  in  prolonging  the; lives. of  thei  p^oiltry.i.  Eh^i 
Mr  Lyon?     Isn't  that  it ?"     ;  t   :i ;     /     ... 

"  Nay;, '  nbti  *  bo.  He  is  thje.  olose  •  !ally  of  the  Tifeui^ 
some  famiily)  who  are  bliiid/haireditaiyj  Tories  like- 
the  Debarrys^  and  will  dnvel  libeir.  tenaat8"to  the 
poll  aa  if. they  were  sheep.  .  And  it>  has  evea.beea 
hinted  that  the  heir  ,who  is  coming  hibiu.'the  East' 
may  be  another  Tory  candidate,  and  coalesce  .-with: 
tbe  younger  JDebarry.  It  isjsaid  that  he.  has  enor- 
mous we^alth^  and  could  .pui^ehase  ev^y  Yjotftiuibfer 
county  that  has  a  pric^."  , .        .    ..   '    • 

"  He  is  come,"  said  Esthej.  "  I  heajcd  Miss  Jer 
myn  tell  ber  sister  that  she  had  seea  him  going  out 
of  her  fittber's.  room."  < 

" 'Tis  strange,"  said  Mr  Lyon.         :: .. 

"  Something  extraordinary  must  have  happened,!' 
saidElstber,  "  for  Mr  Jermyn  to  intend  courting  ue. 
Miss  Jermyn  said  to  me  only  the  other  day  that  she 
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could  not  think  how  I  came  to  be  sa^w^U  educated 
and  ladylike.  She  always  thought  Dissenters  werq 
igooraut,  vulgar  people.  I  said,  So  they  were, 
u»ially)  and  Church  people  also  in  small  towns. 
She  considers  herself  a  judge  of  what*  is  ladylike, 
and  she  is  vulgarity  persbmfied — with  large  feet, 
and  the  most  odious  scent  on  her  handkerchief,  and 
a  bonnet  that  looks  like  ^  The  Fashion '  printed  in 
capital  letters/' 

^*  One  sort  of  fine  ladyiwn  is  as  good  as  another," 
said  Felix. 

"  No,  indeed.  Pardon  me,"  said  Esther.  "  A  real 
fine'lady  does  not  wear  clotlkes  that  flare  in  people's- 
eyes,  or  use  importunate  scents,  or  maku  a  noise  as 
she  moves :  she  is  something  refined  and  grace^l, 
and  charming,  and  never  obtrusive.'' 

"Oh  yes,"  said  Felix,  contemptuously.  "And 
she  reads  Byron  also,  and  admires  Childe  Harold 
— gentlemen  of  unspeakable  woes,  who  employ  a 
hairdresser,  and  look  seriously  at  themselves  in  the 
glass." 

Esther  reddened,  and  gave  a  little  toss.  Felix 
went  OD  triumphantly^  "  A  fine  lady  is  a  squirrel- 
headed  thing,  with  smieJl  airs,  and  small  notions, 
about  as  applicable  to  the  businesB  of  life  as  a  pair 
of  tweezers  to  the  clearing  of /a  forest.  Ask  your 
father  what  those  old  peristeCuted  emigrant  Puritans 
would  have  done  with  fine4ady  wives  and  daughters." 

"Oh^  there  is  no  danger  of  such  misalliances," 
said  Esther.  "  Men  who  are  unpleasant  companions 
and  make  frights  of  themselves,  are  sure  to  get 
wives  tasteless  enough  t6  suit  them." 
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i  "Esther,  my  deaf,"  said  Mt  Lydn^i'^let  not  jfour 
pUyfulnese  bett-ay-yoaiinto  disnesp^t  towardb  tbo06 
yeiierable  pilgrims*  Ttey  struggjled  aaid  /endtiared  iif 
oirder  to  oherish.  aod  plant  apew  tOoie  'seeds  ofactispi 
tuual. doctrine  and  ofapiire  discipline."  .  >i  •  ' 
.  "  Yes^  I  know,''  isaid  >  Estli^er,  haatily,  heading*  a 
discourse  on  the- pilgrim  :feitli«rsi 

"Oh,  they  weuean  ngly  lot! "  Felix  bmst  tin^  mak- 
ing Mr  Lyon  start.  "Miss  Medora  wouldn't  have 
minded  if  they  had  all  been  |^ui  intio  the  fpilkyr)^  atid 
lost  their  ears.  She  would  have  said,  ^  Thbirl  ^ans 
did  stick  out  so.^  I  shouldn't  Wotdier.if  that's^aHbtist 
of  one  of  them."  Here^Fielix,  witli  -sviddeif^keSeiafnesGi 
of  observation,  nodded  at-  the  black  bust-:. with<^.the 
gauee  , over  its. coloured i&toe;..    -  .•.■•>/ 

"  No,"  said  Mr  Lymi  ?  *?  that  is  the  eminiantjQeorgi® 
Whitfield,  who,  yqu. well. know,  had  a  gift  of  oiiaftOry 
as. of  one  on  whom  the  tongue  of  flame  had.. vested 
visibly.  But  Providenoe^doubtlesd  for  iwideea^ds 
ii»  relation  to  the  inner  :man,  £or  I.iiltrould  not  in^ioiBe 
too  closely  into  minutiae  which  carry  too  many  pkfcUB- 
ible  interpretations  for  /any  6ne.of  thi^ii.  to  be> stable 
—Providence,  I  sayy  oAiained  that  |  the  .good  man 
should  squint^  and  my  daughlier  has  not^yet  Iki^rned' 
to. bear  with  this  infirmity;'!        '       •        ,    r     .    ..•    '♦: 

"  So  she  has  pnt  a.veil  over  it;  Suppoere 'you/had' 
squinted'  yourself  ?  "  said  Feli;^,*  looking  at>£stlieri 
'  ".  Then,  doubtless,  you,  could  hive  beeii'more  {K>ht» 
to  me,  Mr  Holt,!*  said  Esther,  rising  and  placing  iier- 
self  at  her  work-table,  ^f  You-  seem  to  pre£^^Whltt 
is  unusual  and  ugly."  -        -..;.. 

"  A  peacock  1,"  thought  Pelix.     "  I  should  like  t^' 


THE    BADIOAL. 


307 


come  and  Bcold  lier  every  day,  and  make  her  or}-  and 
cut  her  fine  hair  off." 

Felix  rose  to  go,  and  said,  "i  will  not  take  np 
more  of  your  valuable  time^  Mr  Lyon,  I  know  tbat 
you  liave  not  many  spare  evenings*'' 

"  That  is  true,  my  young  friend ;  for  I  now  go  to 
SprOJ^ton  one  evening  in  the  week-  I  do  ndt  de- 
spair that  we  may  some  day  need  a  ohapel  there, 
^ough  the  hefurers  do  not  mnltiply  save  among  the 
women^/aiMi  there  is  no  work  as  yet  begun  among 
the  miners  themaelves..  I  shall  be  glad  of  your 
company  in  my  walk  thither  to-morrow  at  five 
o'clc^ok,  if  you  would  like  to  see  how  that  popa- 
laiion  has  grown  of  late  years.'' 

**  Oh,  I've  been  to  Sproxton  already  several  times. 
I.  had  a  congregation  of  my  own  there  last  Sunday 
eveningi" 

"  What  1, do  you  pflreach?"  said  Mr  Lyon,  with  a 
brightened  glance.  > 

.  "  Not  ej^cMfy*  •    I  wfent  to  the  ale-house." 

MriX^on.  storied^  "I  trust  you  are  puttiiig  a 
ridd]^  tonie,  yotmg  man,  even  ai^  Samson  did  to  his 
companions.  From  what  you  said  bat  lately,  it  cacb- 
not  be  tbiwb  y6u  are  giren  to  tij^ling  and  to  taveims." 
•  Obj'*^  I  don't  drink  midioh*  I  order  a  pint  of  beer, 
and.S  get  u^o  talk  with:  the  fellows  over  their  pots 
and  pipes.  Somebody  must  take  a  little  knowledge 
anCLoomm<)n -sense  to  th^m.  in  this  way,  else  how 
are.  thejf  to  ^et  it?  I  go  for  educating  the  non^ 
ellx^toray  so  I  put  myself  in  the  way  of  my  pupils 
— my  acadi^my  is  tbe  beer-house.  Ill  wilk  with 
you  to-morrbw  witii  great. pleasiUTe." 
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"  Do  SO,  do  so,"  said  Mi  Lyon,  shaking  hands  with 
his  odd  acquaintance.  "We  shall  nnderstand  each 
other  better  by-and-hy,  I  doubt  not." 

"  I  wish  you  good-evening,  Miss  Lyon." 

Esther  bowed  very  slightly,  without  speak- 
ing. 

"That  is  a  singular  young  man,  Esther,'- ' said  the 
minister,  walking  about  after  Felix  was  ^one.  "I 
■discern  in  him  a  love  for  whatsoever  things  are 
honest  and  true,  which  I  would  fein  believe  to  be 
an  earnest  of  further  endowment  with  Ihe  wisdom 
4hat  is  from  on  high.  It  is  true  that,  as  the  tra- 
veller in  the  desert  is  often  lured,  by  a  false  vision 
of  water  and  freshness,  to  turn  aside  from  the  track 
which  leads  to  liie  tried  and  established  fountains, 
so  the  Evil  One  will  take  advantage  of  a  natural 
yearning  towards  the  better,  to  delude  the  soul 
with  a  self-flattermg  belief  in  a  visionary  virtue, 
higher  than  the  ordinary  fruits  of  the  Spirit.  But  I 
trust  it  is  not  so  herei  I  feel  a  great  enlargement 
in  this  young  man^s  presence,  n'otwith«t$jiding  a 
cjertain  licence  in  his  language;  which  I  shall  use 
my  efforts  to  oorreiot."  '•     '     ■ 

"  I  think  he  is  very  coarse  and  rude,"  said  Esther, 
with  a  touch  of  temper  in  her  voice.  "But  he 
speaks  better  English  than  most  of  our  visitors. 
What  is  his  occupation?" 

'  "Watch  and  clock  making,  by  which,  together 
with  a  little  teaching,  as  I  understand,  he  hopes  to 
maintain  his  mother,  not  thinking  it  right  that  she 
should  live  by  the  sale  of  medicines  whose  virtues 
he  distrusts.     It  is  no  opmmon  scruple." 
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"  Dear  me,"  said  Esther,  '^  I  thought  he  was  some- 
thing higher  than  that."     She  was  disappointed. 

Felix,  on  his  side,  as  he  strolled  out  in  the  even- 
ing air,  said  to  himself:  "Now  by  what  fine  meshes 
of  circumstance  did  that  queer  devout  old  man,  with 
his  awfiil  creed,  which  makes  this  world  a  vestibule 
with  double  doors  to  hell,  and  a  narrow  stair  on 
one  side  whereby  the  thinner  sort  may  mount  to 
heaven — by  what  subtle  play  of  flesh  and  spirit  did 
he  come  to  have  a  daughter  so  little  in  his  own 
likeness?  Married  foolishly,  I  suppose.  I'll  never 
marry,  though  I  should  have  to  live  on  raw  turnips 
to  subdue  my  flesh.  Fll  never  look  back  and  say, 
*I  had  a  fine  purpose  once — I  meant  to  keep  my 
hands  dean  and  my  soul  upright,  and  to  look  truth 
in  the  feu^e ;  but  pl^V  excuse  me,  T  have  a  wife  and 
children-^I  must  lie  and  simper  a  little,  else  they'll 
starve;'  or  *My  w*ife  is  nice,  she  must  have  her 
bread  well  buttered,  and  her  feelings  will  be  hurt 
if  fehe  is  not  thought  gented.'  That  is  the  lot  Miss 
Esther  is' preparing  for  some  man  or  othet.  I  could 
grind  my  teeth  at  such  self-satisfied  minxes,  who 
think  they  can  tell  chrerybody  what  is  the  correct 
thing,  and  the  utmost  stretch  of  their  ideas  will  not 
plice  them  on  a  level  with  the  intelligent  'fleas.  I 
shdttld  like  to  see  if  she  could  be  made '  ashamed  of 
herself/' 
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,'  Though  she  be  dead,  yet  let  me  think  she  Jives, 

•    And  feed  my  ihind,  thiitdie^TorWant  ofW."         '  '  " 

Harpi^x  any  one  in  Treby  who  thought.. «jit  9M  of  Mr 
Lyon  and  his  daughter  had  not  felt  ^h^.^aoiej^piiiiof 
wonder,  about  Esther  ^s  .Felix  felt;.  ghiQ  ..was.oot 
much  liked  by  her  fatlier's  church. and  congr<5>gatiQn. 
.The,: less-  serious  observed  ,that  ,^he  h^^  tQp  zotaaj 
airs  and  graces^  and  held  her  head  i|[jnich  too  hi^^.; 
the  striober  sort  feaa-ed  greatly  that  Mr?  Lyon -bad 
not' been  sufficiently  cafefi^Vip  .fdacii^g  }^i^  d^ug^ti^r 
afflLong  God '■fearing  p^pple,  and  tjiiatj  bei^g  .led 
astray  by  thet  melancholy  vanity  of  giving. j her, jegcr 
ceptiop£^l  accomplislun,ent^,.  ^^  r}i^.  9,ein^  ber  -to  a 
p'r.ench,  schpol,  and  ,allowjed,.her  tQ.;taik:e!#ituatiip»B 
where  she  JbacJ  contracted  notions  not  onlyaJbpve,^!^ 
own  rank,  bu»t  of  top  wprldly  jgt.kipd  to  be  ^f^  V^:^my 
rank.  But  no  one  knew  what  sort  of  a  won^^het 
mother  had  been,  for  Mr  Lyon  never  epoke  of  his 
past  domesticities.  When  he  was  chosen  as  pastor 
at  Treby  in  1825,  it  was  understood  that  he  had 
been  a  widower  many  years,  and  he  liad  no  com- 
panion but  the  tearful  and  much-exercised  Lyddy, 
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his  da^oghter  being  still  at  school.  It  was  only'  two 
y«arB  ago'  that  Egthet  ha<i  come  home  to  K^e  pei'^ 
Humently  with  hev  lather,  and  take  ptipils  ih  tbd 
town.  Within  that  time  she  had  excited  a  passion 
in  two-  yc^ng  DiBsenting*  breasts  that  were  d^'  ih 
the  best  style'  of  Treby  waistcoat  —  a '  ganwent 
w^eh  ^t'that  peiibd  displayed  much  defirign  botlr  in* 
the  stuff' and  the  weairer  V  ahd'  she  had.  secuired'  an 
ai^tMiish^d  feidibitotion  of  h^r  cleverness  from  the 
girls  of  Vfifcridns  age»wh6  were  her  pupils ;  indeed, 
hef  knowle<i^  of  French  was*  generally  held  to  gi^e 
a  distilM^tiob  tc  Treby  itself  as  compai^ed  with  other* 
Bttar^t7>to\^ns.  But  siye' had  Won  little  regard  tl 
any  other  kind.  Wise  Dissenting  matrons  ^ete 
divided 'be4;weeh  fear  lest  tbei*  sons  should  want  td 
maory  her  kM'  resentment  that  she  shouM  treat 
tbosTe  "  undeniable  "  ybung  men  with  a  dista*rt  scdrti; 
which  was  hArdly  to  be  tolerated  in  a  lairiister'iS' 
daughter ;  not  only  because  -that  t)arfentAge  app^^tred 
to  entaiil  an  oMigation  to  sliow  an  exceptional  degree 
of  (l/lmstian  humility,  but  because,  looked  at  from  a 
seculfltf  iWint'of  VieWj'a  pO(M*  minister  must  be  belbW 
the  snbAantSal  htJUseholder»  Virho  kejyt  hiiii.  For' 
at  that  tiiiae  Ih^  pteiuifher  who  was  paid  nnder  ih& 
Voltifltftiy'  ^i^tn  was  jre^aifded'by  his  floik  with 
feelings  ndt  leiis' mixed  ^h«in  th^  spirittfal  person  who 
still  teliik  his  ti<he-pig  or  hie  mMus,  His  gifts  We're 
£i?Elniir^,^iand'tearB  were  shed  uiider  best  bonnets  at 
hifr  seinximis  ^but  the  We*k«r  tea  was  thought  good 
enough 'for  him ;  and  erven  when  he  went  to  pre*a<!;h^ 
a  chari*;^'  semion  in  a  strange  town,  he  •^jis  treated' 
witih  h<>iai^^tofeide  Wine  and  the  6nmller  bfedr6om. 
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A&  th6  gpod.  Churchpaap's  revet^noe  was  often  mixed 
witb  growling,. and  was  apt  ]bo  be  given  (Chiefly  to  aa 
abstract,  parson  .^lio  wcvs  what  a  papspn  pughtito  b^, 
6IP  the  good  Dissenter  sometimes  mixed-  hi^/&ppi;o]iral 
of  ministerial  gifts  with  considerable  criticism  and 
cheapening  of  the  human,  vessel  whioh  contained 
those  treasinreB.  Mrs  Muscat,  pmd  Mrs. .  ]^uttwood 
appl;ied  the  principle  of  Chri^ti^  fsqi^ality  by:remark- 
ing  that  Mr  Lyon  had  his  oddities,  and  that  he  ought 
not  to  allow,  his  daughter  to  indulge  in  «uch  unb©: 
coming  expenditure  on  her  gloves,  -shoe^,  and  hosieiy, 
evpT?,  if  she  did  pay  for  th^m  qnt  )of  ,her.  ea^ijnipgs. 
As  for  the  Church  peoplei  whio  ei^gaged,  Mi0s.Lyoi;i 
to,  give  lesp^^ns  in  their  familiea,  thj^ir  imagimatioua 
were  altogether  prostrated  by*  th^.  inoo^igjruH^  be- 
t\yeep  apoomplishments  and  Dissent,  bet^veen  weekly, 
prayer-onueetings  and  a  conversance  with  ^o  lively 
^d.  altogether  worldly  a  language  as.  the. French. 
Esther's  own  mind  w^s .  not  free ;  from,. a.  sense  .of 
icreconcijableness  between  the  olyects  of  her  taste 
Bfjfid  the  conditions  of  her  lot.  g[he  k^ev^  that  Dis^ 
senters  were  looked  .down  upofi  by  those  .whom  she 
regfirded  as  the:  most  refinod. closes 5.  hey  j^K^ourite 
compai^ipns,  bothiu  Frauc^  im^  at  aa  JCngJiah  .^phool 
where  she  had  been  a  junior  teacher,  h^  thought  it 
quite  ridiculous  to  luwe,  a  ifather  who  wa^.a^Dis- 
se^tji^g  preacher;  and  when  an.  ardently- {^miring 
sohopl-fellow  u^duced  her  parents  to  take  Esther,  •aa 
a  gpveqiesB  to  the  younger  children,  all  her,:  native 
tendencies  towards  Iji^xuiy,  fastidiousness,  and.  scorn 
of  .pio^k  gentility,  were  strengthened  by  witupssing 
the  habits  of  a,  well-born  and  wealthy  family.     Yet 
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the  position  of  sej-vituiK*  \\^^  nkmmm  to   Uer,  md 
Bh©  was  gWl  at  Vmt  to  live  at  liouie  vvitU  lt*^r  liitUcvr ; 
for  tliongh^  tkrougiiout  ber  gklliood,  abt)  had  wished 
to  avoid  ti»i»4  lot,  a  littlii  f?xi)ifrittnce  Uiwl  tiAUglit  li*;r 
to  preleL*  ita  tvuiimrativ^  iud^.ii>eiid*?ut^*j-     But  i^h© 
waa  not  contoiitrjil  witti  ii^t  Ui^?  rf^©  seetn^d   ta 
heiuialf  to  be  summnikd  with  i^oble,  ujdntereit^ 
iug  ooiidltions,  fruui  wbicli  tJiefe  was  m>  iH«u«  v  fi^r 
6%  en  if  abe  had  been  uiiamiable  enougb  to.  giyei 
her  fftthor  imiii  iklibemtely,  it  would  bavia  been  m 
aati^ction  to  lier  to  g^»  to  Trebj  cbnrcb,  and  vkibly 
turn  h€?r  littck  tt&  Diftfient.     It  wa»  not  r**UgitMi»  dif- 
ferenceB,  but  social  dift'erencos*  tbat  FMhvt  was  cou- 
cemed  nbout,  arid  lif^f  anibitioim  taste  would  Imve 
been  no  more  gratified  m  t\iB  mclety  of  tbe  ^Vac&i 
tbaii   in   tbat  of  tbe  Must^ts,     l\o  \Ymm  spok^ 
iniptirieot  Ec^-ii»b  and  pbyi^il  wbi«^t ;  tlu.  Mnmm 
spoke  the  Bame  dialect  and  tookiinJ  tli^  i*  Evangelical 
Magayiue;      Batber  liked  jieitht^r  of  tbepe  iwuUBe- 
imtitB.     Sb6  bad  oni*  erf  those  ttxctiptwmai  orgajiianr 
tions  wUicb  are  quick  and  Hemitivo  without  being  iu 
tlie  lea^t  morbid  ;  ebu  m       ^        t^  tbt*  finest  shades 
of  niamier,  to  tbo  nici :  ut^tions  of  tone  and 

acocut;  ihe  bail  a  bttlti  code  of  >  ber  own  abowt 
scents  and  coIoiifb,  textnres  and  bfihaviour,  by  wluob 
dm  BecT«tly  coiiti*Jiniicul  or  nanctioned  all  things  and 
personfi.  And  sb^  waa  well  satistit^  with  ht^mM 
fer  her  fa^tidioofi  taste*  tjover  doubt in|:(  tbut  hern  wa» 
tire  highest  stiMidurd.  She  was  prond  t.bat  the  best- 
bom  and  bandsotneat  ^brk  at  school  bad  always  said 
tbat  she  miglit  be  t^ikon  for  a  bom  bidv.  Her  own 
pretty  inBtop,  clad  iu  a  ndk  atookiug,  \nt  littb  heel^ 
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just'  risiiig '  from  a  kid '  slipper,  her  irreprocbdoiable 
n^l»  and  delicate  •vrrist,  were -the  objeots  of  delighted 
ddnecioutoiesB  to  her  •;  and  she  Mt  that  it  was  her 
superiority  which  niad"e  her  titiable.  to  us©  without? 
difigui^  any  but  the'  fittest' cambric  handkerchiefs} 
dtid  •  freshest  ^oves.  Her  money  &11  went  in  ther 
gtatifioation  of  these '  nitee  tastes,  'said'  ■  she  saved! 
nothing"from  her/eaimitig«;>'  'I  oannbt  say: that  gh^ 
had  any  pangs  of  oonaoienoe  on  thfs-  score;  for  she^ 
felt  sure  that  she  was  generoHie  :  she  hdted  all  niean^ 
nei^;  would  empty  h^r  jiurfee  impulfiively  on'Sottie- 
suddeii  Appeal  to  her  pity,  and  -if  she-  jioimd  out  thaut 
hef  fathei*  had  a  want,  she  would  Bupply  it  with' 
sotne  pt^tty  device '  of  a  supprisfe.  But  then  the- 
good  inan  so  s^ldowi  hdd  a*  want^^^exoept^  the  peiu 
petuai  desire.  Which  fehe  could  never  gratify,  a£ 
seeing  ^  4ier '  hrider  '■  eon victibnsi,  ondi  &t  to*  beoDme ; « 

ittembei*  <if  the   church.       '  .')  .;'[•      n.    .     n,  ^    :    .; 

As  for  little  Mr  Lybn^'hei  loved  atod  admired  thW 
uTiregenerate  child  more,  he  ifeared, 'than  was  censiflt- 
tetit  with  the  due  preponderance' of  impersonal  laidr 
ministerial  riegards :  he  praryed  and '  pleaded  for  h^ 
Mth  tears,  humbling  -himsetf  i  for  •  her  >  spisitoaii  de*-. 
ficieiifces  in  the  privacy  of  his  study ;  and  then'oame. 
dbwn-st^irs  to  find  'himself  in  timorous' subjection  to 
her  wishes,  lest,  as  he  inwardly  said,  he  should  give 
his  teaching'  an  ill  savour,  by  mingling  it  with  ouIm 
ward  crossing.  Therfe  will  be  queens  in  spite  of 
Salio  of  other  lawgf  of'  later  date '  than  Adam  and 
Eve;  and  here,  in  this  small  dingy  house  of  the 
minister  in  Malthouse  Yard,  there  was  a  light-footed, 
sweet-voiced  Queen  Esther.  .  j 
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The  stronger  will  alwao^s.  r^le,  say  some,  with  an 
air  of  con6dence  which  is  like  a  lawyer's  flourish, 
f<»-bidding  exceptions  or  additions.  But  what  is 
strength?  l^  it  blind  wilfulness  that  sees  no 
terrprs,  no  mwiy- linked  opnp^uences,  np  bruises 
and. wounds  of  those  whose  cords  it  tightens?  Is 
it  the  narrowness  of  a  brain  that  ccHK)eive6  no  needs 
differing  from  its  own,  and .  looks  to  no  results 
beyond  the  bargains  of  to-day ;  that  tugs  with 
emphasis  for  every  small  .  purpose,  and  ^  thinks  it 
weakness  to  ei^ercise  the  sul^jme  power  of  resolved 
renunciation?  There  is  a  sort  of  sul^ection  which 
is  the  peculiar  heritage  of  largeness  and  of  love ; 
and  strength  is  often  only  another  name  for  willing 
bondage  to  irremediable  wet^knesa. 

Esther  had  affection  for  her  father  :  she  recognised 
the  purity  of  his  char^ter,  and  a  quickujes^  of  in- 
tellect in  him  which  xespQ];]id04  to  her  own  >  liveli- 
ness, in  ^ite  of  what  *e^med  a  dreary  piety,  which 
selected  everything  that  was  least  interesting,  and 
romantic  in  life  and  histpry.  But  his  Qld  clothes 
bad  a  smoky  odour,  ap4  §be  did.  not  like  to.  walk 
with  hitn,  because,  when  people  «poke  to  hin;^  in  the 
street,  .ij^  was  has  wont,,  aa^^tead  of  remarking  on :  the 
weather  and  passing  on,  .to  pour  forth  :iiK  .an  ab^pz^ 
manner  spme.  reflections . that  Were  occupying,  his 
mind  about  the  traices  of  the  Divine  gQvefnxne^t)'  or 
aboixt  a  peculiar  inOident  n$,mkt^d  in  the  life  of  .the 
eminent  Mr  Bichard  BaXiec  Estheo:  had  a  hon^pr 
of  appearing  ridiculous  even  ii^  the  eyes  of  vijlgar 
Trebians.  She  fancied  tliat '  she  should  hare  loved 
her  mother •  betfeei:  than  she. was  ai)le  to  loye  hc^r 
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father*  and  she  wifehfed  sh^e  oould' have  rftinembered 
that  mother  more  thoroughly. 

But  she  had  no  more  than  a  broken  vision  of  the 
time  before  she  'W^y  five  years  old — ^the  tithe  whto 
the  word  oftenest- on  her  lips  was  "  Mamma  ; "  -^hen 
a  low  voice  spoke  careereing  French  words  to  bet, 
and  she  in  herttim  repeated  the  words  to  her  rag- 
doll;  when  a  very  small  white  hand,  different  from 
any  that  came  after,  used  to  pat  her,  and  stroke  her, 
■And  tie  on  her  frock  aind  pinafore,  and  when  at  last 
there  was  nothing  but  bitting  with  a  doll  on  a  bed 
Whfere  mamiba'was  lying,  till  her  father  once  carried 
her  away.  Where  distinct  memory  bfegan,  there 
was  lio  longer  the  low  caressing  voice  and  the  small 
white  hand.  She  knew  that  her  mother  was  a 
■Frenchwoman,  that  she  -had  been  in  want  aAid  dis- 
trtess;  and  'that  hef  maideto  natne  was  Annette  Ledra. 
Her  father  had  told  her  n<D  wiore  than  thi8;iand 
onee,  in  her  bhildhbod,  when  she  had  asked  hitn 
some  question,  he  had  said,  *^  My  Esther,  until  you 
are  a  woman,  we  will  only  'think  of  your  mother: 
'^hefn  you  ^re' about  to  lie  niarri^d  and  leave  me;  We 
M"ill  sp^k  of  hfer,  and  I  will  deliver  1?o  yoxL  her  ring 
and -all  that  was  hei^ ;  bat,^withou't  a  grieat  oofli- 
'mand  laid  upon  me,' I  cannot  pierce  my  heart  by 
speaking  of  that  which  wa^and  is  not'-  Esther  had 
never  fbrgottdn  'therie  w^i-ds,  and!  I3ie  older  she  be- 
came, the  more  impossible  she  felt  it  that  she  should 
urge  her  father  with  questions  about  the  past. 

His  inability  to  speak  of  that  past  to  her  depended 
on  manifold  causes.  Partly  it  came  from  an  initial 
c<rtioealtoent.    He  had  not  the  6ourage  to  tell  Esther 
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that  he  was  not  really  her  fiftther!  h^  had  not  the 
courage  to  reiiounoe  that  hold  on  her  tenderness 
which  the  helief  in. his  natural  fetherhood  must  help 
to  give  him,  or  to  incur  any  iPesMvtment'  that  her 
quick  spirit  might  fkel  at  having  been  -  brought*  up 
under  a  ^kIbo  8iq)pQBitiK>n«  But  there  were  other 
things  yet  more  di^cult  -for  him  to  be  quite'  oj[)en 
about— <deep  sorrows  of  his  hfe  as  a  Christian  min* 
ister  that  were  hardly  to  be^tald  to  d  garL'         '   • 

Twen^^two  years  beforey  when.  Rufas  Lyon  wari 
no  more  than  thirty^six  years  dld^  be  wa&  "the  ad- 
mired pastor  of  a  large  Independent  eongregaiion 
in  obe  of  onr  soutbeam  seaport  towns.  He  was 
tmmarried,  and  had  met  oH  exhortations  of  friends 
who^  represented  to  hvaa^  Haat  a  bishop  *- 1.^.,  Hihe 
overseer  o^  an  Independent  church  and  congrega* 
tion^-H3hoiild=  be  the  husband  of  one  wife,  by  saying 
that  Bt  Paul  'meant  this  partionikr  as  a  Hmitation, 
and'  not  as  an  injunction;  that  a  minister  was  per* 
mitted  to  have  one  wtfey  bat  that  he,  Rufos  Lyon, 
did  not  wish'  to  avail  himself  of  that  permission, 
finding  his  studies  and  otUer  labours  of  his  vocatidn 
all-absorbing,  and  seeing  that  movers  in  Israel  were 
sufficiently  provided  by  those  who  had  not  been  set 
apart  for  a  more  special  work.  His  church  and  con^ 
gregatkm  wer^  proud  of  him :  he  wa»  put  forward 
on  platforms,  was  made  a  ^^  deputation/'  and  i»^as 
requested  to  preach  ^nmifr^nrsary  sermons  in  far-off 
towns.  Wherever  noteworthy  preachers  were'  dife^ 
cussed,  Ruftis  Lyon  was  almost  sure  to  be  mentioned 
as  one  who  did  honour  to  the  Independent  body'; 
his  sermons  were  said  to  be=  fall  of  steidy  yet  full  of 
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Gre ; :  amd  while  he  liBd  more  of  hiiman  knowledgia 
than  •many  of  hia  brdthven^  he  showed  in  an  eminent 
dfegtee  the  marks  of  aiitrae  miiiiaterial  vocatidn. 
But  on  a  sudden-  this.' burning  and  shJobding  light 
seemed  to  be  qtepohed :  'Mr  Lyon  voluntarily  re- 
signed his  charge  taid  withdrew  from  4ii6  towsL.-:. 
4i' terriWe  drieis  had  come. upon  him;  a  moment 
in.whi<i^  religious  doubt  and  newiy'-awaketsked  path 
sion  had  ruifshed.  togethear^ '  inr  a  !common  flood,  aad 
had  paraJyaed.  •  his  .  ministerial  gifts.  Hisi  ,  Mfe  of 
thirty-six  lyears  hitd  been  a  story- of  =  purely  religioua 
and  studious  ferybur ;  hia  passion  had  been  for  doo^ 
trinesy.  for  .argumentative  Gostqueet  on  the  side  of 
right ;  the  -^lins  he  had  ihad  chiefly  to  pray  againab 
had  been  those  'of  p^onaL  !ambitaon  (undpr  sudh 
forms  as  ambition  takes;  in!  the  ihiiid  of  a  man- who 
has  chosen  the  caree)?  of  am  Indejiendedt  {Mreacher)^ 
and  those  of  a  too ''restless,  intellect^ 'Ceaa^essl^r 
urging  questions  eonceming.  the*  unystery  d£i  Ifiat 
which  was  assuredly  rervealied,  and  thuri  hindering 
the  due  nourishmient.of  the  BotA  oa  thei /substonce 
of  th«  truth  deliyered.  Even  at  that  timd  of  .com- 
parative youth^  hi^  unworldliness  ftnd  simplicity  in 
small  matters  (for  he  was  keenly  ayf^nk^  to  th% 
larget  affairs  of  this  >yorld)  gave  a. certain  oddity 
to  hia  manners,  and  appeiau:alM>e.;  and  thoujgh  his 
sensitive  fsuee  had  much  beauty^,  his.  pevaion  alto* 
gether  Aeemed  so  irrelevant  to  :a  fashionable  view 
of  things,  that  well-dressed  ladies,  and  gentlemen 
naually  laughed  at  him,  as  ihey  probably  did  at  Mr 
John  Milton  after,  the  Eestoration  and  ribbona  had 
oonke  in,  and  still  tnote  at  that  apostle,  of  weak  bodily 
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preeeace,  who  preached  im  the  Ymok  iilteetg  of  Ephe- 
Bus  and  elsewhere,  a  new  yiiiw  of  a  new  religion. that 
hardly  anybody  believed  in*  Buftis  Lyon  was  tihe 
singuW-looking  apostle  6f  the  Meeting  in  Skipper's 
Lane*  Was  it  likely  that  any  romance  should  be&ll 
such  a  man  ?  Perhaps  xiot ;  but  romanoe  did  befall 
him. 

One  winter's  evening. in  1812,  Mr  Lyon  !wa8  re- 
turning from  a  viUa^  preaching.  He  walked  at 
his  usual  n^id  rate,  with  busy  1ii<l»tightA  undistracted 
by  any  sight  more  distinoi  than .  the;  bushes  and 
hedgerow  trees,  bUck  beneath  a  faint  .moonlight, 
until  something  su^eited  to  him^  th^t  he  •  had 
perliaps.  -emitted  to .  bring;  :aMray  with  •  hkn  :a  tbhin 
account-book  in  which: he  'i«oordedt certain  sujbiscrip- 
tions.*  He  paused^  unfastened' hid  outer  coat  and 
felt  in  all  his  pockets,  Ihen  'he  tbok.  off  his  hat  and 
locked  inside  it  The  book  was  not  to  be  found, 
and  he  was  about  itoitalk  on,  when  .he  was  staartled 
by  hearing,  arlow/,  swe^t  voioe  .siiy^  with  a  strotig 
foreigii  accent^-'  >       ?  '  '    • 

"  Have  pity  on  (me,  sir."  ■ 

. .  Searohing  with-  his  shoart-sighted  eyes,  he  perceived 
some  one  on  a  sidefbadik ;  and  approaching,  he  found 
a  yormg  woBdan  with*  a^  baby,  on  /her  lap*  She  spoke 
again  mcto  &intly  than  befbre;  ■   -  '         j:' 

^^  Sir,  1  die  with^^iiger; :in;the'nam6  o^  Qod  take 
.ther  little  g<la;^    ••::.••.'  i  ./,'.,'•  • 

l^eie  wto  ifeo  distnu^ing  the  pale  .&ce  «md  tbe 
sweet  low  voice.  Without  pause,.  Mr  Lyon  took  th^e 
baby -in  his  arms  and-  said^' "  Oam'  you  walk  h^  my 
side,  youxig  W€lihan?.'^  '  i    ^     ' 
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She  rose',  but .seeined  totUerihg.  "Lean  on  me" 
said  Mir  Lyon.  .  And  so  they  walked  slowly  on,  the 
laiinister  for  the  iirst  time  iH'  his  life  carrying  a  baby. 

]t^othing  better  occun^ed  t6  him  than  to  take  his 
(^argfe  to  his  awn  house ;  it  was  the  simplest  tvay 
of  relieving  the  woihati^s  wants,  and -finding  out  how 
she  could  be  helped  farther ;  and  he  thought  of  no 
other /possibilities.  She  was  to(y  feeble  for  more 
words  ito  be  spoken  b^we^n  them  till  she  was  seated 
by  his  firesidei  His  eWetly  servant  was  riot  easily 
.amazed  at  anything  her.  ■  ma»ter '  did  in -the  way  of 
charity^  and  at  once  took -the  baby,  while 'Mi*  Lyoti 
.unfastened  the  mother'fe  datop'  bonnet  and-  shawl, 
and  gave-  her '  somet^ng  warm  -to  drink.  .Theii, 
waitiilig  by- her  till  Jit- was  lime  toofifet  her  more,  he 
had  nothing  to  do  but  to  ^«tioe  ihe  loveliness  of  her 
face,  Which  seemed  to;!hiin!a«.that  of;  an  angel,  with 
a  benignity  in  its  repose  that* cairried  a  more  assured 
sweetness  than  any  smile.  Gradually  she  revi^^ed, 
lifted  up  her  delieate  'hands  between  her  fisbce  and 
the  firelight,  and  looked  at  the  baby  which  lay  oppo- 
site to  her  on  the  old  servarit^s  lap,  taking  in  Ispoon- 
fuls  with  much  content,  and  stretdhing  out  naked 
. feet- itonTardfl  the  warmth.  Tiaen,  as  her  oanscioas- 
ness  of  relief  grew  into  dontrasting  memory,  she 
lifted  up  her  eyes  to  Mrs  Lyon,  who  stood  close  by 
her,  and  said,  in  her  pretty  broken  way — 

"I  knew  you  had  a  good  heart  when-  yon  took 
yout  hat  off.  You. seemed  to  me- as  the  image  of 
the  hien-aime  Saint  Jean  J  ^ 

The  grateful  glamce  of  those  blue^ey  eyes,  with 
their  long  shadow- making   eyelashes,   was  a  new 
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fciid  of  goo(\  to  Rnfus  Lyon  ;  it  seemed  to  him  as 
if  a  woman  ha<i  never  reftjly  looked  at  him  before. 
Yet  this  poor  thing*  was  apparently  a  blind  French 
Catholio-^of  delicate  nurture^  surely,  judging-  from 
her  hands.  He  was  in  a  tremor;  he  felt  that  it 
wOnld  be  mde  to  question  her,  and  he  only  nr^ed 
her  now  to  takiB  a  little  food.  She  accepted  it  with 
evident  enjoyihent,  looking  at  the  child  continually, 
and  then,  with  a  fresh  burst  of  gratitude,  leaning  for- 
ward to  pr^ss  the  servant's  hand,  and  say,  "  Oh,  you 
are  good  I"  Theri  she  looked  up  at  Mr  Lyon  again 
and  said,  '*  Is  there  in  the  world  a  prettier  marmot?''* 
The  evening- passed-;  a  bed  was  made  lip  for  the 
strange  womsm,  and  Mr  Jjyon  had  not  asked  ^her 
so  much  as'  her  name.  He  never  went  to  bed  him=- 
self  that  nigbt.  He  spent  it  ifr  misery,  enduring  a 
borriWe  assarult  of  Satan.  He  thought  a  frenayhAd 
seized  him;  'Wild  visions  of  an  impossible  faturfe 
thrust  themi&elves  upon  him.  »He  dreadeid  lest  th^ 
womah  had  a  hnsband ;  he  wished  that  he  m'ight 
call  her  his  own,  that  he  might  worship  her 
beauty,  that  she  might  love  and  caress  him.  And 
what  to  tbe  mass  of  men  would  have  been  only 
one  of  many  allowable  follies-^a  transien-T  fascina- 
tion, to  b©' dispelled  by  daylight  and' contact  with 
tbosef  tnmtaoa  fects  of  which  common-sense  is  *hb 
reflex-^was  to  him  a  spiritual  convtilsioti.  He  wab 
as  one  wbo  raved,  and  knew  that  he  ravkL  tThese 
mad  wishes  were  irrecoficilable  with  what  he  was, 
and  muiJt  be,  ae  a  Christian  minister ;  nay,  penetrat- 
ing his  soul  as  tropic  heat  penetrates  the  frame^  and 
change*  for  it  all  aspects  and  all  flavodrsj  they  werb 
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irxeconoilaWe  with  that  eonoeiptfon,  of  .the. .  i*^€wld 
which  made ; hi&  &idtL.  All  the  >hviS»y  •  d9uJ»t  whi(»h 
had  b^fc^re  been  zbi^re  impish  i^ado^i^s  flitting  arouod 
9,  belief  tihftt  was  stxpQg  with  th^  4ti*0ngth"  of-  an 
Unswerving  moral  biafi)  had  now  gatb^red-  bliood  <knd 
teubstanee*.  The  questioning  spirit '  hprd  bjeoomje 
suddenly  bold-  and  blasphemous  ;:  it  Jio  longer,  in- 
sinuated scepticism— r. it  prompted  dafianoe;  it  no 
longer  expressed  cool  inquisitive  thought,  biit  vras 
ithe  voice  of.  a  pa&sioinate  .  mood.  Yet  he  i^nfer 
ceased  to  tegard  it  as  the  voio^"  of  -  the  tenipter.:  th^ 
conviotion: which;  had*  been. the  law  of  his  better  IjaS^ 
remained  within  him  las.  ja  ccniscianoe.  i      • 

:  .The  struggle  of  thM ' night  was  an .  abridgment 
jof  I  all  the  >  struggles  that  t^ame:  •  aSaei^  <  i '  Qai3k.  souls 
ihaye  their . intensesti  Wecin.  th^  firfiij antioi^ator^ 
[sketch  of:  what  may  dt!  will  be,  and! the  puijsuit  icfif 
their  wish  is  the  pursloit  of  that,  .pa^dieifuoltl! vision 
which  oAly.  impeUeid  them,  and-  is  l^ii&ildierjand 
ferther  behind^  vanishing  for  ever^eiten  dut  of  Jhope 
in  the  i  moment  -  whioh  is  callied  sueoess.;- . . ; 

The  .n«?:t  ^morning  Mr  Lijron  heardihisigue^t's  his- 
tory. She  was  th^  dwughter  of  a  Fieneb  officer  of 
considerikble  tmk^  who  had.:&yad  jin-ilihei  Busnuii: 
.campaign*  She  had  escaped  from  Fitanedi  to  Eng^ 
Iftod  with  much  difficulty  in  ocder  to  iwJKHa.her^iKiia^ 
i»mdj  a  young  Englishman,;  rto  whoxn'  she  hud  beQ(te& 
'attettihed  during  his  detentioti  as  la  prisoil^r  (rfwur 
on  parole  at  Yeaoul,  where  «he  waa  living  .under  the 
oharge.  of  some  rela/bive^,  and  to  whom  she  had  been 
[married  without  the  .< consent  of  ber  iiimily*!  Heir 
husband  had  served,  in  the  HanotieriAnftrm^^liiid 
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olrtadned  his  disefaarge  in  order  to  visit  England  on 
some  busihessy  witk  the  nature  of  which'  she  was 
not  ctcquaintedy.  and  had  be^n  taken  prisoner  iete  a 
suspected  spy.  A  short,  time  lifter  their  marriage 
he  aoad  hds  fellow -prisoners  liad  been  moved  to  « 
town  neater  the  eoast^  and  she  had  remained  in 
wretched  nnoertainty  ubout  him,  until  at  last  a  letter 
had  oome  from  him  teUing  her  that  an  exohange  oi 
prisoners 'had  oocurred,  that  he  wasi  in'  England, 
that  she  mu^  nse  her  i/tmost  effort  to  follow  biniy 
and  that  on  arriving  on  English .  ground  she  must 
send  him  word  tinder. a^  cover  which  he  enclosed^ 
bearing  an  address  in  Londoit  Fearing  the  oppo^ 
sition  of  her  fidends,  she  started  unknown  to  them, 
with  a  retry  small  supply  of  money  ;  and  after  enduiv 
iog;  nraoh  discomfort  a&d  many.fears  in  waiting  ioj  a 
passage,:  which  she  at  kust  got- in  a  small  tradings 
smack;  she  arrived  ab  Southainpton-^ilL  Eefore  she 
was  able,  to*  write,  her.  baby  was  boro  ;  and  before 
her  huabaiid's  answer  eahie,  she  had  been'  obliged 
to  pwwn  some  clothes  *  and  tirinkerts.  Hie:  desired. 
her-tQiiran!>eL  td  London  wheoe  he  wotld.meet  her 
at  the  Belle  Saiitage,  adding  that  he  was  himself 
in.  distress^  aiid: unable!  to  come  to  her:  when  onoei 
she! was  in  .London  they  would  take  ship  b,nd  quit 
tiieootmtry.  Arrived  at  the  Belle  Sauvag«^  the  poor 
thing  waited  three  days  in  vain  for  hei^  husband:  on 
the  Jbiutli.a  Wtterlcamd  in  a  strange  hahd,  saying 
that  in.  hiei  last  jtnonteiits  l^e  hacd  desired  thas  lettec 
toibe  writteB(;tai»foinptih»r  of  his  defefth,  and  recom^ 
mend  her  to  retmp  to  her  frienda  She  could  choose 
no  otlieir  eoi<rs%.  but  she  bad  soon  been  reduced  to 
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walking,  that  she  niight  save  her  pence  to  buy  bread 
with  ;  and  on  the  evening  when  she  made  her  appeal 
to  Mr  Lyon^  she  had  pawned!  Iftie  la»t  thing-,  .over 
and  above  -needfal  clothing,^ that  gdie  oot^  'persufbde 
herself  to  part  with.  .  The  things  she  had  not  borne 
to  part  with  were  her. marriage-ring,  and  a  locket  con^* 
taining  her  husband's  hair,  and  bearinig  his  ba^ismal 
name.'  This  locfcet^  ishe  said,  exactly  resaoablbd 
obe  worn  by  her  husband  on  his*  watGlbehain,'only 
that  his  bore  the  name  Annette,  and  ocwitained.  a 
look,  of  her  hair.  The  predioue  trifle  now  hung  kx)Und 
her  neok  by  a  (iord,  for  she  had  sold  the  small  gold 
ehain  which  formerly -held  it*    i:     -.  •  .:  ;       •  • 

The  only  guarantee-  of  this  story;  besides  the*  ex- 
quisite canddur  of  her  face,  was' ^a' small  packet  of 
papers  which  she  carried  in.het^  pocket,'  consisting' 
of  her  husband's  few  letters,  the*  letter  which  an-n 
nounced  his  death,  and  her  marriage  cextifibateL  .  It 
was  not  so  probable  a  stdry  as  that  of  many  an  in* 
ventive  vagrant ;  bu;t  Mr:  Lyon  didnot'doulbt  it  for 
a  moihen^i  It  was  impossible  to  him  to  ■  Buspect 
ikaii  angielic^faced  womair/  but  he  bad*  strong  sns- 
l^ieaons  conoeming  her  husband  He. could  not  help 
being  glad  that  she  had  not  <  retained  the  address 
he  had  desined  her  to  send  tb  in  London,  fts'that 
removed  any  obvious  means  of  learning  partioQlars 
about  him.  But  inquiries  might  have  been  made 
at  Vesoul  by  letter,  and  her  friends  there  ^might  have 
been  appealed  to.  A  consciousness,  not  to  be  qtiite 
silenoedl  told  Mr  Lyon  that  this  was  the  course  he 
ought  to  take,  but  it  would  have  required  an  eneiv 
getic  self-K^nquest^  and  he  was  excused  'from  it  by 
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Annette's  own  diBmclination  to  retnm  to  her  rela- 
tives, if  any  other  acceptable  posRibility  ooiild  be 
found. 

He  dreaded,  with  a  violence  of  feeling  which  snr- 
moanted  all  straggles,  lest  anything  should  take  her 
away,  and  place  snch  barriers  between  them  as  would 
make  it  unlikely  or  impossible  that  she  should  ever 
love  him  well  enough  to  become  his  wife.  Yet  he 
saw  with  perfect  oleomess  that  unless  he  tote  up 
this  mad  passion  by  the  roots,  his  ministerial  usefal- 
ness  would  be  frustrated,  and  the  repose  of  his  soul 
would  be  destroyed.  This  woman  was  an  unregen- 
erate  Catholic;  ten  minutes'  listening  to  her  artless 
talk  made  that  plain  to  him :  even  if  her  position 
had  been  less  equivocal,  to  unite  himself  to  such  a 
woman  was  nothing  less  than  a  spiritual  fall.  It 
was  already  a  &11  that  he  had  wished  there  wks  no 
high  purpose  to  which  he  owed  an  allegiance — that 
he  had  longed  to  fly  to  some  backwoddsf  where  there 
was  no  church  ta  reproach  him,  and  where  he  might 
have  this  sweet  woman  to  wife,  and  know  the  joys 
of  tenderness.  Those  sensibilities  which  in  most 
lives  are  diffiised  equally  through  the  youthful  years, 
were  aroused  suddenly  in  Mr  Lyon;  as  some  men 
have  their  special  genius  revealed  to  them  by  a 
tardy  concurrence  of  conditions,  ffis-  love  was  the 
first  love  of  a  fresh  young  heart  ftill  of  wonder  and 
worship.  But  what  to  one  man  is  the  virtue  which 
he  has  sunk  below  the  possibility  of  aspiring  to,  is 
to  another  the  backsliding  by  which  he  forfeits  his 
spiritual  crown. 

The  end  was,  that  Annette  remained  in  his  house. 

E 
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He  had  Striven  against  himself  so  far  as  to  represent 
her  position  to  some  chiitjf  matrons  in  his  cooagrega- 
tion,  praying  and  yet  dreading  that  they  would  so 
take  her  by  the  hand  as  to  impose  on  him  that 
denial  of  his  own  longing  not  to  let  her  go  out  of 
his  sight,  which  he  found  it  too  hard  to.  impose  on 
himself.  But  they  regarded  the  case  coldly :  the 
wom^u  was,  after  all,  a  vagrant.  Mr  Lyon  waa 
observed  to  be  surprisingly  weak  on  the  subject — 
his  eagerness  seemed  dispro{>ortionate  .  «nd  unbe- 
coming ;  and  this  young  Freinohwoman, ,  imabl©  to 
express  herself  very  clearly,  was  no  moi^  intereflt- 
ing  to  tliose  matrons  and  their  husbands  than  other 
pretty  young  women  suspiciously  circumstanced. 
They  were  willing  to  subseribe  .something  to  6axxy 
her  on  her  wp-y,  or  if  shie  took  some  lodgings  they 
would  give  her  a  little  sewing,  and  endeavour  to 
convert  her  from  Papistry.  Ift  however,  she  wa»  a 
respectable  person,  as  she  said, .  the  only  prefer 
thing  foi*  her  was  to  go  back  to  her  own  country 
and  friends. .  In  spite  of  himself,  Mr  Lyon  exulted 
There  seetaed  a  reason  now  that  he.  shauld  keep 
Annette  under  his  own  eyes.  He  told  himself  that 
no  veal  pbject  would  be  served  by  his  providing  food 
and  lodging  .for.  her  elsewhere— an  expense  which. 
he  could  ill  afford.  AikI  she  was  apparently  so 
helpless,  except  as  to  the  one  taak  of  attending  -.to 
her  baby,  that  it  would  have  been  folly  to  think,  of 
her  exerting  herself  for  her  own  support. 

But  this  coui"se  of  his  wdfi  severely  disapproved 
by  his  church.  There  were  various  signs  tiiat  the 
minister  was  und^r  som^  evil  influence :  his  preach- 
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ing  wanted  its  old  fervour,  he  seemed  to  sbmn  the 
intercourse  ©f  hig  brethren,  and  very  moum^I  sus-* 
picions  ^ere  entertained.  A  formai  remooifitrance 
was  presented  to  him^  bnt  he  met  it  'as  if  he  hsd 
alredidy  derteimined  to  act  in  anticipation  of  it.  He 
admitted  that  external  circomstanceS}  conjoined  with 
a  peculiar  state:  of  mind,  were  likely  to  hindbr  the 
irnitfd]  exercise  of  his  ministry^  and  he  resigned  it 
There  was  much  sorrowing,  much  expostulation^  bnt 
he  declared  diat  for  ihe  present  he  was  unablie  to 
unfbld  himself  more  folly ;  he  only  wiAed  to  state 
solemnly  that  Annette  Ledru,  though  bliiid  in  spirit* 
nal  things,  was  in  a  worldly  sense;  a  pure  and  virtu* 
OU&  woman.  No  more  Ivras  to  be  said^  and  he  dieparted 
to  a  distant  town. :  Hesie  he  maintained  himself,  An* 
nette,  and  the  child,  with  the  xiemadnder  of  his  stipend,* 
and  wifkh  the  .wages  he  earned,  as  a  printer's  reader. 
Axmette  was  o»e'  of  those  angelic^ ^faced  helpless 
womAD'who  takeiall  things'  as  nmniiafrom  heaven  : 
the  good  image  of  the  weH-belored  Bakit  John  wished 
her  to  stay  with  him,  and  there  was  nothing  else 
that  she  wished  for  except  the  unattainable.  Yet  for 
a  whdle  year  Mr  I^on  never  dared  to  tell  Annette 
that  he  loved  her :  he  trembled  before  this  woman  ] 
he  saw  that  the  idea  of  his  being  her  .lover  was  tdo 
remote  from  her  niind  for  her  to  have  any  idea  thii{t 
she  ought  riot  ttv  live  with  hiini  She  had  never 
knowiiy^iyever  asked  the  reason  why  he  gave  up  his 
ministry.  She  seemed  to  entertain  as  little  concern 
about  H:he  strange  wofld  in  which  she.  lived  as  a  bird 
in  its  host :  ^n  wvaldnche  had  fallen  oveif  the  past, 
but  did  .sat'.iTrarm  and  im<siiiahed — there  was  food 
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fot--  many  motrows,  and  her  baby  ficmrished*  She 
did  not  seem  even  to  care  aboat  a  pnest,  or  about 
having  h-er  cMld  baptised ;  and  oaa-  the  -snhgeot  of 
religion  Mr  Lyon  was  as  tiniid,  and  shmnk  &»  much 
from  speaking  to  her,  as  on  the  Subject  of  his  love. 
He  dreaded:  anything  thai,  might  cause,  her  to  feel 
a  sudden  repulsion-  towards  him. ;<  He: dreaded  dis- 
turbing her  simple  gratitude  and  content.  In  these 
days  his  religious  faith  was  not  slumbering;  it  was 
awak«  and  achingly  conscious  of  having  fallen  in  a 
struggle.  He  had  had  a  gi'eat- .ireasuTe  Gomnoiitted 
to  him,,  atid.had  flung  it  away:  he.  hsld •  himself,  a 
backslider.  :  'H,is  unbelieving  thoughts,  never  g'dined 
th^  fall  eai*  and '  consent  *  of  his  soul^!  His  prayers 
had  been  stifled  by  the  sense  that,  ^tifierei was.  Bome- 
tking  he  preferred  to  complete  obedience  i  they- had 
ceased  to.  be.  anything  but  intermittent  dries/  tod 
confessions,  and  a  submissive  presentiment,  ^  naing 
at'  times  even  to  an  entreaty,,  that  some  great,  dis* 
cipline  might  come,  that  the  dulled  spiritual  sense 
might  be;  roused  to  full  vision,  and  hearing  as  of  old^ 
and  the  supreme  facts  become  again  suJMreme  in  his 
soul.  Mr  Lyon  will  perhaps  seem  a  very  simple 
personage,  with  pitiably  narrow  theories ;  but  none 
of  our  theories  are  quite  large  enough  for  all  the 
disclosures  of  time,  and  to  the  end  of 'meu'S  struggles 
a  penalty  will  remain  for  those !  who  sink  fixMn  the 
ranks  of  the  heroes  into  the  crowd  for  whom  the 
heroes  fight  and  die.  . 

One  day,  however,  Annette  •  learned  Mr  Lyon's 
secret.  The  baby  had  a  tooth  coming,  and  being 
large  and  strong  now,  was  noisily  fretfhL    Mr  Lyon^ 
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thougli  he  had  heen  working  extra  hours  and  wcmI 
mnch  in  need  of  repose,  took  the  child  from  its 
mother  innnediatelj  on  entering  the  house  and 
walked  ahout  with  it,  patting  and  talking  sooth* 
ingly  to  it.  The  stronger  grasp,  the  new  sensa* 
tions,  were  a  sticcessfal  anodyne,  and  baby  went 
to  sleep  o»  his  tshoolder.  But  fearful  lest  any  move- 
ment should  distavb  it,  he  sat  down,,  and  endured 
the  bondage  of  holding  it  still  against  his  shoulder. 

"You  do  nurse  baby 'well,"  said  Annette,  approv- 
ingly.    "  Yet  ypu  beVer  nursed  before  I  came  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  Mr  Lyon.  "  I  had  no  brothers  arid 
gistenB." 

"Why  were  you  not  married?"  Annette  had 
never  thou^t  of  afeking  thai  question  before. 

"Because  I  never  loved  Any  woman  —  till  now. 
I  thought  I  should  never  mairy.  Now  I  wish  to 
marry." 

Annette  started.  She  did  nbt  see  at  once  that 
she  was  the  woman  he  wanted  to  marry ;  what  had 
&shed  on  her  mind  was,  that  there  might  be  a 
great  chaiige  in  Mr  Lyon's  life.  It  was  as  if  the 
lightmng  had  entered  into  her  dream  and  ha^ 
awaked  her. 

"Do  you  think  it  foolish,  Annette,  that  I  should 
wish  «bo  marry  ?  " 

"I  did  not  expect  it,"  she  said,  doubtfully.  "I 
did*  not  kh^w  you*  Aought  about  it" 

"  You  know  the  woman  I  should  like  to  nmrry  ?" 

^*  I  kiiow  her?*^iih^  said,  interrogatively,  blushing 
deeply.  •.  :. 

"  It  is  you^  Annette  ■ —  you  whom  I  have  loved 
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bettei>   than   my  duty.    .  1    forsook   B¥Clry thing  Sox 
you."    :.       ■■  ............. 

.Mr  Lyon  pdusedi  he  waa  about,  to.  do  what  bo 
felt  would  be  ignoble-^-to  urge  what  seeitied  iika  ^ 
claim.    '  .    !       I   :  ,.- 

"  Can  you  love  me,  Annette  ?  WiU  yot*^  ba  my 
wife  ? "  .  Annette  trembled  and  lodsted^niifterabtei 

f*  Do  not  speak-^forget  it,"  sitid*  Mr  .Lyon^  rimng 
suddenly  and  speaking  with  loud  .eaergyi  "Nt,  no 
—I  do  not  want  it>— I  do  not  .wish  it*",.  •.  .    , 

The  baby  awoke 'as.  he,  started  {up;  h^  gayoitfae 
child  into  Annottb^B  arms,  imd. left'h^u.;  -       ..     • 

His  work  took  him  away  early  the  next  momiag 
and  the  .ne&t  agaia.  They  did  not  need  to  «fpeak 
much  to  each  other.  The  third :  day  Jilr  I^yoii  was  too 
ill  to  go  to  work.  His  frame  had  been  overwrought ; 
<he  had  b«»en  too  poon  to  have  .suffioiexitly  nourishing 
food,  and  under  the  shattering  of  his  long-defemwi 
hope  his  health  had  given  way.  They  had  ao  r^ga- 
iax  servant-^only  oocasioaaal  help  frcopa  an  old  ^omau^ 
•who  lit'  the  fires  and  put  on  the  kel^tles.  Annette 
was  forced  to  be  the  sick*nurse,  and  this  sudden 
demand  on.  her  'shook  away  soixie.  of  h^i?  torpor^  The 
illness  was  a  serious  one,  and  the  medical'  man  one 
day  hearing  Mr  Lyon  in  his  delirium  raving  with  an 
astonishing  fluency  in  Biblical  language,  suddtoly 
looked  round  with  increased  curiosity  at  Anikette, 
and  asked  if  she  were  the  siok  man's  wife,  or  soiiie 
other  relative. 

"No  —  no  relation,"  said  Ajan^tte,.  shakiilg  her 
head.     "He  has  been  good  to  me."  - 

^*How  long  I  have  you  lived  with  him?" 
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^Mt^t^fhtai  ft  year.*' 
-^ff^Wia  he  n  preachtT  one**?" 

♦*  Wien  did  ho  leava  off  beiTi^'-  a  prcftcher?** 
'^  Soon  after  he  took  t^jre  of  me/* 
"I(!  that  hie  eiiiM?" 

**8ir,"  eaid  Amiette,  colouring  hidi^mntly;  *'  I  ani 
a  iffidow/* 

The  dootoTT  dhe  though t^  kioked  at  her  otldiy,  bwt 
he  asked  no  more  qwestiorm* 

When  the  mok  rami  waa  getting  betten  and  able 

to  tflTfoy  invalid's  ftxwl^  l^f  nti»*ei*ved  one  dny,  wrhile 

lie  was  rakiii^^  Bonu*  iFrs^th,  tlmt  Anni^tto  wttis  k»oking' 

r»t  him ;   he  jiaufled  to  look  at  her  in  retunij  and 

wae  struck  mth  a  n6w  es|>regaion  in  her  farei  qoH*^ 

Ldi^tinct  froni  the  nnerely  paR(?(ive  sweetness  whi*'h 

rwsuaily  characterised  it.      She  laid  her  Httlt?   hand 

on  hia^  which  wa«  now  trans paretjtly  thtn^  and  mf^i 

t*'  I  am  getting  very  wiwe ;  I  have  mM  stime  of  the 

flKioks  to  make  money— tlie  d]D<3tor  told  me  where ; 

aod  I  have'  looked  into  the  ahopg  wlimer  they  m>\\ 

LcBf»e  and  botinets  and  pretty  thing's,  and  i  can  dn  all 

'that,  and  ^^t  innro  mnney  to  keep  its.     And  when 

yan  are  well  enough  to  get  tip^  Nwe  will  go  ont  and 

:  marrii?'d — ahall  we  not'?    See  t  and  la  petite'^  (the 

aby  had  never  been  nam^d  anything  elwe)  ^^slmll 

call  TOii  Papa--^nd  then  we  ahall  never  part." 

Mr  Imm  trembltMi    This  illtK^se— H»mt«thmg  elft(*, 

pprhaps^had  made  a  great  change  in  Annette,     A 

f night  after  that  the^y  wei^  uoarri^d.     The  day 

elfirc,  he  had  ventured  to  aek  lier  if  she  felt  any 

Idiflfculty  about  ber  relif^ioii,  and  if  she  wmild  con- 
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sent  to  have  la  petite  baptised  and  bxwight  \t!p  as 
a  Protestant  She  shook  her.  head  e^T\A  said  very 
simply — 

"No:  in  France,  in  other  da^ye,  I  would  have 
minded;  but  all  i&  changed.  I  ifcever  was  fond  of 
religion,  but  I  knew  it  was  right.  iTcunims  k^Jleurs, 
les  bals,  la  musique,  et  man  mart  qviMait  beau.  But 
all  that  is  gone  away.  There  is  nothing  of  my 
religion  in  this  cotintry.  But  the  good  God  must 
be  here,  for  you  are  good;  I  leave  aU  to  yo«w" 

It  was  clear  that  Annette  regarded  her  present 
life  as  a  sort  of  death  to  the  world — aixi  exifltenee  on 
a  remote  island  where  she  had  been  aav.ed  &om 
wreck.  She  was  too  indolent  mentally,  too  little 
interested,  to  acquaint .  herself  with  any  secrets  of 
the  ifile.  The  tiransient  energy,  .the  morq  vivid  oon- 
scioueness  and  sympathy  which  had  been  stirred. in 
her  during  Mr  Lyon's  illness^  bad  »opn  .  subsided 
intp  the  old  apathy  to  everything  except,  jfeer  ohil<J. 
She  withered  like  a  plant  in  strange  air,  and  the 
three  years  of  life  tb^.t  remained  were  but.  a  Blow 
and  gentle  death.  Tl^ose  three  years  yirere  ,tQ  Mr 
Lyon  a  period  of  such  self  -  suppression  and  life 
in  another  as  few  men  know.  Strange  I  tluk);  the 
passion  for  this  woman,  which  he  felt^  to  have  di:awn 
him  aside  from  the  right  as  much  as  if  he  had  broken 
the  most  solemn  vows — for  that  only  wan  right  to 
him  >vhich  he  held  the  best  and  highest — the  pas- 
sipn  for  a  being  who.  had  no  glimps^  of  his  thov^hts 
induced  a  more  thorough  renunciation  than  he  bad 
ever  known  in  the  time  of  his  complete  devotion 
to  his  ministerial  career.     He  had  no  flattery  now, 
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either  from  himself  or  the  world  ;  he  knew  that  he 
had  &lleD,  and  his  world  had  forgr)tteii  him,  or  shook 
their  heada  at  his  memory.  The  only  satisfaction 
he  had  was  the  satisfaction  of  his  tenderness — which 
me«it  untiring  work,  untiring  patience,  untiring 
wakefiilness  even  to  the  dumb  signs  of  feeling  in  a 
creature  whom  he  alone  cared  for. 

The  day  of  parting  came^  and  he  was  left  with 
little  Esther  as  the  one  visible  sign  of  that  four  years' 
break  in  his  life.  A  year  afterwards  he  entered  the 
ministry  again,  and  lived  with  the  utmost  sparing- 
ness  that  Esther  might  be  so  educated  as  to  be  able 
to  get  her  own  bread  in  case  of  his  death.  Her 
probable  fecility  in  acquiring  French  naturally  sug- 
gested his  sending  her  to  a  French  school,  which 
would  give  her  a  special  advantage  as  a  teacher. 
It  was  a  Protestant  school,  and  French  Protestantism 
had  the  high  recommendation  of  being  non-Prelatical. 
It  was  understood  that  Esther  would  contract  no 
Papistical  superstitions  ;  and  this  was  perfectly  true ; 
but  she  contracted,  as  we  see,  a  good  deal  of  non- 
Papistical  vanity. 

Mr  Lyon's  reputation  as  a  preacher  and  devoted 
pastor  had  revived ;  but  some  dissatisfaction  begin- 
ning to  be  felt  by  his  congregation  at  a  certain 
laxity  detected  by  them  in  his  views  as  to  the  limits 
of  salvation,  which  he  had  in  one  sermon  even 
hinted  might  extend  to  unconscious  recipients  of 
mercy,  he  had  found  it  desirable  seven  years  ago  to 
quit  this  ten  years'  pastorate  and  accept  a  call  from 
the  less  important  church  in  Malthouse  Yard,  Treby 
Magna. 
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This  was  Ruftis  Lyon's  hiwbory,  a>t  that  time  im- 
JpiQwn  in  its  fulness  to  »ny  human  being  besides 
himselfl  We  can  perhaps  guess  what  memoms 
they  were  that  relaxed  the  stringency  o£  his  doo- 
trine  on  the  point  of  salvation.  In  the  deepest  of 
^U  senses  his  heart  said- —  . 

"  Though  she  be  dead,  yet  let  me  think  she  lives, 
And  feed  my  mind,  that  dies  for  wmt  of  her.** 
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The  newfi  that  1he  riuli  liedr  of  tLe  Transom ci?  was 
ootiialLy  come  bock^  ^ud  bail  been  He  en  at  Tn^by, 
waa  carried  to  Kumu  one  iAee  who  had  rrtoic  it^if^^mf! 
for  being  intereBted  m  it  than  the  He\'ereiid  Kotbs 
Lyon  was  yet  oonsciouH  of  having.  It  wfts  owing 
to  this  that  at  lltree  nV^loek^.  twin  day 3  afterwimla. 
Or  cftrriagB  and  i^air^  with  coach dj an  and  fixitnian  in 
crimson  and  dnvb,  pusiied  tbrau^h  the  Jtwi^e-gat-ee 
of  TraiiiM>me  <  kHirt,  Tnjaklo  there  was  a  haW  g^od- 
Tiaturefl- looking  man  oi*  BJ^tyi  wbost?  iiands  res*t»d 
on  a  knotted  etick  held  betMreen  hin  knees  J  mid  A 
blue^yed,  wi*ll-featnred  lady,  fet  and  fniddle-aged — 
a  niountain  of  I3atin^  lace,  and  exquisite  nmslin  emi 
brc*idery.  They  were  imt  person h  of  highly  r^mark^^ 
al>le  appearance,  but  to  moRt  Trebiany  they  Kepnued 
abeolntely  oniqae,  and  likeiy  to  bo  known  anywheFe^ 
If  you  had  looked  down  on  them  from  the  hk^  of 
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Sampson's  coach,  he  would  have  said,  after  lifting 
his  hat,  "  Sir  Maximus  and  his  lady — did  you  see?" 
thinking  it  needless  to  add  the  surname. 

"  We  shall  find  her  greatly  elated,  doubtless," 
Lady  Debarry  was  saying.  "She  has  been  in  the 
shade  so  long." 

"  Ah,  poor  thing  I  "  said  Sir  Maximus.  "  A  fine 
woman  she  was  in  ^er  blooin..  .  I,  feme-iiber  the  first 
county  ball  she  attended  we  were  all  ready  to  fight 
for  the  sake  of  dancing  with  her...  I  jEilw^s  liked 
her  from  that  time — I  never  sWaiUowed  the  scandal 
about  her  myself." 

"  If  we  are  to  be  intimate  with  her,"  said  Lady 
Debarry,  "I  wish  you  would  avoid. making  such 
allusions,  Sir  Maximus.  I  should  not  like  SeUna 
and  Harriet  to  heartheaaa."  .i  ■  . 
.  "  My  deafj  I  should  have  forgbtien  aU.  about: -the 
scandal,  only  you*  remiiid  me  -  of  4t »•  sbairetimes/' 
retorted  the  Baroiiet,  smilmg  a^  taking  out  >  hda 
anuff-box.  i 

'f  These  sudden  turns  of.  fortune  are  often  danger* 
cms  to  an  excitable  ooamtitutioQ^".  said  LadytDebadry, 
not  choosing  to  notice  her  husband'}^  apiguani. .  "Poop 
Lady  AHcia  Methurst  got  heeurt-disease  from  a<Bradden 
pi^ce  of  luck — ^the  death  of  her.  unolev  y-od .  know. 
If  Mrs  Transome  were  wise  she'wt)uM  go-iio.townr^ 
she  can  aflford  it  now — ^and  consult  Dr  .Truneli«oii» 
I  should  say  myself  h©  would  order  her  digitalis:  I 
have  often  guessed  exactly  whkt  a  .prescription  would 
be..'  But  it  certainly  was  always  one  of  h^  weak 
points  to  think  that  she  linderstood  mediciiie  better 
than  other  people." 
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"  She^B  a  liealthy  woman  enough*  surely  :  ^?e  how 
aprif^bt  she  in,  aud  she  rides  about  like  »  ^rl  of 
twenty/^ 

^^  She  is  io  thm  that  fthe  makes  lue  ehuddarJ' 

'^  Pooh  I  Bhe^M  filim  and  aotlve ;  women  are  not 
hid  for  by  the  |iountl/'  -  ^  .      ■ 

"pray  dou't  be  so  coarse,"  ' 

Bit  Maxim  us  laughed  and  showed  hk  j^ood  teetlir 
which  made  hia  laughter  very  brooming.  TIih 
carriage  stopped,  and  they  were  aoon  ushered  into 
Mra  TraxiBome'ft  sitting^-roorij,  where  she  was  work- 
ing lit  her  worsted  embroidery.  A  little  daily  em- 
broidery liad  been  a  conistant  element  in  Mrs  I'ran^ 
aomt^'s  life ;  that  eoothing  occupation  of  taking 
stitcheB  to  prmluoo  what  ii©ith**r  she  tK»r  any  one 
else  wanted  J  was  then  the  r£j«ourc?e  of  maoy  a  well- 
born and  unhappy  woman* 

She  received  niuch  warm  con^^tnlation  and  pres- 
sure of  her  hand  with  perfect  ctimpoHui'e  of  manner ; 
\mt  she  became  paler  than  ii^iual,  and  her  hands 
turned  quite  cold>  The  DebaiTva  did  not  yet  know 
what  Harold's  politico  were,  i 

^^  Well,  our  Ineky  yonngmter  ig  come  m  the.  nidk, 
of  time,"  said  Sir  Maximna  :  ^*  if  bell  stand,  he  and 
Pliilip  can  nm  in  harness  togetl^er  and  keep  out 
bjth  the  Whigs/'  i 

"  It  is  really  quite  a  providential  tJiing-^Kia  re- 
turning just  nijw/'  ijaid  Ijady  Debarry^  *^  I  could n^t 
help  thinkinf^  that  soinething  would  occur  to  prevent 
Philip  finom  Imving  such  a  man  as  Peter  GatBiin  for 
bis  colleague/' 

^^I  call  my  friend  Harold  a  ^omig^ster,"  said  Sir 
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Maiimiis,  "foi'j  yoii  know,  I  remember  liimoidy  as 
be  was  when  tliat  portrait  was  taifcea."  •• 

"  That  is  a  long  while  ago,"  said  Mrs  Transome^ 
"  My  son  is  much  i  altered,  as  you  may  imaginei'^ 

There  was 'a  oonfnsed  sound  of  voices  in  the  library 
while  this  talk  was  going  on.  •  Mrs  Trainsomei  chdsa 
to  ignore  that  noise,  but  herface^  from  being  pale, 
began  IJo  flush  a  little.  ,;.'.' 

^*  Yes,  yes,  on  the  outside,  L  daresay.  But  he  wiiff 
a  ^ne  feUaw-^-^I  always  liked  him*  .  And  if-  anybody 
liad  asked  me  what  I  should:  cboose  for  the  gooU 
of  the  county,  I  6ouldn'li  hjuvie  ithou^t  ofiaiiyliiiQg 
better  than  having  a  young  Transome  for  a'  iii^iglii-i 
hour  who  will  take  an  active  part.  The  Tmnsomes 
and  the  Debarrys  were  al'ways  'on.  the  right  sidfe 
together  in  old  day«.  Of  course  he'Ut  »taiid+--be  hsua 
made  up  his  mind  to  it?"  .      •      .    '  .        •       '. 

The  need  for  an  answer /.to  this'  embarrasti^g 
question  was  d^i^ed  by  the  indrease^of '  inarticulate 
sounds  acconipanied  by  a  bark  isoxn  ihe  bttracy^  aaaid 
tiie  sudden  appiearadice  at  the  tapesti*y->hurig  ^obrwo]^ 
of  old  Mr  Transome  with  :a/'cexrd'YouBd  his.  w&iit, 
paying  a: very  poor-paced  horse  for  a'black^niaited 
little  boy  about  three  years:  oid,  who  was  urging 
him  on  with  loud  encouraging  noises  and  oocafijionit] 
thumps  from  a  stick  which  he  wi^ed  with 'some! 
difficulty.  Tile  'old  man  paused  writh  a  vague  gentle 
smile  at  the  doorway,  while  the  Banmet^  got  up.ta 
speak  to  bim^  Nimrod  snuffed,  at  hiti'  masterls'  legs 
to  asc^tain  that  he  was  not  hurt,  and  tho  .litiile  boy/ 
finding  something  new  to  be  looked  at,  let  go  thie 
ci^rd  and  came  sound  in  front '6f:  the  ibompaby,  drag- 
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gvn^  bis  BtiokT  and  HtBnding^  nt  a  mife  war-danciiig 
distance  as  he  iijied  hiis  greikt  hliick  eyes  on  Ladj 
DebaiTT. 

"  Dear  mej  whs-t  a,  spleodid  little  boy^  Mrs  Tnm- 
«tr>me  !  why— it  c&nnot  be^can  it  Ije — ^tbat  you  have 
the  bappineif^s  to  be  a  gmndmamma  ?  ^ 

"  Yes  ;  that  is  my  iwin'H  little  l>ny/' 

**  Indeed  P'  eaid  I^uly  Debarry,  reAlJy  amazed. 
■'  I  Devi?r  "heard  you  speak  of  his  marriage.  He 
ban  broug-ht  you  home  a  daTigliter*iri*laWj  then?^' 

**  No,"  said  Mrs  Trail  some^  coldly  ;  ^*  she  is  dead  J 

"  O — <> — oh  ! "  said  Lady  Debarry,  in  a  tone  bdi- 
crously  undecided  betwet^n  condoleneej  sattsfi*otioa, 
and  general  mi^tinegg,  *'  Hfjw  very  singubr^*— I 
mesin  that  we  Hliovild  not  havfi  heard  ol'  Mr  Harold^s 
marriage.  Bat  ht^'a  a  ch arming'  little  fellow :  come 
to  me,  you  nound-oheeked  chemk" 

I'hB  black  eyes  continued  fixed  as  if  by  a  ebrt  <^f 
fesdna-tion  on  l^idy  Debarry's  fece^  and  lier  afi&ible 
invitation  was  unheeded.  At  \&^t^  pui;ting  hin  head 
forward  and  pouting  hi  a  lips,  tlie  chemb  gave  forth 
with  marked  intention  the  sounds,  "  Naon  i-ooni/' 
man}'  times  repeated;  apparently  they  aummed  up 
his  opinion  of  Tjady  Df^bitry,  and  may  perhaps  haVe 
meant  ^*  niiughty  old  \vmnan,  '  but  his  speech  was  a 
broken  lisping  polyglot  of  hazardoua  interpretation. 
Then  he  tim\ed  to  pull  at  the  Blenhein^  spaniel, 
whieh,  being  old  and  peevish,  gava  a  little  nnap^ 

"Gk),  go,  Harry ;  let  poor  Piitf  alone-^he'll  bite 
you,^'  said  Mrs  Tnniaome,  stooping  to  release  her 
aged  peti 

Her  words  were  too  suggestive,  fbr  Harry  imme- 
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diately  laid  hold  of  her  ana  with. his  teeth,  and  bit 
with  all  his  might.  Happily  the  staffs  upon  it  were 
some  protection,  but  the  pain  forced  Mrs  Transome 
to  give  a  low  cry ;  and  Sir  Maximus,  who  had  now 
turned  to  (reseat  himself,  shbok  the  little  ra«cal  off, 
whereupon  he  burst  away  and  trotted  into  the  librajry 
again.  i       ' 

"  I  fear  you  are  hurt,"  said  Lady  Debarry,  with 
sincere  concena.  *^  What  a  little  salsrage  I  Do  have 
your  arm  attended  to,  my  dear— I  reoommend  fo- 
mentation—nion^t  think  of  me."  . 
,  "  Oh  thajik  you,  it  is  nothing,"  said  Mrs  Tran- 
some, biting  h^r  lip  and  smiling  alternately^  ^^it 
iwill  soon  go  off.  The  pleasures  of  being  a  grand- 
nlamma,  you  perceive.  The  .child  has  takeii  a  dis- 
like to  'ine^.  but  he  makes  quite. a  new  life  for  Mr 
Transome  ;  they  were;  playfellows  atoaoe." 

^^ Bless  my  heart  I "  eaid  Sir  Maximus,  "it  is  odd 
to  think  of  Harold  having  been  a  family  maa  so 
long.  I  made  up  my  inind  he  was  a  young  baok- 
eion  What' an  old  stages  I  am,  to  be -sure  1  And 
whom  has 'he  mianied?  I  hope  wOiShall  soon  have 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  Mrs  iOalrold  Transome."  ^ii- 
Maximus^  ocoupied  with  dd .  Mr  .  iTransome^  •  had 
not  overheard  the  previous  conversation  on  ikat 
subject.  ■  , 

"  She  is  no  loaager  living,"  Lady  Debarry'  hastily 
interposed^  ^f.but  now,  my  dfear  Sir  MaximuB)  we 
must  not  hinder  MtB  Transolne  from'  attending  to 
her  arm.  I  am  sure  she  is.  in  *  pain.  Don't  say 
another  word,  my  dear — we  shall  see  you  i^gain-^ 
you  and  Mi*  Harold  will  come  and .  dine  with  lis  on 
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Thursday-^-Bay  vee,  only  yes,  Bir  Maxim cis  m  long- 
lag  to  nee  liim  ;  and  Philip  will  \n^  ilown." 

"  YeSj  yea  1 "  said  Sir  MaximuH  ;  ^4ie  muMt  losti  uo 
time  in  making  PMlip't;  ac*|uainLanci.%  Tell  him 
Ph.iLip  ii  a  fine  fellow — carried  eTerytbhtg  before 
him  at  Oxford,  And  your  &on  ninst  lie  rotnnied 
along  with  him  tor  North  LoamBhira  You  aaid  he 
meant  to  Btand?*^ 

"I  will  write  (ind  let  yon  know  if  Harold  han  any 
engagement  for  Thurwtlay  ;  he  would  of  course  be 
happy  otherwise,"  mid  Mrs  TTanflonue,  e^^ading  ths 
qneetion. 

*^  If  nat  ThuTBdfty,  the  next  day — the  very  firat 
day  he  can," 

The  vUitors  It^ft,  and  Mtb  Transome  was  aknoflt 
glad  of  the  ijainful  bite  which  liad  eaved  hur  from 
bal^g  questioned  fiirther  about  HaroUFh  politics* 
^*  This  is  tlie  last  visit  1  Hlmll  receive  from  them," 
she  said  to  hernelf  au  the  dorir  clufied  behind  them, 
and  she  rang  for  Dernier* 

"That  pofjr  creature  in  not  happy,  Sii-  Maximus/ 
said  Lady  De harry  a*?  they  flrove  rdong.  "  Bome- 
thing  anncyn  her  about  her  son,  1  hope  there  ie 
aothing  unpleasant  in  liia  character*  Either  he 
kept  his  marriage  a  seeret  fiona  her,  or  she  was 
aeharaed  of  it<  He  iB  thirty ^our  at ,  least  by  thie 
time-  Af fcer  living  m  the  East  so  long  hy  may 
liave  become  a  sort  of  person  one  would  not  care  to 
be  intimate  with,  and  tliat  savage  boy^^^e  doesn't 
look  like  a  lady^s  chihL" 

"Pooli^  my  dear,"  said  Sir  MaKiinuSi  '^  women 
think  ao  much  of  thone  minutta'.      In  t^e  present 
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state  of  the  country  it  is  our  duty  to  loot  at  a 
man's  position  and  politics.  Philip  and  Iny  brother 
«w*e  both  Sof  that  opinion,  and  I  think  they  know 
what's  right,  if  any  man  does.  We  are  bound  to 
regard  ^every  man  of  our  party  as  a  public  instru- 
ment, and  to  pull  a^l.  together.  The  Transomes 
have  always  been  a  good  Tory  family,  butit^'haia 
been  a  cipher  of  late  years.  This  young  Mlotr 
coming  back  with  a  fortune  to  give  the  hmily  a 
head  and  a  positiofn  is  a  clear  gain  to  the-cotinty; 
and  with  Philip  he'll  get  into  the  right  "bands — of 
course  he  wants  guiding,  having  been  out  of  the 
country  so  long/  All  we  have  to  ask*  idj  whfether 
a  man's  a  Tory,  and  will  make  a  stand  for  ttke  good 
df  the  country? — that's  the  plain  English  of  the 
matter.  And  I  do  beg  of  you,  my  dear,  to  set  aside 
all  these  gossiping  niceties,  and  exert  yourself^  like 
a  woman  of  sense  and  spirit  as  yon  are,  to  bring  the 
right  people*  'together."  ' 

Here  Sir  Maximus  gave- a  "deep  <50Ugh,took  out 
his  snuff-box,  and'  tapped  it:  he  had  madie  a  serious 
niarital  spe^h,  an  exertion  to  wWoh"  he  was  rarely 
■urged  by  anyl^ing  smaller  than  a  matter  of  con- 
sdiehoe.  And*  thi^  outline  of  the  whole  duty  of*  a 
Tory  was  matter  of  conscience  with  him ;  thdugh 
the  'DuiHeld  W«itohman'  had  pointed  eipresfely  to  Sir 
Mfiiximus  Debatry' amongst  othw«,  in  braiidingthe 
co-operatitin  of  the  Tories  as  a  conscious  selfishness 
and  reckless  immorality,  which,  however,'  would  be 
defeated  by  the  co-operation  of  all  the  ftiends  of 
trtith  and  liberty,  who,  the  'Watchman'  trusted,  Would 
subordinate  aU  non-political  differences  in  order  t6 
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retom  representath-es  pledged  to  mipport  the  pres- 
ent GoTennn0nt. 

"  I  am  sure,  Sir  Maximus/'  Lady  'Debarry 
aii0we?ed,  ^^yon  oould  not  have  obeerved  that 
atnything  was  waoting  in  my  maimerB  to  Mrs 
Transome." 

"No,  no,  my  dear;  but  I  gay  this  by  way  of 
eantioik  Never  mind  what  was  done  at  Smyrna, 
or  whether  Tnuutome  hlceg  to  sit  with  his  heeds 
tacked  up*  We  may  sarely  wink  at  a  few  things 
lor  the  sake  of  the  publie  interest^  if  God  Almighty 
does ;  and  if  He  didn't,  I  don't  know  what  Woiiyr 
have  become  of  'the  ooontry  — •  G»oweminent  could 
never  have  been  carried  on,  and  manyia  good  battle 
would  havebeen  lost.  That's  the  phibBophy  of  the 
matter,  and  the  common-sense  too." 

Oood  Sir?  Maxittms  ga^e  a  deep  cdugh  and  tapped  '■ 

kis  box:  a^in,  inwaxdly  remarking^  that  if  he  had  , 

not  beeh  suc^h'  a  laey  fellow  he  migiit  have  madd      ,  ^      .« 
as  ^ood  <a  figure  Dis  his  sou  Philip.  '{ 

But  at  this:  poini  the  earrickge,  which  was  rolling 
by  a  itiuick  towards  Treby  Magnay  passed  a  weU-< 
dressed  maai,  -who  raised  his  hat  to  Sir  M«ximus, 
and  called  to  the  coachman  to  stop.  »    t 

'<Ex(m«e«me,  Sir  Maximus,''  said 'this  personage, 
standing  HBGOveKed  at  the  carriage t door,  '^bat  I 
have  just  learned  something  of  iifipcortance  at  Treby, 
which  I  thought  you  would  like  to  .know  as  soon  as 
possible^'^  .../,. 

^  Ah  !  whatls  that?  Hooaefkhing  about  Gfarstin  oi 
Clement  ?  "  said  Sir  Maximwi,  seeing  ,the  otli«r  draw 
a  poster fmmfaift pocket.  .>    .•, 
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^*  No;!  rather  worse,:  I  fear  you  will  think.  A  new 
Radical  candidate.  I  got  this  by  a .  stratagem  from 
the  printer's  boy.     They're  not  posted  yet" 

"A    Radickl!"   said    Sir    Maximus,    in    a    tone 
of  incredulous  ■  disgust,  as  he  took  the  folded  bilL 
"What  fool  is  he? — he'll  have  no  chance." 
.    "Th^y  say  he's  richer  liian  Qarstin."    c 

"Harold  Transom© ! '^  <shouted  Sir  Maximus,  as 
he  read  the  name  in  three-inoh  letteufi.  "I  don't 
believe  it — it's. a  trick — ^it^s  a  squib:  why-^Why — 
we've  just  been  to  his  placer— eh?  do  Jrou^know  any 
more  ?  Speak,.:  sir  —  speak ;  don't  deal  out  your 
story  like  a  damned  mountebank,  who.  wants  *  to 
kfeep  people  gaping.^'       •«• 

"Sir  Maximus,  pray  don't  give,  way  so,"  said 
Lady  Debarry.  ;         ..  . 

.  •  "  I'm  afraid  there's '  no  doi^bt .  about  itj. .  sir,"  said 
Chifistian.  ^^Aj^r  getting! the  bill,  J  met  Mjt 
Labron's  detk,  and  he  daid  he  liad  just  had  the 
whole  story  from  Jermyn's  dwk.  The  i  Bam  Inn 
is  engaged  already,  and  a  committee  is  being  m^de 
up.  He  saysi  Jermyn  goes  'like^  a  steam >^ngine^ 
when  he  has'a^mind^  although  he  makes  such  long- 
winded  speeches*" .  •    . 

.  "  Jermyn  be  hanged  for  a  two-faced  rasoai !  Tell 
Mitchell  to  drive  on.  It's  of  no  use  to  stay  chatter- 
ing herev  Jump  up  on  the  box 'and  go  home  with 
us.     I  may  want  you." 

"You  see  I  was  right,  Sir  Maximus,"  sedd  the 
Baronet's  wife,  "I  had  an  instinct  that  we  should 
find  him  an  unpleaiaant  person." 

"  Fudge  !  if  you  had  such  a  fine  instinct,  why  did 
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^on  let  HB  go  to  Tmn^jome  Cuurt  and  nia.ke  fouU  of 
ourselveu  V  " 

^*  Would  joii  liavft  Ibtistif^d  to  me  ?  But  uf  oourn6 
you  will  not  liavc^j  Lim  to  dine  witli  you?'' 

^^  Ulxm  with  me  ?  I  sLoald  think  not.  Vd  soanei' 
ha  should  dine  off  me-  1  uue  how  it  is  cleaxly 
enough.  Hii  iiaii  l^eoouit^  i\  rtigular  beast  umoug 
tlineo  Muhometanit  —  he^»  got  ueiUier  r^ligioii  nor 
morals  It^ft^  Ha  can't  know  any  tiling  about  En^liah 
poll  tic  Ft  Hti'U  go  and  eut  his  own  noa©  off  SiS  a  land- 
hioldea-j  and  never  kuow.  However,  he  won't  g«t  in 
— he'U  spend  his  money  for  nothing^.'* 

'^I  fear  he  is  a  very  lieentioue^  man,"  iaid  liady 
Debarry..  ^*We  know  now  why  hi  a  mother  seemed 
so  uneasy,  I  ahonld  think  slie  letleots  a  littlo,  potii 
creature/* 

"  It's  a  confounded  nuisance  wo  didn't  met^t  Chris- 
tian on  our  way,  instead  of  coming  back  ;  but  better 
now  than  later-  He's  an  imc^>nimonly  tnlroit|  naefid 
fellow^  that  fjictotum  of  1*1 1 dip V  I  wi*^i  Vhd  would 
take  ray  man  and  giva  me  Chmtian-  I'd  make  him 
honats-Bteward ;  he  might  reduce  the  account?^  a. 
littlt^*" 

Perhaps  Sir  Maximua  would  not  have  been  bo 
sanguine  aa  to  Mr  (JhriBtians  economical  virtues 
if  Im  had  seen  that  gentlemau  relaxing  himi^elf  the 
same  evening  among  the  other  distingiuehed  depen- 
dants of  the  fanidy  and  frequeutevs  of  the  steward's 
room.  But  a  man  of  Sir  Maximu^'^  rank  ig  like 
those  antedilu\'ian  animala  whom  the  eyst^m  of 
things  condemned  to  carry  aueh  a  hoge  bulk  that 
they  resdly  could  not  inspect  their  bmlily  appurten- 
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anoe,  alid  liad  ho  conceptioo  of  their  own  tails:  tl!^it 
parasites  doubtless  had  a  merry  time  of  it,  and  often 
did  extremely  Well  when  the  high-^bred  sauwan  him- 
self was  ill  at  ease.  Treby  Manor,  measnreid  from 
the  front  saloon  to  the  remotest  shed,  was  as  large 
as  a  moderate-sized  village,  and  there  Wferel  dertainly 
more  lights  burning  in  it  every  eventngj  -more  win<5, 
spirits,  and  ale  dirunk,  more  waste  and  niorfe  Mly,' 
than  could  be  found  in  some  large  villages.  There 
was  fast  revelry  in  the-  st}eward'S"lJO(>m/^and^slow 
revelry  in  the  Scotch  bailiff's  room',  •  shot*  wWs*; 
costume,  and  flirtation  in  the  •  h«flaseke>epef *s  ro^fai, 
arid  the  same  at-  a  lower  pHoe  in  the  serVaioitri'  hall ; 
a  select  Olympian  feast  in  the  priVaie  apartment  6f 
the  cook,  who  was  a  rauch-graii(Ier  person  tfaan^  her 
ladyship,  and  wore  gold  and  jewellery  to  &  Vast 
amount  of  suet ;  a  gambling  group  in '  t^e  stables, 
and  the  scoaohman,  perhaps  the  most  inttooent  mem- 
ber of  the  establishment,  tippling  in  majestic'  a(M* 
tude  by  a  fire  in  the  bfe'i'ness  room.  For-^r  Maii* 
m'us,  as  ever^f-  one  said,  was  a  gentleman  of  the  rigbt 
sort,  (Uond^cended'  t6  no  liiean  inquiries,  gteeted  his 
head- servants  with  a  "good  evening,  gentlemen/^ 
when  he  met  them  in-  the  P«irk,  an<l  only  snaiiied-in 
a  subdued  way  when  he  looked  over^th^  gtccounfa^, 
willing  to  endure  some  personal  incenveinience  ih- 
order  to  keep  up  the  institutions  of 'the' ec^untry,  to 
maintain  his  hereditary  establishment,  rtnd  do  his* 
duty  in  that  station  of -life^-the  station  of  \\ie  lohg- 
tftiled  saurian-^to  which  it  had  pleased  Piiovidence 
to  call  him.  .*».•!;         •,     i 

'  Tlie  focus  of  brilliancy  at  Treby  lllanor  that  evei^-' 
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tng^  was  in  no  way  tlie  ditun^-njom^  where  Sir 
Ma^inu^i  dipped  hin  port  umiL'r  jaoini^  meutal  de- 
preBflion,  an  h©  ili«c;u38ed  with  liis  tirntljer,  the  Rev- 
erend Augustus,  the  wtd  tUct  that  one  of  the  oldeet 
names  in  the  county  was  to  bo  cm  tiie  wron^  side- 
not  in  the  drawint^-roora,  nhen*  Mim  Pvt>arry  tind 
Misa  S^jlinii^  quit^t-ly  eh^gttnt  in  thetr  dreaa  and 
maimers,  wt^re  ftiiling  rather  dull  than  otherwise, 
having  tiniahed  Mr  Bulwer'a  'Eugene  Amai,'  and 
being  thn:>wn  ha*;k  on  the  last  j^^eat  jiroee  work  of 
Mr  Southoy,  while  their  mamtna  shiniherpd  a  little 
on  the  fiofa.  No ;  the  c-entn^  of  eager  talk  and  et^ 
joyment  was  the  stewnrd'H  rooiUj  where  Mr  Sealed, 
bcnse-ftteward  and  head-lnitlor,  a  nian  most  ewdinihons 
about  hin  hoots,  wrietbaiids,  the  roll  of  his  whiskei'M^ 
and  other  attribnteB  of  a  gentleinaiij  dtRtrihnted 
cigars,  cognac j  and  whisky,  to  variotts  colleagues 
and  giiente  who  were  d"sciisising,  with  that  ['reedoiri 
erf"  oODJectiiro  which  is  one  of  onr  inalitmable  priv- 
ileges as  Britons,  the  probable  amount  of  Harold 
Transome's  fortune,  ccmceming  i;\'hich  fume  hitd 
already  been  busy  long  ennngli  to  liaTfi  ac^iuired 
vast  magnifying  power* 

The  thief  part  in  tliis  ac:<?ne  was  iindonbtefllv  Mr 
Citristian^ft,  altliough  he  ]ind  hitherto  hern  compara* 
tivelj  silent ;  but  he  oocupied  two  eliairs  with  so 
much  grace,  throwing  bin  right  leg  over  the  seat  of 
the  second,  and  resting  hm  right  hand  on  the 
back;  he  hek!  hm  cigar  and  ditiplayed  a  splendid 
seal-ring  with  surh  be^^oming  nonchalance,  and 
had  his  gT^y  hair  arranged  with  bo  much  taste, 
that   experienced   eyes  would   at    once   have   seen 
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even  the  great  Scales  himself  to  be  but  a  seccaidary 
character. 

"Why/'  said  Mr  Crowder,  an  old  respectable 
tenant,  though  much  in  arrear  as  to  his  rent,  who 
condescended  frequently  to  drink  in  the  steward^s 
room  for  the  sake  of  the  conversation;  "why,  I 
suppose  they  get  money  so  fast  ii^  the  East — it's 
wonderful.  Why,"  he  went  on,  mih.  a  hesitating 
look  towards  Mr  Scales,  "  this  Transome  has  p^raps 
got  a  matter' of  a  hundred  thousand*" 

"  A  hundred  thousand,  my  dear  sir !  fiddle-stick^s 
end  of  a  hundred  thousand,"  said  Mr  Scales,  with  a 
contempt  very  painful  to  be  borne  by  a  modest  man. 

"  Well,"  said  Mr  Crowder,  giving  way  under  tor- 
ture, as  tlie  aU-kuowing  butibar  puffed  and  stared  at 
him,  "  perhaps  not  so  much  as  that*'' 

"  Not  so  much,  sir !  I  tell  you  that  a  hundred 
thousand  pounds-  is  a  bagatelle-" 

"  Well,  I  know  it's  a  big  sum,"  said  Mr  Crowder, 
deprecatingly* 

Here  the^e  was  a  generalJaugh.  AU  the  other 
intellects  present  werQ  more  cultivated  than  Mr 
Crowder's. 

• "  Bagatelle  is  the  French  fo?  trifle,  my  friend," 
said  Mr  Christian.  "  Don*t  talk  over  jJeople'a  heads 
so.  Scales.  I  shall  have  hard  work  to  understand 
you  myself  soon.". 

"Come,  that's  a  good  one,"  said  the  bead-gardener, 
(wlio  was  a  ready  admirer ;  "  I  should  like  to  bear  the 
thing  you  don't  understand,  Christian." 

"He's  a.  first-rate  hand  at  sneering,"  said  .Miif 
Scales,  rather  nettled. 
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**  Don't  be  waapiali,  man.  Til  ring  the  belt  tar 
leDions,  anil  inake  some  punclL  ^rhat^fi  ihe  tiling 
for  putting  people  up  to  the  unknown  tangnes/' 
said  Mr  Chriiittiaiij  starting  up,  and  sl&pping  SghIob^b 
shoulder  as  he  p£u»»ail  Jiiiu. 

'*  What  I  mean  J  Mr  Crowder,  m  this*"  Here  Mr 
Scales  paused  to  pttfT,  atiil  puU  down  hm  waijstcoat 
in  a  gentlemanly  manner,  and  drink.  He  was  wont 
in  this  wfty  to  give  hin  hearers  time  for  medita- 
tion, 

^*  Come,  tlien,  speak  English  ;  I'm  not  ai^ainst 
being  taught/'  gaid  the  reasuaable  Crowd^n 

*^  What  I  mean  ifi,  that  in  a  lar^e  way  of  trade  a 
man  tume  hia  capital  oyer  almost  as  soon  as  he  can 
tuna  himself.  Bless  your  soul  1  I  know  something 
about  these  mattere,  eh^  Brent  r'  '* 

"  To  be  suTb  you  do — few  men  mor©/*  eaid  the 
gardener,  who  was  the  person  ap])ealed  to, 

**  Kot  that  I've  had  Euiy thing  to  do.  with  eommttr- 
cial  famiUes  myself.  I\e  those  feelings  that  I  look 
to  other  things  besidtss  lujcre*  But  I  uairt  say  that 
I*ve  not  been  intimate  with  parties  who  ha%*e  been 
less  nice  than  I  am  myself  j  and  knowing  what  I 
know,  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  Transoma  luwl  as  much 
as  five  hundred  thousand.  Bless  your  soul,  sir  I 
people  who  get  their  money  out  of  land  are  as  long^ 
soraping  f^va  poimds  together  as  yonr  tniding  men 
are  in  turning  five  pomnda  into  a  bundled,*' 

"  Tliat'B  a  %vicked  tiling,  though,'^  said  Mr  Crow- 
dor,  meditatively.  *'  However/'  be  went  on»  rn treat- 
ing from  thiii  difficult  ground,  'HiBde  or  no  trade, 
the  Tranaomes  have  been  poor  enough  thia  many. a 
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long  year.  IVe  a  brother  a  tenant  on  their  estate — 
I  ouglit  to  know  a  little  bit  about  thatJ' 

"  TheyVe  kept  up  no  establishment  at  all,"  said 
Mr  Scales,  with  disgust.  "  TheyVe  even  let  their 
kitchen  gardens.  I  suppose  it  was  the  eldest  eon's 
gatnbling.  IVe  seen  something  of  that.  A  man 
who  has  always  lived  in  first»rate  families  is  likely 
to-  know  u  thing  or  two  on  that  subject," 

"Ah,  but  it  wasn't  gambling  did  the  first  mis- 
chief," said  Mr  Crowder,  with  a  slight  smile,  feel-j 
ing  that  it  was  his  turn  to  have  some  superiority. 
"  New-comers  don't  know  wliat  happened  in  thig 
country  twenty  and  thirty  year  ago.  I'm  turned 
fifty  myself  and  my  father  lived  under  Sir  Malum's 
father.  But  if  anybody  fi»m  London  can-  tell  me 
more  than  I  know  about  this  countiy-side,  Vm  will- 
ing to.  listen."  ... 

"  What  was  it,  then,  if  it  wasn't  gambling  ?  "  said 
Mr  Scales,  with  some  impatience.'  "/  don't  pretend 
to  know."  .      ' 

"  It  was  law — law — that's  what  it  was.  Not  but 
what  the  Transomes  always  won*"    < 

"And  always  lost,"  said  the  to6-»6»dy  f^ales, 
*fYes,  yes;  I  think,  we  all  know  the  imiure  of 
law."  •         • 

"  There  was  the  last  stnt  of  aUl^  made  the  mo»t 
noise,  as  I  understood,"  continued  Mr  Crowder; 
"  but  it  wasn't  tried,  hereabonitj  They  said  there 
was  a  deal  o'  false  swearing.  Some  young  man 
pretended  to  be  the  true  heir — let  me  see — I  can'i 
justly  remember  the  names — he'd  got  two.  He 
swore   he   was   one   man,  and   the^   swore  he  was 
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anodier*  However,  lawyer  Jenayu  won  it — they 
8aj  he'd  win*  a  game  against  the .  OUl  One  himself 
— and  tiie  young  fellow  turned  out  .to  be  a  Hcampl 
Stop  a  bit — his  name  was  Soaddou-^Henry  Scad- 
don." 

Mr  Christian  here  let  a  leraoni  slip  from  his  hand 
into  the  pfAich4)owl  with  a  plash  which  sent  some  of 
the  nectar  into  the  omnpaoiys  faces. 

'^  Hallo !  What  a  bungler  I  am  ! "  he  said,  looking 
as  if  he  were,  quite  jarred  by  this  tanusual  awkward- 
UABB  of  his.  '^GoxMi  with  yotur  taie^  Mr  Crowder— 
a  scamp  named  Henry  Scaddon.'^ 

"  Well,  thaf  8  the  tale,"  said  Mr  Crowder.  "  He 
was  never  seen  nothing  of  any  mora  It  was  a  deal 
talked  of  at  the  time — and  I've  sat  by;  and  my 
fivtiier  used  to  shake  his  head ;  and  always  when 
this  Mrs  Transome  was  talked  of,  he  used  fo-.ahako 
his  head,  and  say  she  cairied  thisigs  with,  a  high 
hand  onoe.  But^  Lord  I  it  was  before  the  battle  of 
Waterk)o,<  and  Vm,  a  poor  hand  at  tales  ;  I  don't  see 
mach  good  in  'em  in3nBelf— but  if  anybody'll  tell  me 
a  care  finr.  the*  sheep-cot  111  thank  him." 

Here  Mr.  Crowder  relapsed  into  smc^ing  and 
mlend^,  a  bttle  diacomfited'  tiiat  the  knowledge  of 
which  he  hkd  been  delivered,  had  turned  out  rathier 
a  shapeless  and  insignificant 'bittlu 

'^  Well,-  well,  bygones  should  be  bygones ;  ther^ 
are  secrets ■  in  most  good. familaes,''  said  Mv  Scales, 
winking,  ^'and  this  young  Transome,^  coming  back 
with  a- fortune '.to  keep' lip  the  establiid^ment,''  and 
have  things  done  in  a  decent*  and  >gentlemanly  Way 
^--it  wodld  all  have  been  right  if  he'd  not  been  tb' 
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sort  of  Eadical  madman.  But  now  he'«  done  for 
himself.  I  heard  Sir  Maximus  say  at  dinner  that 
he' would  be  exoommnnicated ;  and  that's  a  pretty 
Strang  word  J  I  take  it."       - 

"  What  does  it  mean,  Scales  ?  "  said  Mr  Christian, 
•who  loved  tormenting.  • 

"Ay,  what's  the  meaning  ?"  insisted  Mr  Orbwder, 
encouraged  by  finding  that  even  Christian  was  in 
the  dark.  • 

**  Well,  it's  a  law  term — speaking  in  a  figurativo 
sort  of  way — Cleaning  that  a  Eadical  was  no  gentle- 
man." 

"  Perhaps  it' 6  partly  accounted  for  by  his  getting 
his  money  so  fast^  and  in  foreign  countries,"  said 
Mr  Growder,  tentatively.  "It's  reasonable  to  think 
he'd  be  against  the*  land  and  this  country — eh,  Sir- 
come?" 

Siroome  was  aji. eminent  miller  who  had  confidder- 
able  business  transactions  at  the  Maiior,  aaad  appre- 
ciated Mr  Scales's  merits  at  a  handsome  perc>entage 
on  the  yeafly  account.  He  was  a  highly  honourable 
tradesman,  but  in  this  and  in  ot^er  matters  submitted 
to  the  institutions  of  his  country ;  for  great  houses, 
as  he  observed,  must  have  great  butlers-  He  re- 
plied to  his  friend  Orowder  sententiously. 

"  I  say  nothing.  Before  I  bring  words  to  market, 
I  should  like  to  s6e  'em  a  bit  scarcer.  There's  the 
land  and  there's  trade — I  hold  with  both.  I  swim 
with  ike  stream."    : 

"  Hey-day,  Mr  fiircome  I  that's  a  Eadical  maxim," 
said  Mr  Christian,  who  knew  that  Mr  Sircome's  last 
fientesK)e  was  his  favourite  f(»inula.     "  I  advise  you 
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to  give  it  up,  else  it  will  injure  the  quality  of  your 
flour." 

"  A  Badioal  maxim  I "  said  Mr  Sircome,  in  a  tone 
of  angiy  aotonishment.  ^^  I  should  like  to  liear  you 
prove  that.  It's  as  old  as  my  grandfather,  any- 
how." 

**  rU  prove  it  in  one  minute/'  said  the  glib  Chris- 
tian. "  Bef<»rm  has  set  in  by  tlie  will  of  the  majority 
—that's  the  rabble,  you. know;  and  the  respectability 
and  good  sense  of  the  country,  which  are  in  the  min- 
ority, are  afraid  of  Reform  running  on  too  fast.  So 
the  stream  must  be  running  towards  Eeform  and 
Badioalism ;  •  and  if  you  swim  with  it,  Mr  Sircome, 
you're  a  Kefoimer  and  a  Radical,  and  your  ilour  is 
objectionable,  and  not  fall  weight — and  being  tried 
by  Scales,  will.be  found  wanting."       .  . 

There  was  a  roar  of  laughter.  This'  pun  upon 
Scales  was  highly  appreciated  by  every  one  except 
the  miller  and.  the  biitleir.  The. latter  pulled  down 
his  waistcoat,,  and  puffed  and  stared  in  rather  an 
excited  maimer.  Mr  Christian's  '  wit,  in  general, 
seemed  to  liim  a  poor  kind  of  quibbling.  .t 

"  What  a  fellow  you  are  for  fence,  Christian,"  feaid 
the  gai^<»eri  '^  Hang  me,  if  J  don't  think  you'reup 
to  everything." 

"  That^s  a  oompliment  jon  might  pay  Old  Niok,  if 
yon  'come  to  that,"  said  Mr  Siroonae,  who  was  in  the 
painM  positioned  a  man  deprived  of  his  fermula.  ' 
•  "Yes,"  yes,"  said  Mi-  Scales;  *M'm  no  foolmyseli; 
aid  couM  paorryiai  thrust  if  I  liked^bot'  I  shouldn't 
Kke*  it  to  be  said 'of  me  that  I  was;  up  to  every  tiling. 
Ill  keep  a  little  principle  if  you  pleasa"    . 
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"To  be  sore,"  said  Christian,  ladlingi  out  the 
punch.     "What  would  justice  be  without  Scales?" 

The  laugihter  was  not  quite  so  .fiiU-.thtoatfed  as 
before.  Such  dxoesi^ vie  cleveiaaeiss  ..wpai  a  litti© 
Satanic.  ; ;  • '  .  •  ' 

"A  joke's  a  joke  among  gentlemen,"  said,  the 
butler,  getting  exasperated ;  "  I  think  ithelte  has 
been  qmite  liberties  enough  taken*  wdih  my  nameu 
But  if-'yott'onust^talk  aboiit  names,  I've  heaard  of 
a  party  before  now  calling  himself  a  Cbaristia];^  BXtd 
being  anything  but  it."  •-  . 

"Come,  that's  beyond  a  joke/'  said  the  surgeon's 
assistant,  a  fast  man,-  whose  chief  scene  o£  dissipa- 
ticm  was  the  Manor.'    '^  Let  it  drop^  Scalea."' 

"Yes,  I  daresay  it's" beyond  a  joke.  Fm  not  a 
harlequin  to  talk  nothing  but: jokes.  I  leave  that 
to  other  Christians,  who  are  up  to  everythingy  and 
have  been  every  where  ■»— to  the  hulks,  for  what  I 
know  ;•  and  moi?e  than  that,  they  come  from -nobody 
knows  where,  and  try  to  worm  themselves,  into 
gentlemen's  confidence,  to  tlie  prejudice-  of  their 
betters."  -     * 

.  There  was  a- stricter  sequence  in  Mr  Scsles's  angry 
eloquence  than  was  apparent — some  chief  luDtks  being 
confined  to  his  own  breast,  as  is  ofteni  tHe  case  in 
isnergetic  disconrsiQ.  The^  company  wens  .in  a  state 
cmF  eKpectation.  There  was  ^oinethin^  behind  worBi 
knowing,  and  something  befoore  tkem  worth  seeing^ 
In  the  general  decay  of  other  fine  British  pugnatcious 
sports,  a  quarrel  between  gentlemen  wa$  all  f  the 
more  exoiting,  and  though  no  one  would  homself 
'^ave  liked  to  turn  on  Scales,  no  one  was  «orry  for 
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the  obanoe  of  seeinic^  him  put  doi!\'Ti,  Dnt  the  amaz- 
ing Christian  was  unmoved  He  had  taken  out  hia 
handkerchief  and  was  rubbing  his  hps  carefuUj. 
After  a  slight  pause,  he  spoke  with  perfect  coolness. 

^  I  don't  intend  to  quarrel  with  you,  Scales* 
Such  talk  as  this  is  not  profitable  to  either  of  us. 
It  makes  you  ptople  in  the  face — you  are  apoplectic, 
yon  know — and  it  spoils  good  company.  Better  tell 
a  few  fibs  about  me  behind  my  baok-^it  will  heat 
yon  kssy  and  do  me  more  harm.  I'll  leave  you  to 
it ;  I  sh^  go  and  have  a  game  at  whist  with  the 
ladies.'' 

As  the  door  closed  behind  ikk^  questionable  Chria^ 
tian,  Mr  Scales  was  in  a  state  of  frustmtion  that  pre- 
vented  speech.     Every  one  was  rather  embarrassed. 

"That's  a  most  uncommon  sort  o'  fellow,"  said 
Mr  Crowder,  in  an  undertone,  to  his  next  neigh- 
bour, the  gardener.  "Why,  Mr  Philip  picked  him 
up  in  foreign  parts,  didn't  he  ? " 

"  He  was  a  courier,"  said  the  gardener.  "  He's 
had  a  deal  of  experience.  And  I  believe,  by  what 
I  can  make  out — for  he's  been  pretty  free  with  me 
sometimes — there  was  a  time  when  he  was  in  that 
rank  of  life  that  he  fought  a  duel." 

"  Ah !  that  makes  him  such  a  cool  chap,"  said  Mr 
Crowder. 

"  He's  what  I  call  an  overbearing  fellow,"  said  Mr 
Sircome,  also  sotto  voce,  to  his  next  neighbour,  Mr 
Filmore,  the  surgeon's  assistant.  "  He  nms  you 
down  with  a  sort  of  talk  that's  neither  here  nor 
there.  He's  got  a  deal  too  many  samples  in  his 
pocket  for  me." 


166  FELIX    HOLT, 

"  All  I  know  is,  he's  a  wonderful  hand  at  cards,*' 
said  Mr  Filmore,  whose  whiskers  anfd  shir1>pin  were 
quite  above  the  average.  "  I  wish  I  could  play 
eearti  as  he  does  ;  it*s  beautiful  to  see  him  ;  he  can 
make  a  man  look  pretty  blue  —  he*ll  empty  his 
pocket  for  him  in  no  time." 

"  That's  none  to  his  credit,"  said  Mr  Sircome. 

The  conversation  had  in  this  way  broken  np  into 
tite-d-tete,  and  the  hilarity  of  the  evening  might  be 
considered  a  feiilure.  Still  the  punch  was  drunk, 
the  accounts  were  duly  swelled,  and,  notwithstand- 
ing the  innovating  spirit  of  the  time.  Sir  Maximus 
Debarry*s  establishment  was  kept  up  in  a  sound 
hei^ditary  British  manner. 
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CHAPTER   Vllt 


"  Ramonr  doth  double  like  the  voice  and  ©cho."^ 

*  SHAkESPEARE. 

the  inind  <rf  a  maft  is  as  ii  cbontry  w^ch  was  once  op<m  to  squatters, 
who  hare  hred  and  multiplied  and  hfi![M>i»e  nutters  or  the  la*^. ;  ^«jt;then 
happeneth  a  time  when  new  and  hungry  cornel's  diHyi^te  the  laud ;  and 
there  te  trial  of  Btrength^  and'tbestrong;«r  wins.-  ^e^^rtlielesW -the  fli's^ 
squatters  be  tkey  who  have  prepared  tho^r^nuid*  and  tlfejcrp^.l^  the  ^d 
will  be  sequent  (though  chiefly  on  the  nature  of  ilie  soil,,  as  of  ligjit  sand, 
mixed  loam,  orhevrj  clay;,  yet>«>m«wtiat  on  the  primal  labbit^  and'Mrwiiti^. 


Tqjlt  talkative  jgoaiden,  Rumoiur,  tiiougis' ;in  ihe  jp^ 
teres!  of  .art  she  ib  figured  as  a '  youthfol  ^winged 
beauty  witfai  flawing  giUsuents,  soaiing  i  abore  the 
headQ'of:.itt0ii^  aud  bi^tbmg  worldritkritiing  qew^ 
throil^  a  grac^uUy- curved  tnimpet,  ia  in.  faoi  'li 
veri^  old  maid,' who  .pnckeislier  silly  face  by  the 
.fir^ide^!  and  really  does  nd  more  than  chirp  at^wrong 
g:iie89  or  a.  laine  story:  into  tiLa  eai;  of  a  fellow-gossip ; 
allrtWrast^^f  th6>work  aitiibnied'ie  her  is  done  by 
the  ordinary  WQ!i^i&g'0f'thofi&^  passions)  against  whdeh 
men  pray  in  the  Litany,  with  the  help  of  a  pientiftil 
stupidity  against  wfaiohwe  have  never  yet  hadany 
anthorified  form  of  prayer-  . 

When  Mr  Scales's  strong  need  to  make  an  im- 
pressive..  figure  in  oonvefsatioin;- together  \dth  his 
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very  slight  need  of  any  other  premiBS  than  his  own 
Bense  of  his  wide  general  knowledge  and  probable  in- 
fallibility, led  him  to  specify  five  hundred  thousand 
as  the  lowest  admissible  amount  of  Harold  Tran- 
some's  commercially-acquired  fortune,  it  was  not  fair 
to  put  this  down  to  poor  old  Miss  Eumour,  who  had 
only  told  Scales  that  the  fortune  was  considerable. 
And  again,  when  the^  curt  JVf^  ^^rcome  found  occasion 
at  Treby  to  mention  the  five  hundred  thousand  as  a 
fact  that  folks  seemed  pretty  sure  about,  this  expan- 
sion of  tKe  JDutler  into  "  folks  "  was  entirely  due  to 
Mr.  Sircome's  habitual  pi-pference  for  words  which 
could  n6t  be  laid  hold- of  or  give  people  a  handle 
over  hW*  Xt  was  in  this  simple  way  that  the  report 
of  HaMd  Transonae's  foi-tune  spread  and  was  ma^- 
ni&ed^  adding  much  lustre  to  his  opinions  in  the 
eyes  of  Liberals,  and  compelling  even  men  of  the 
-oppoiiteilpairty  to  admit  that  it'iwcrea^ed  his  0li^- 
;bilitfy  aaiA.member  for  North  iLoftmshiPe.  It  wab 
obseryed  .by  la'  sound  thinker  -in  these'  parts  tha't 
propectyi  iwad  ballast ;  and^'  when  once  ihei  apneas  -of 
thifct  metaphor  .l^ad  been-  perceived,  it:  folio  Wed  thfct 
a  man  was*  not -fit  itio  "'jmrigqte  the  'B6a^of''pol(itpas 
without  a  great  •  deaL  of  riSBok  >  b^last:;<  i  and '  th&it, 
-rightly  understood^  >  wbalsevec  r  iu creased  •  :ihe  expense 
of  eledtion,  iaa8miiok'«li3':it:viitually  raised  the  pro- 
(perty  qualificaticm,  was  «n!  tikispealhibie  booil  tet&e 
-eoumtry.  '      '    .  '         •    •<•    '        •■      • 

Meanwhile,  the  fortune  that  was  gettbig  Ifia^g^irin 
the  imagination  of  constituents  was  shidnkiingi  a  litttle 
in :  the .  imAginatioik  of  its  owii«r« '  It  -i^^si  hardly*  more 
than  a  hundred  and. fifty  thousandth   and  there  were 
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not  only  the  heavy  mortgagea  to  be  paid  pff,  bvit 
also  a  large  amount  of  capital  was  needed  in  ^rder. 
to  repair  the  fannrbuiilding^:  all  over  the  eatate,  to 
cany  out  extensive  draining,  and  make  allow^nc^s 
to  inoomiug  tenants,  .which  might  remove  the  diffi" 
cnlty  of  newly  letting  the  farms,  in  a  i^e  of  agri; 
CTiltoial  depre^aioiu  The  farms  actually  tenanted 
were  ^eld  by  men  who  had  begged  hard  to.  succeed 
their  Withers  in  getting  a  little  poorer  fpv^ry  y^ar, 
oix  land  which  w*s  also  getting  poprer,  where  th^, 
highest  rate  of  increase  was  in  the  arrears  of  rent^ 
and  "whfft^  the  master)  in.cruslied  hat  an^  corduroys^ 
looked  pitiably  lean  anid  care-worn.  Ipy  the  side  of 
panper  labouieffs,  w)k)  «sbovred  t^t  superior  assimn 
ilatii^g  pow^r  6ften  observed  to  attend  no^ishment 
by  the  public  money.  }it  Qeffe,  of  Ral)bit's  End, 
had  neY<»?  had  it  explaii^ed  to  him  that^.  apcording; 
to  the  *trae  thecwry  of  |*ent,.lawl  .mjast  .^nQvitaJbly  ^bo 
given  npirhen  it/Would. j>ofc  yield  a  profit  ^qjual^^lip 
UuB  offdinaty,  rate  of.  interest ;  so  .that  froiii  w^nt  lof 
knowio^  what  was' inevitable,,  and  not  fi;p^  a  Xjtaniq 
spirit  of  opposition,  he  kept  on.hiei  Uuofd.  ^e.^ftep 
said  of  himself,  ^h  a  mdlan^liojy  yfipf^  ojf,hi^.sleeiye 
across  his- brow,* <that  he.  ^Sdidjp't  know;  T^hichr^^ay 
to  tnm;,"  and  he  wonld  haye  beenartill  mpr^  «^t,  a 
loss. on  the  subject  if  ^h^  hM  q^itlied JEt^bibit's  ^Epd 
with:  a  waggonful  .of  fdyniture  apd  ifl^ftBil^  a  file  of 
veoeiptsy  a  wife  with  ^  five  djildr^ja,  ap4,  .^  .Pshepherd,- 
dbjg  in  low  spirits*  .    i  ,.      ..      ; 

It  took  no  loBg.  time.  f(N:  Harold  Tj^ansp^je;  jbp 
discover  this  stote  of'.thingfs,  di^iid  to.,  s^^i  .ii[K>;ireovQrr 
thaty  except,  oh  the  domeisi^e  in^ediatje^yj^ronn^^^e 


Hbti'se,'  the  timber  had  been  inismaliaged.  The  woods* 
had  "been  recklessly  thinned,  and  there  had  been 
ihsuflScient  planting.  He  had  not  yet  thoroughly 
itivfestigated  the  various  accounts  kept  by  has  mother,* 
by  Jermyn,'  and  by  Banks  the  bailiff;  but  what  had 
been  done  with  the  liarge  sums  which  had  been  re- 
ceived '  for  timber  was  a  suspicious  mystery  to  him. 
He  observed  that  the  farm  held  by  Jermyn  was-  in 
firfet-rate  6rder,  that  a  good  deal  had  been  spent  -.  on- 
the  buildihgs,  and  that  the  rent  had  stood  unpaid. 
Ml*s  Transome  had  taken  an  opportunity  of  saying 
that  Jermyn  had  had  some  of  the  mortgage-deeds 
triansferred  to  hiM,  and  that  his  rent  was  set  againet 
sb  much  interest.  Harold  had  only  ^id,  in  his  oare-* 
less  yet  decisive  way,  "  Oh,  Jermyn*  be  hanged  I  It 
s'eenis'to  me  if  Durfbyhaidn't  died  and  made  rooni 
for  iiie,  Jermyn  would  have  ended  by  coming  to  Kve 
hereV'abd  you  would  have  had  to  keep  the  lodge  and 
6peft  th6  gate'  for  his  carriage.-  But  I  shall  pay  hiin 
off-^  mortgages  and  all — by-and-by.  '  I'll  owe  •  him 
ribthihg^^'not  '■  even  d'  curse."  Mrs  Transom©  said 
tio'ihore.  Harold  did  not  care  to  enter  folly  into 
the'stibjiict' With  his  mother.  The  fact  that  she 
had'  been  afctive  in  the  management  of  the  estate-^ 
had 'ridden  about  it  continually,  had  busied  herself 
with  aicbbunts,  had*  been  head -bailiff  of  the  vacant 
farms,  and  had  yet  allowed  things  to  go  wrong — 
was  set  doWn  by  him  simply  to  the  general  futility 
of  women's  attempts  to  transact  men's  business.  He 
did  nbt  Want  to  say  ariythitig  to  annoy  her:  he  was 
dnly  ^termined  to*  let  her  understand,  as  quietly  as 
possible,  ^that  she  had 'better  cease  all  interference* 
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Mrs  Tronaomo  did  iinderstand  this ;  etud  it  was 
very  little  that  slie  dared  to  saj  on  business,  though 
there  was  a-  fierce  struggle  of  her  anger  and  pride 
with  a  dread,  ^which  was  nevertlieless  supreme.  '  As 
to  the  old  tenants,  she  only  observed,  on  hearing 
Hardd  burst  forth  about  their  wretched  condition, 
'^  that  with  the  estate  so  burthened,  the  ^^darly  loss 
fay  arrears  oould  better  be  borne  than  the  outlay 
and  sacrifiice  necessary  in  order  to.  let  the  farms 
anew." 

*^  I  was  really  capable  of  calculating,  Harold,"  Ahe 
ended,  with  a  touch  of  bitterness.  "  It  seems  easy 
ti^deal  with  farmers  and  their  affairs  when  you  only 
J9ee  them^  in  print,  I  daresay ;  but  it's  not  quite  so 
easy,  when  yen.  live  aonong  them.  You  havfe  oti\y 
tot  look  at  Sir  Maximus's  estate :  you  will  see  plenty 
of  the  sarne^ thing..  The  tinjes  have  boon,  dreadful, 
and  old  ^imilies.  like  to  keep  their  old  tenants*'  ..But 
I  daresay  that  is  Toryism." 

"  It's  al  lifiksh  !of  odds  and  ends,  if  that  if^  Toryism, 
my  dear  molthen  •  However,*  I  wish  you  .had  kept 
thiiee  more  'oldlffliants  ;  f6r  then  I  should! have  had 
thoee  -morei«6ffcy-.pt)und 'voters.^  4^d^in.a  hard  ruuj 
one.may  be  'b(^aten*  bry  a  head.  •  .  But^ '  Harold .  add^d*, 
.ismiling<«ad  handing  her  a  ball  of  worsted  whicfli  liad 
^Ulen,  ^^a  wotian  oughito  be  a  Tory,  and  giraeeiful', 
fuad  handsctofee,  like  you*  I  should,  hate  a  woman 
-wha  took  n^  my  opinions^  and  talked  for  me.  I'm 
Jan-  Oriental^,  you  kiiow.  I  say,  mother,  •  shall  we 
hsiTQi  thisiroom  Armished  with  rose*c^oor  ?>  I  notice 
jfchai  it  suits  your  bright  grey  hair." 
1;  HJaDoid.  Miovght   it  was  only   natura}    that    his 
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mother  Ishoiild  have  been  in  a  sort  of  >BubJ0Ction  to 
Jermj^n.tiiroughout  the  awkward  ciroumstiances  of 
tlie  family.  It  was  the  way  of*  women,  and  all 
weak  miiods,  to  think  that  what  they  hdd:  been  used 
to? was  inalterable,  and  any  quarrel i with  a  man  who 
managed  private  affairs  was  necessarily  a  formidable 
thing.  He  himself  was  proceeding. very  cautiously, 
and  prefeirred .  not  even  to  know  too  much  just  at 
present,  lest  a  certain  personal  antipathy  he  was 
conscious  of  towards  Jermyn,  and  an  occasional 
liability  to  exasperation,  should  get  th©  -better  of 
a  calm  and  olear  -  sighted  resolve  not  di©  qliai-rel 
with  the  man  while  he  could  be  of  use.  '  fieix^d 
would  have  been  disgusted  with  himsself  ifi.]a6'  had 
helped  to  frustrate  his  own  purpose.  ►:  ;And.4iifl 
strongest  purpose  now  was  to  get  xeturned»!for 
Parliament,  to  mako  a  figure  there  i 'as  i  a  Lifaeml 
member,  and  tb  become  on  all  grouwis  a<peiBoiibge 
of  weight  in  North  Loamshire.  .  •<  :    '  : 

How  Harold  Transome  came  to  be  a 'liberal  in 
opposition  to  all  the  traditions  of  his .  faooaily ,  was.  a 
hiore  subtle  inquiry  than  he  had  ever 'cared  to  follow 
out.  The  newspapers  undertook  to-  explain  it.  The 
f  Noi-th  Loamshire  Herald?  wittiessed  with  a  grfef 
and  disgust  'certain  to  be  shared  by  aU:  peraons  who 
:^ere  actuated  by  wholesome  British  feeling,  an  esb- 
ampleof  defection  in  the  inheritoi*  of  w  (family  name 
which  in  times  past  had  beem '  associated!  iwilih'attaieh- 
ment  to  right  principle,  and  with  the  mainteniaiice:of 
our  coiistitutiob  in  Ghuroh  and  State ;  and  pointed 
to  it  as  an  additional  proof  that  men  who  had  passed 
any  large  poxtion  of  their  lives  bey  end  the''iiimit6  of 
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oar  favonred  country,  usually  coiitra,cteld  not  Only  a 
laxity  of  feeling  towards  Protestantism,  nay,  towards 
religicMi  itself— a  latitudinarian  spirit  hardly  di^tin- 
^nishajble  from  abheism-^but  also,  a  levity  of  disposi- 
rdon,  inducing  them  to  tamper  witli  those  institu- 
tions by  which  alone  Great  Britain  had  risen  to  her 
pre-eminence  among  the  nations*  Such  men,  infected 
with  outlandish  habits,  intoxicated  witli  vanity,  grasp- 
ing at  momentary  power  by  flattery  of  the  multitude, 
fearless  because  godless,  liberal  because  un-EngUsh, 
were  ready  to  pull  one  stone  from  under,  another  in 
the  national  edifice,  till  the  great  structure  tottered 
to  ita  fall  On  the  other  hand,  the  'Duffield  Watoh- 
niati'  saw  in  this  signal  instance 'of  eielf-libei»tion 
firom  the  trammels  of  prejudice,  a  decisive  guarantee 
of  intelleotual  pre-enunenoe,  united  with  a  generous 
sensibihty  to  the  claims  of  man  as  man,  which  had 
burst  asunder,  and  cast  6%  by  e^  dppptaneous  exer- 
tion of  energy,  the  cramping  oiut  -  worn  shell .  of 
hiBreditiary  bias  and  class,  interest 
.-:.  But  these:  large-minded  guides .  of  public  opinion 
^argued  from'widier  dal;a'  than  could, be  furaishe^d  by 
any  kno^edge  rof  the  particular  ^se  concerned. 
Harold  Transome  was  njaither  the  dissolute  :Copino- 
politan  BO  vigorously  ske'tched  by  th^- Tory  »*  Jlei;ald,' 
nor  the  iatellectual  giant  and  nK)ral  lobster  sug- 
gested by  the  liberal  imagination  of  the  ^Watch- 
man.' Twenty  years  ago  he- had  been  a  bright, 
active,  good-tempered  lady  with  riaarp  ^yes  and  a 
good  iaim  ;  he. delighted  in  success  and  in  predomin- 
ance ?  biit  he  did  not  long  for  an  imposaible  pre- 
dbminanoe,  and  become  sour  and  sulky,  bqeaua^j  it 
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was  impossible.  He  played  at  the  games  he'  was 
clever  in,  and  usually  won ;  all  other  gaiiies  he  let 
alone,  and  thought  them  of  iittl^  worth.  At  home 
aind  ait  :Eton  he  had  been  side  by. side  with 'his 
stUpid'  elder  brother  Duffeyi,  whom  he  despised ; 
and  he  rery  «*arly  began  to  reflect  that  6in6e  thife 
Caliban  in  miniature  was*  older  than  himself,  he  must 
carve  but  hisowii  fortune.  That  wi«  a  iiuisaaac©; 
and"  on  the  whole  the  world  seemed -rather  ill-^- 
ran'ged,  at  Etoto  especially,  where  there  were  many 
'reasoiis  why  Harold  made  no  great  figure..  He-  was 
not  soi-ry '  the  money  was  wanting  to  send  him  to 
Oxford;  he  difl  not  see  the  good  of  Chtfordi;  he  had 
been  sun'ounded  by  many  things  during  his  short 
iife,  of  which  he  had  distiootjy  said  to  himself  .tha* 
he  did -not  safe  'the  good,  and  he^waSi  not 'disposed 
•  to  'v^n6rate  6il= the  strength  of  any  gbod  ■  that'  others 
saw:  He  turhed  his/babk  on-  home  y&s^  idieeithxliy, 
though  he  wets  Vdfth^-ifejnd  of  his  mother,-  and  very 
fond  of  Transom^  €ofu*t,  and  the  river /where  i  he 
had  beeii:  tised^  ta  fishi.;.  but  he  said'tohitoseif  as 
he  pass^  the*  i6dge^a(tes,  ^^I'^U  giet  rioh-'iioinehow, 
and  have  a;n  -estate  »oiP  ibcij  own,  and  do  what  I  like 
with  it.  '^  This '  determined'  aiming  At  ^somethiiig  ixit 
easy  but  clearly  possible,  marked  the  direotion  in 
which  Ha'rold^s  nature  was  strong  ;  he:  had  the  ener- 
getic'Will  and  muscle,' th^e  self-confidence,  the  quick 
^rception;  and  ihe  narrow  imagination  which  maJoe 
what  is  admiringly  called  the  practical  mind. 

Since  then  his-  character  had  been  ripened  by  a 
various  expierienioe,  and  also  by  muck  knowledge 
which  he  had  eet  himsielf  deliberately  to. gain.-    Biit 
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the  man  was  no  more  than  the  boy  writ  large,  with 
an  exteoBivo  comxnentary.  The  years  had  nouriahed 
an  inclination  to  an  mucU  O[)po8ition  as  would  enable- 
liim  to  assert  bis  own  independenioe.and  pow:er  with- 
out throwing  liimself  into  that  tabooed  condition, 
i^bich  robs  power  of  its  triumpk  And  this  inclina- 
tion had  Iielped  his  slirewdness  in  forming  judg* 
mentfi  wluob  were  at  once  innovating  and  moderate* 
He  was. addicted  at  once  to  rebellion  and  to.  con- 
formity, and  oinly  an  intimate  personal  Jtnowledge. 
could,  enable  any  one  to  predict  where  his  conformity 
would  begin.  The  limit  was  not  defined  by  theory^ 
but  was  dfawn  in  an  irregular  zigzag,  by.  early  dis^r 
position  «nd  dissociation ;  and  his  resolution,  of  whicli 
he  had  oiiev^K  lost  lM>ldy  to  be  a  thorough  Jlngiisb man 
again  some  day»  had  kept  up  the  habit  of  coiusider- 
ing  all  his  conclusions  with  reference  to.  English 
politics  and  English  social  conditions.  He  meant 
to  stand  up  for  every  change  that  the  ecopomioal 
condition  of  the  country  required,  and  he  had  an 
4ngry  aoniJ^fmpit  for  men  with  poronets  on  their 
ooaches,  but-  too  small  a  share  of  brains  to  see 
when  they  had  better  make  a  virtue  of  neoessityp 
His  respect, was  rather  for  mi^n  who  had  no  ooronets, 
\»ki  who  adii^ved  a  just  infliftenoe  by  furthering  alt 
m^asnires  wMch  the  oommon-Bei^Lse  of  the  countryi 
aiud  the  increasinkg  .self-assertion  of  the  majority, 
peremptorily  demanded.  He  could.be  such  a  man 
himself.  ,     . 

In  fact  Harold.  Transome  was  a  clever,  .frank, 
good-natured  egoist ;  not  stringently  consistent,  but 
without  any.  disposition  .to  falsity.;,  proud,  but  with 
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a  pride  .  that  was  moulded  in  an  individual  rather 
than  '  an  hereditary  form  ;  tmspeonlative,  unsenti- 
mehtal,  u'rrsympathetic ;  fond  of  sensual  pleasures, 
but  disinclined  to  all  vide,  and  attached  as  a  healthy, 
dlear^  sighted  person,  to  all  conventional  morality, 
construed  with  a  certain  freedom,  like  doctrinal 
articles  to  which  the  public  order  may  require  sub- 
scription. A  character  is  apt  to  look  but  indiffer- 
ently, written  but  in  this  way.  Keduced  to  a  map, 
our  premises  seem  insignificant,  but  they  make, 
nevertheless,  a  very  pretty  freehold  to  live  in  and 
walk  ov0r ;  and  so,  if  Harold  Transome  had  been 
among  your'  acquaintances,  and  you  had  observed 
his  qualities  through  the  medium  of  his  agreeable^ 
person,  bright  Kmile,  and  a  certain  easy  charta  which 
accompanies  sensuousness  when  urtfeulli^^d  by  coarse^ 
ness— ^through  the  medium  also  of  the  many  oppor- 
tunities in  which  he  would  have  made  himself  use- 
ful or  pleasant  to»  you-^you  would  have  thought 
him  a  good  fellow,  highly  acceptable  ks  a  guest,- 
a  colleague,  or  a  brother-in-law.'  Whether  all 
mothers  would  have  liked  him  as  a  son,  is  another 
question.  • 

It  is  a  fact  perhaps  kept  a  little  tdo^  much  in  the 
background,  that  mothers  have  a  self  larger  thanf 
their  inatemity,  and  that  when  their  sons  have  be^ 
come  taller  than  themselves,  and  ar^  gone  from  therta 
to  college  or  into  the  world,  there  are  wide  spaces  of 
their  time  which  are  not  filled  with  praying  for  theii^ 
boys,  reading  old  letters,  and  envying  yet  blessing 
those  who  are  attending  to  their  shirt-buttoss.  Mrs 
Transome  was   certainly   hot  one   of  those   bland, 
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adoring,  and  gently  tearful  women.  After  sharing 
th6  oommon  dream  that  when  a  beautifdl  mank)hild 
was  bom  to  lier,  her  cup  of  happiness  would  be  fidl, 
she  had  travelled  through  long  years  apart  from  tiaat 
cdnld  to  find  herself  at  last  in  the  presenoe  of  a  son  of 
'whom  she  was  afraid,  who  was  utterly  munanageable 
by  her,  and  to  whose  sentiments  in  any  given  case 
she  pOBsei^d  no  key.  Tet  Harold  was  a  kind  son  c 
he  kissed  his  mother's  bnm,  offered  her  his  arm^  let 
her  ehoode  what  she  liked  Ibr  the  house  and  garden, 
Bsked  her  whether  she  \t^ould  have  bays  or  greys  for 
her  new  oarriage,  and  was  bent  on  seeing  her  make 
AS  good  a  figure  in  the  neighbourhood  as  any  other 
woman  of  her  rank.  She  trembled  under  this  kind- 
ness :  it  was  not  enough  to  satisfy  her;  .still,,  if  it 
•should  ever  oease  and  give  place  to  something  else 
*^  she  was  too  uncertaia  about  Harold's  feelings 
to'  imagine  elearly  what  that  something  would  be. 
The  finest  threads,  such  as  no  eye  sees^.if  bound 
cunningly '  about  the-  sensitive  flesh,  so  that  the 
'ttovemeni  to  bredk  them  would,  bring  torkure,  may 
make  a  wcr6e  boiidage  than  any  fetters.  Mrp 
Transome  felt  the  fatal  threads  about  her,  an^  the 
bitterness  of;. tins  helpless  bondage  mingled  itself 
wil^'  the  new  elegancdes  of  the  dining  and  drawing 
'Tcioins,  and  all  the  household  changes  whidh  Harold 
had  ordered  tb  be  brought  aboat  with  magical  quick- 
ness. Noihing  was  as  she  had  once  expected  it 
^ould  bew  K  Harold  had  shown  the  least  care  to 
•have' her  stay  in  the  room  with  Mm*— if  he  had  really 
dared  tofh&r  opinion -^if  he  had 'been  what  she  had 
dreamed  he  would  be  in  the  eyes  of  those  people 
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who  had  made  her  world-^if  all  the  past,  could  be 
dissolved^  and  leave  no  solid  trade  of  itselfr— mightjr 
if 8  that  were  all  impossible— she  would  have- tasted 
some  joy ;  but  now  she  began  to  look,  back  Iwith 
regret  to  the  days  when  she  sat  in  loneliliess  ambng 
the  old  drapery  i  and  still  longed  for  seme  thing  that 
might  happen.  ..Yet,  save  in  a  bitter « little  spefeda, 
or  in  deep  sigh  hedrd  by  na  one  besides  Denner,,  she 
kept  aU  these  things  hidden  in  her  heart,  aizd  went 
out  in  thei  autumii  sunshine  to  overio6fc  the  Altei»l- 
tions' in  the  pleasure-grounds  very  niuohas  a  happy 
woman  might  have  done.  die.  day,  however,^  wheh 
she  was  oeoupied  in  this; way,  an  •  occasion,  dame  oo 
which  she  chose  to  express  indirectly  a  •  part  of  her 
inward  care,    \ 

•  She  was  standing  on  the  broad  gravel  in  the 
frflemoon ;  the  long  shadoie^s.  lay  on  the  grass  'y  the 
light  seemed  the  more  glorious  because  of  tbered- 
•dened  and  g<^den  trees.  The  gaixieners  wer^  busty 
at  their  pleasaht  work  i;  the  newiy-tuuiied  soil  .gave 
out  an  agreeable,  fragrance;  and:  littler  Harry  was 
playing  with  Nimrod  round  old  Mr  ^Traasome,  who 
sat  placidly  on  a  low  garden-iohair.  Thb  jsoene  would 
have  made  a  charming  picture  of -Eklglish  domaatic 
iife,  and  the  handsome,  majestic,  grey-haired,  woinaii 
(obviously  grandmamma)  would  have  been  especially 
adinired.  ,  But  the  artist  would  have  felt  it  requisite 
to  turn  her  face  towards  her  husband  and  little 
grandson^  ajad  tdi  have  given  lier  an  elderly  amiability 
of  expression  which  :wo\ild  have  divided  i^mark  with 
•his  exqoi^iite  rendering  of  her  Indian  «hawL     Mx^ 
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Transome's  fiice  was  turned  the  other  way,  and  for 
thiR  reason  nhe  only  heard  an  approaching  step, 
and  did  not  see  whose  it  was ;  yet  it  startled  her : 
it  was  not  quick  enough  to  be  her  son's  step,  and 
besides,  Harold  was  away  at  Dufiield.  It  was  Mr 
tFermyn's. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


*  A  woman,  naturally  born  to  f earn." —King  John. 

"  Hethinks 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 
Is  coming  towards  me  ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles."— JCiwfir  Richard  II. 


Matthew  Jermyn  approached  Mrs  Transome  taking* 
off  his  hat  and  smiling.  She  did  not  smile,  but 
said — 

"  You  knew  Harold  was  not  at  home  ?  " 
"  Yes  ;  I  came  to  see  you,  to  know  if  you  had  any 
wishes  that  I  could  fiirther,  since  I  have  not  had  an 
opportunity  of  consulting  you  since  he  came  home." 
"  Let  us  walk  towards  the  Rookery,  then." 
They  turned  together,  Mr  Jermyn  still  keeping 
his  hat  off  and  holding  it  behind  him ;  the  air  was 
so  soft  and  agreeable  that  Mrs  Transome  herself  had 
nothing  but  a  large  veil  over  her  head. 

They  walked  for  a  little  while  in  silence  till  they 
were  out  of  sight,  under  tall  trees,  and  treading 
noiselessly  on  falling  leaves.  What  Jermyn  was 
really  most  anxious  about,  was  to  learn  from  Mrs 
Transome  whether  anything  had  transpired  that  was 
significant  of  Harold's  disposition  towards  him,  which 
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he  siurpected  to  be  very  ftw  from  friendly.  Jeitnyn 
vwB  not  naturally  flititf-heftrted  r  at  five-and-twenty 
be  had  written  Terees,  and  had  got  himself  wet 
through  in  order  not  to  disappoint  a  dark  ^  eyed 
woman  whom  he  was  proud  to  beliere  in  love  with 
him;  but  a  femdly  man  with  groWn*np  sot^  and 
daughters,  a  man  with  a  professional  position  and 
compMcatied  afttirs  that  make  it  hard  to  ascertain 
tlie  exact  relation  between  property  and  liahiiitie^, 
neoeisarily  tbinks  ©f  himself  and  what  may  be  im- 
p^iding.  ' 

**  Harold  is  remairkably  acute  and  clever,"  lie  b6- 
gaii'^at  last,  since  Mrs  Transome'did  not  speak.  **  If 
he  gets  into  Parliaitient,  I  have  no  doubt  he  will 
distinguish  himseli  He  has  a  quick  eye  for  busi- 
ness  of  all  kind&'' 

:  "That  i»no  comfort  to  tue/^said  Mrs  Transome. 
To^y  sh^'  was  more'^ionsoiouB  than  usual  of  th^ 
tottenietes  which  w)a6  alWays  iii  her  mind  in  Jermyn's 
IVieaiMice^  but  which  was  carefully  suppressed  *.  — 
suppressed  because  she  could  not  endure '  th^t  -  th& 
degradation  she  inwardly  felt  sboukl  eveorbecoine 
visible  or  audible  in  acts  or-^ords  of  h«r  own— -^ 
0h6uld  ever  be- reflected  in  any  word  or  look  of  hist 
Eor  year^  thM:ie^had  been  a  deep  silence*  about  the 
pabt  betTween  thent :  tm  her  side,  becausei  ehe  remeib-^ 
beced;  on  his,  because  he  more  aiAd  uvore^forgoti 
^^I  fanist  he  is  not  uikiod  to  you^inaay  vfeiy.  I 
know  his  opinions  pain  '-you ;  but  I  trust'  you  find 
Mm  in* everything  e&e  disposed  to  be  agood'fidti." 
"Oh,  toibe  sure— good  as  men  are  disposed  to  be" 
towdmen,  giving  them  cHBhious  and  Carriages,  atidf 


I??  .FEUX    HOLT, 

reooKimeiiding  them  to  enjoy  themselves,  and  then 
e:xpeojting  them  to  be  contented  under  oontenajjt  and 
n^leot*  I  have  no  power  over  him— remember  that 
-T-nonQ*"  ■■  .        • . 

.  Jermyn  turned  to  loolc  in  Mrs  Transome-s  face :  it 
waa  long  since  he, had  heard  her  speak  to  him  as  if 
$he  were  losing  .her  self-command.      ... 
«    "  Has  he  shown  any  unpleasant  feeling,  about  your 
managiem ent  of  the  affairs  V  " 

-,  :"  Ml/  management,  of  the  affairs  ! "  Mrs  Transome 
said,  with  concentrated  rage,  flashing  a  fierce  look; 
at  Jertnyn. ,  Sh6  checked  herself:  she  felt  as  if  she 
TNfere  lighting  a  torch  to  flare  on  her  own  past  folly 
and  misery.  It  was  a  resolve  which  had  become  a 
habit,  that  she  would  never  Quarrel  with,  this  man 
— never  tell  him  what  she  saw  him  to  be.  She 
had  kept  her  .woman\s  pride  and  sensibility  intact : 
thi'ough  aU  her  life  there  had  vibrated-  the  maiden' 
UQed  tohave'her  hand  kissed  and  b6  the  object  ©f 
chiv$Jry,  And  so  .  she  sank  into.,  silence-  again; 
tremWitig.  : :  .     .  • . 

..  Jernlyn  felt  annoyed— nothing  more.  There,  waft 
nothing  in  his  mind  •  corresponding  to  the  intricate 
meshes  of  sensitiveness  in  Mrs  Transome's.  He 
was  anything  but  stupid ;  yet  he  always  blundered 
when  lue  wanted  to  be  delicate. or  magnanimous  ;•  ho 
constantly  sought  W  soothe<  6therB  by  piraising  him- 
^If..  'Moral .vulgarity  cleaved  to  him  like  an  heredi- 
tary odour.  He  blundered  now- 
'  .."My  dear  Mrs  Transome,"  he  eaid,  in  a  tone  of 
bli-nd  kindness,  "you  are  agitated — you  appear  angry 
with  me.     Yet  I  thiuk,  if  you  consider,  you  will. sea 


Tm   RADKXAL.  1Z3 

that  joahwve  nothiiig  tacQinplain  of  in  me,  unless 
yott.will  com(4ain  of  the  ia«kYitable  ooutse  of  man^s 
h&.  I  liave  always  met  your  wishes  both  in  happy 
circamstanoes  and  in  tinhappy  ones.  I  should  be 
leady  to  do  so  now>  if  it  wm«  pbssible^^' 

£very  seuteuce  was  as  pleasant  to  her-  as  if  it  had 
beea  out  in  her  bared  Itrm.  Some  men's  kindness 
and  love-making  are  more  exasperating,  mor&humili* 
ating  than  others'  derision  ;  but  the. pitiable  woman 
who  has  once  made  herself  secretly  dependent  on  a 
man  who  is  beneath  her  in  feelings  must  bear  lihat 
humiliation  for  fear  of  wonse.  Coarse  kindnesB  is  at 
least  better  than  coarse  anger ;  and  in -all  priTate 
quarrels  the  duller  nature  is  triumphant  by  reason 
of  its  dulness.  Mrs  Transome  knew  in  her  ioaoofost 
soul  that  those  relations  which  liad  6ealedijhbr^lipB 
on  Jermyn'8.c6nduot  in  bn^ioess  mattered  had<  been 
with  Ifim  a  ground  for  presuming  that  heshibtild 
have  impunity  in  any  lax  dealing  into  which  dfcam- 
staoij^ea  had  led-  him.  She  knew  that  edie  herself  had 
^idured  all  the  more  privation  because  of  his  dis* 
honest  selfishness.  And  now,  Harold's  longwdeferred 
heirship,  and.  his  return  with  startlingly  un^rp^ted 
penetration^  activify,  and  assettion  of  mai^t^y,  had 
placed  them  boilih  in  the  .fall  presence  of  a  diffioulty: 
which  had  been^pivpared  by  the ;  y6ars  of  viague  un- 
oerkiinty  as-  to  issues^  In  this  position,  with  a  great 
dread  hanging  over  her,  which  Jermyn  knew,  and 
ought  to  have  felt  that  he  had  caused  hei',  ishe  Wto 
inclined  to  lash  hiin  with  indignatioii,  to'soorch  him 
with  the  words  that  were  jmrti  the  fit  naimeB  foi*  his 
doings-*-rinclined  alli  the  more  when  lie  spoke  with 
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an  insolent  blandnessy  ignoring  all  that  was  truly  in' 
her  heart.  Bwt  no  sooner  did  the  words*  *>*  Yon  ha/ve 
brought  it  on  me"  rise  within  her  than  she  heard 
within  also  the  retort,/^  You  brought  it  on  youreelfv"* 
Not  for  all  the  world  beside  could  she  bear  to  hear 
thai  retort  uttered  fix)in  without.  What  did  she  do? 
With'  strange  sequence  to  all  that  rapid  tumult,  aftei* 
a  few  moments'  silence  she  said,  in  a  gentle  and 
almost  tremulous  voice —  < 

.  f^Let.flie  ts^ke  your  arm;'?       .^    «' 

' .  Bte  ganre  it  immediately,  putting  on  his  hat  and 
wondering.  For  moi*e  than  twenty  years  Mrs  Trun"' 
somei  had  never  chosen  to  take  his  arm* 

"  I  have  but  one  thing  to  ask  you.  Make  me  a 
piomise.'^    .        ;  ■    :                          i-      .  •; 

^- What: is  it?"'  :  .  ■      ...    .'  I^'. 

.  "That  you  will  never  quarrel  witTi  Harold.^'     ■  .     » 

'  **  You  must  know  that  it  is  my  wish  not  to  quarrel 
withhim."  '       .         .  •  .   -'.  : 

.  ."  But  maike  a  vow— ^fix  it  in  your  mind  as  a-thing^. 
not  to  be .  done.  Bear  anything  from  him'  rather 
than  quarrel  with  him." 

"  A  man  caii't  make  a  vow  not  to  quarrel,"  said 
tlermyn,  who  was  already  a  little  irritated  by  the 
imf)lication  that  Harold  might  be  disposed  to  use 
him  roughly,  "  A  man-s  temper ; may  get  the  better 
of  him  at  any  moment*     I  am  not  prepared  to  bear 

^*  iGrood  .  God  ! "  said  Mrs  Transome,  taking  her 
hawd  from  his  arm,  "  is  it  possible  you  don't  feel 
hoYT  horrible  it  would  be.?" 

As  she  took  away  her-  hand^  J'ermyn  let  his  arm 
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fftll,  pdt  both  his  handft  in  his  pockets,  and  shrug- 
^ng  his '  shoulders  said,  ^^  I '  shall  use  him  as  h^ 
uses  me." 

Jerrayn  had  turned  round  his  savage' eide^  and 
the  blandness  was  ont  of  sight  •  It  wast^is*  thtft 
had  always  frightened  Mts>  Transom^':  there  wa^  a 
possibility  of  fierce  insdlenois  in  this  man  who  was  to 
pass  with  those  nearest  to  her  as  lier  indebted  set- 
.yant,  but  whose  brand  she  seoretly  bore:  Slie  wate 
as  powerless  with  him  as  she-  was  with  hei*  Son. 

Tins  woman,  who  loved  rule,  dared  not  speak 
another  word  of  attempted  perstia^ion.  They  were 
ixrth:  silent^  taking  the  nearest  way  into  the  sunshine 
.again.  Thei<e  was  a  half'-formed  wish  in  both  their 
xnindB-*— 'etenin  the  motfaev's-^that 'Harold  "Transome 
Md  never  been  bom.  .1 

"Wears  working  hard  fbr  the  electS^n,"  said  Jer- 
smyn,  irecdvering  himself,  ais  they  turned  hito'thie 
•  flunshine  i^ain.  ^^  I  think  we^shall  get  him  i<etumed, 
andinithat  oasd'he  will  b^  in  high  good4ininoirt. 
£ver3rthing  will  be  more  propitious  than- you  tite  apt 
to  il^ifik.  You  must  persuade^  yourself'. he  added, 
smiling,  at  her,  f^that  it  is  better  for-  a  ^aM'of  his 
position  to  be  in  Parliasmenrt  ob  the  wrong  side  than 
ii«fc'to^bematalL" 

"Never,"  said  Mrs  Transonle*  •<*  I  am  too  old  to 
•itom  to  call  bitter  sweet  and  sweet  bitter.  But 
what' I  may  think  oar  feel  is  of  no  consequence  now. 
'I'am>as  nnneoessary  a^  a  chimney  ornament.'^ 

(And  in  this  way  they  parted  on  the  gravel,  in  that 
^etty  scene  iwihere*  they  had  met.  >  Mts  Transome 
shtnreittd  as:  «he  Stood  ajoifte :  <  all  > amuTid  her^  where 
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there  bad  once'  been  brightness  and  Warhith^  there 
were,  white  ashes,  and  the  sunshine  looked  diieary  as 
it  fell  on  them. 

:  ';Mr  Jermyn's  heaviest  refleotione  in  riding  home 
w^fd  turned  on  the  possibility  of  incidents  bfetween 
himself, aad  Haroldi  Ttansome  which  would  hdve  dis- 
,  agreeable  results,  tequiring  him  to  raise  money,  and 
perhaps  causing  scandal,  which  in  its  way  might  also 
help  to  create  a  uaQnetary  deficit.)  A  man  of  sixty, 
with. a  wife  whOse  Duffi^ld  connections  were/  of  the 
>highest.  respectability,  with' a  family  of  tall  daugJaters, 
an  expensive  eatabli«hm^nt^  and  a  large  professional 
business,  oweds.a  great  deal  more  to  himself  a^  thte 
mainstay  of  all  those  solidities,  than  to  feelings  and 
ideas:  which  were  quite  unsubstantial.  ■  There  were 
many  unfortunate  coincidences  which  placed  Mr 
fervtxyn  in.ia«  uhccanfoirtable  position  just  no^;  he 
bad  not  been  much;  to  blame,  he  considered;  if idt 
had  not  ;be6n  for'  a'sudd^  turn  of  aifairg.  nb^one 
.wowld  hiaye  complained,;  He  defied  any  man  to  say 
.that  be,  bad,  •  intended  to  'wrong  people ;  be  1  was  able 
.  to, ;  jrefumji,  to  make  reipcisails,!  if  -  they,  could .  hei  fairly 
d0Eaan<ieKi.  .  Only  he  vt^ouild  certainly  have  preferred 
, that  they  should  Bioti  be  ^demanded,  .  •  • 

A  German  poet  was  intrusted  With,  a  particalarly 
fine  sausage,  which  he. was  io  convey  to  the  donor's 
friend  at  Paris. .  In  'the  course  of  a  long  jooimey  he 
smelt  the  sausage;  he  got  hungry,  and . desfired*  to 
taste  it ;  h^  pared  a  morsel  off,  then  another,  add 
another,  in  sucodBsive  monraents  of  ftemptation,  till  at 
la^t  thetsatt^Age  was,  humanly  speaking,  at^  an  end. 
.Tha,ogeac0.hadMnot.  he^i  premeditaiied^.    The  poet 
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had  never  loved  meanness,  but  he  loved  sausage; 
and  the  result  was  undeniably  awkward. 

So  it  was  with  Matthew  Jermyn.  He  was  far  from 
liking  that  ugly  abstraction  rascality,  but  he  had 
liked  other  things  which  had  suggested  nibbling. 
He  had  had  to  do  many  things  in  law  and  in  daily 
life  which,  in  the  abstract,  he  would  have  condemned ; 
and  indeed  he  had  never  b^en  tempted  by  them  in 
the  abstract.  Here,  in  fact,  was*  tfee  inconvenience  ; 
he  had  sinned  for  the  sake  of  particular  concrete 
things,  and  particular  concrete  consequences  wejte 
likely  to  follow. 

•  But  he  was  a  man  of  reisoItitiKMi,  who,  having  made 
out  what  was  the  best  oonurse  to  take  tinder  .a  diffi- 
culty, ivient  straight,  to  his  worlu  The  election  must 
be  won : .  that  would  pu*  Harold  in  good-bumour,  give 
him  something  to  do,  and- leave  himself  moi«  time 
to  pi^epare  forattyorisis*       -    -  .     .» 

V,.  He  was  in  anything. l^at  low ispirits  that  eveinn^. 
It  was  his  eldest  daughter's  birthday,  and  the  yoilng 
peo|)Jie  had  a  daDi<^<9«  Pf^^a.waa  delightful-^r^tood  up 
for  a  quadrille  and  a  iCoui>try>dane^,  tbtd/  stones  alt 
Slipper,  and  made  hujuotous  quiotatiocM..  from:  <hip 
e4rlj  ri^adings :  if  these  wete  Inatnli,  he  apologilted, 
and  tianslated  to  the  ladies;  iso  th«t  a  deaf  lady- 
visitor  frum.'Duffield  kept  her  trmnpet  up  continually, 
lest  she  should  k)se  alijr  of  Mr  Jermyn- s  oonlrersa^ 
tipn,  and  Wished,  thai  her;  oieee  .Maria  had.  been 
present,  who  was  y!oiing<afljul  had  a  'gCK)d  m^moryj 
.  Still  the.  party ,wias.«6iatteii!thaa  usaalf, for.. some 
janodlies  in  Trebyiuefased'  to  visit  tJermyUy  now  ths^t 
lie  .was  concerned  ifoit  a  iBadieal  oandidate.     /     i  i .   . 
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.  ■     '  CHAPTER    X. 


**  He  made  love  neither  with  roses,  nor  with  apples,  nor  with  locks  of 

hklt.*'— TbBdCRtTDS. 


One  Sunday  aftiemoon  Felix  Holt  mpped  at  <ihe  door 
of  Mr  Lyon's  hoxise,  although  he  could  hear  the  voice 
of' the  minister  prea<ihing' in  the  chapel.  He. stood 
with  '»  book 'under  his  arm,  apjparently  confident 
that  there  was  i  some  one  in  the  house  to  open  the 
door  for  him.  In  fact,  Esther  never  went  todbapd 
in  the  afternoon  t  that  <*  exercise  "made  her  hiead 
aohe.  •  M  .•/.'  1  ;•••..  •  /'  • 
•■:  In  these  Set)tember  weeW  Felix  had  got  rather 
intimate'  with  Mr  Lyon>  They  shared  the  sam^ 
pdlitioal  sympathies ;  and  though,  to  Liberals  who 
had  neither  freehold  nor  copyhold  nor  leasehold,  the 
«hare  fe  a  cotoity  election  consisted  chiefly  of  that 
.prescriptive  lanmsemeht  bf  the  majority  known  as 
"  looking  on,"  thes»e  was  still  something  to  be  said 
on  the  bcdasion,  if  myt  to  be  done.  Perimps  the 
most  deli^tfctl  friend^ips  .am  those  in  which  there 
-is  much' agreement,  mtich  disputation,  and  yet' more 
^VBonal  liking',  and  the  advent  bf  the  public-spirited, 
contradictory,  yet  afi^ibnffte  Felix,  into  Treby  life, 
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had  made  a  wblconie  epoch  to  the  minisler.  To 
talk  with  this  young  man,  who,  though  hopefbl,  had 
a  aingulariiy  whidh  Aonie  might  at  dnoe  have  pron 
ikoiuiced  heresy,  bat  which  Mr  Lyon  persigted  in: 
regarding  as  orthodoxy:'^ in  the  (making//  was  Hke; 
a  good  bite  to  strong*  teetli  after  a  too  plentifiil 
alk>wanGe  of  spoon  meat.  To  cultivate  his  society 
with  a  view  to  checking  hia.  erratic  tendencies  was 
a  laudable  purpose ;  but  perhaps  if  Pelix/had  been 
rapidly  subdued  and  reduced  to  conformity,  liirtle 
Mr  Lyon  would  have  found  the  conversation  much 
flatter.  ,     ^ 

fktber  had  not  seen  so Inrndb. of  theirnewaoquaini*^ 
aace  as  her  £aither'had.  1  But«iBbe  had  bejgun'  to. find 
him  amusing,  and  talso  rather,  irritating"  to  her 
woman's  love  of  canqaest;'  He  aliways*  opposed 
and  criticised  her ;  and  besides  that^  he  looked  atf 
her  €ui'  if  he  never  saw  a  single  detail  al^out  her 
perB0(Dr«— quite  as  if  she  were  a  middle>^ed  woman, 
in  a  cap  She  did  not  believe,  that  he<  had  ever 
admired  her  hands,  or  her  l0ng-  ideck,  or  het  gna^e- 
ful  movements,  which  had  made  all. the  girls. ati 
school  call  her  Galypso  (doubtless  from  their,  femil^ 
iarity  with  ^'T^lemaque  *).  Felix  ought  prop^riy.  to 
have  b^n  a  little  ia  loy©  with,  her — -never  .mgnti^Br 
ttig  it,  o£  cour^^  because,  ihat  would  bave  been  dis^ 
agveeable, and  his  b6ing  a  rejgular  Jovferifras^{©ut  of 
the  question.  .But  it  was. quite  clear  that,  iojstead 
of  feeling  any  disadyahtagte  on  hisr  own  side,  he  held 
himself  to  be  imiaeasurably .  her  supenqr ;.  and, .  fwh^t 
was  worse,  £Iather  had  a  secret  oodsGiQUsness.,thai 
he  waa. her  supmor. . ,  ■  She  -was .  aJJ  tb^  more/  ve;x^d 
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at' the.  suspicion  that  he  thought  slightly  of  h^r;  and 
wished  in  her  vexation .  that  she  could  have  fouiid 
more  fault  with  him- — ^that  she  had  not  been  obliged 
toadmire  more  and  more  the  varying  expresisions  of 
his  open  face  and  his  delioiwisly  good-humoured 
laugh;  always  loud  at  a  joke  against  himself^  Be- 
sides, she  could  not  help  having  her  curiosity  roused 
by  the  unu&ual  combinations  both  in  his  mind  and 
in  his  outward  position,  and  she  had  surprised  her- 
self as  well  aS'  her  father  one  day  by  suddenly  start- 
ing up  and  proposing  to  walk  with  him  when  he  was 
going  to  pay  an  afternoon  visit  to  Mrs  Holt,  to  try 
and  soothe  her  concerning  Felix.  "  What  a  mother 
he  has !"  she  said  to  herself  when  they  came  away 
again ;  "but^rude  and!  queer- <as  ihe  is,  I  oannot  say 
there  is  anything  vulgar  about  him.  Yet — I  don't 
know-r^-if  I  saw  him  by  the  side  of  a  fiiiished  gentle* 
man."  Esther  wished  that  finished  gentleman  were 
among  her  acquaintances'*,  he  would  certainly  admire 
her,  and  make  her  aware  of  Felix'd  inferiority. 

On  this  particular  Sunday  afternoon^  when  she 
heard  the  knock  at  the  doorylshe  was  seated  in  the 
kitchen  corner  between  the-  fire  and  the  window 
reading  *R6ne?  Certainly  in  her  well-fitting  light- 
blue  dress-^he  almost  always  wore  some  shade  of 
blue— with  her  delicate  bfemdalled  slipper  stretched 
towards  the*  fire,  her ; little  gold  watoh,  which  had 
cost-her  nearly  a  quarter**  eamingi,  visible  at  her 
side,  her  slender  fingers  playing  with  a  shower  of 
brown  curls,  and  a  coronet  of  shiniBg  plaits  at  the 
summit  of  h^r  head,  she  was-  a  remarkable  Cinder- 
ella.    Wh^n  the  rap  came^  she 'coloured,  and  was 
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gmng  to  shut  her  book  and  put  it  out  of  the  way  on 
the  window-ledge  behind  her ;  but  ghe  deflist^d  with 
a  Kttle  toBs,  laid  it  open  oik  the  table  beside  her^  and 
walked  to  the  outer  door,  whic^  opened  into  the 
kitchen.  There,  was  rather  a.mischievoue  ^l^am  in 
her  face  :  the  rap  was  not  a  small  o^e ;  it  came 
probably!  from  a  large  persoinage  with  a'  vigorous 
arm*  j.  •<.    •    •' 

"Good  afternoon,  Miss  Lyon,"  said  Felix,  taking 
off^is. cloth  cap  :  h&  resolutely  declined  the  ej5cpen- 
eiri  nglintos  of  a  hat,  and  in  a  pobsd  cap  and  with- 
out a  cravaft^  made  a  figure  at' which'  hi^  mother 
eried  every  Sunday,  tfud  thought  of  with  a^  ek)W 
shake  jof  the » head  at  seyeral  passages  in  iiie  minis- 
ter's prayer<    '  .... 

"Dear  me,  it  is  youj  Mr  Holt!  I. 'fear  you  will 
have  to  \^ait  some  tifme :  ^before  yoii  cad  see  my 
father.  The  sermon  is  ncit  ended  yet,  Bxni  there 
"will  be>'  ihe>  hymn'  and  cthe  prayer,  and*  perhaps  other 
things  to  detain  .him.-'  .    ^      '  ..{..♦.. 

:  "  W^l^ ■  will  you  let'  'mj* -si*  down  in  llihe ikitched  ? 
I  don't  want  to  be  a  bore."  .  :.  »     .1 

'  *f  Oh  no,"  said  Esther,  with  her  pretty  light  Z&ugh, 
"  I  always  give  you  credit  for  not  meaning; itLi  Pray 
.eome  in,  if  yen  don't  mind  waiting.  I^  was  dJtting 
in  i3ae  ikitchen  :  the  kettHe'-is  sinking  quite 'prettily. 
It  :i8  much  nicer •  than  <  the  ; parlour*-*^  not 'half  l^ 
iugly."-.   .'  .:r    .t     .      ...  .        .      : 

"Therel  Agree  with  yod."  :■<■•.  .1! 
.  "  How  very  extraordinary  I  But  if .  you  prefer  the 
kitchen,  and  don'it  want  to  sit  witia  me,  I  'ean^go 
into  the  pftrlourv"      '    j  .  •  i        '  •   fu 
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.  *^  I 'Came  on  purpose  to  sit  with  you,"  said  Felix, 
;iri  his  blunt: way,  "  biit  I  thought  it  likely  you  might 
ibe.  vexed  -jufe  seeiiig  me.  I  wanted  to  talk  to  you,  but 
I've  got  nothing  plisasant  to  say*  •  Ad  your  fathe-r 
would  have » it^  I'm  not  given  to  prophesy  smooth 
thiiigs^+-to  -projihesy  deceit."    -     . 

"I  understand,"  said. Esther^  sitting  down;  "Pray 
be  seated.  You  thought  I  had  no  afternoon  sermom, 
flo  you  .came  to  give  me  One."'  .      ? 

**  Yes/'  said  iFelix,  seating  luaiiself  eideways  in  a 
chair  not  for  bffher^  and  leaning  over  the  back  to 
look' at  her  Wifh  his  large  clear  gireyeyes,  "and  my 
text  is  sbtiiething  you  said  the  other  day.  You  said 
you  didnH  mind  about  pec^e  hating  ri^t  opinions 
so  that  they  had  good  taste.  Now  I  want  you  to 
see  what  shalldw  istuif  thdtia") 
'  "  Oh,  I  don't  doubt  it 'if  you  say  so.  I  know,  you 
•area  person  of  right  opinions."'!  • 

. "  But  by  opinions  you  nuean  men's  thoughts  labowt 
great  subjects,  and  by  taste  yotunieaiLthdr  thoughts 
ahoiit  small!  ones :  dress,  hehkviour,  amusements, 
ornaments."  'I 

.  ^>:Wdll-^yea — x)r  mtiier,  th^ir  Bensibilities  about 
those  thingSfc'i .  .  •, 

';.!  ^^It  oomesf  to.thesamfe  thin^*;  thoughts,  opinions, 
JbMwle^ge^  are  only  a  sensibility  to  ^cts  and  ideas. 
Jf  I  understand  a  geometrical  problein,  it  is  beeau^ 
I  have  a  sensibility  to  the  way  in  which  lines 'ieuid 
figures  are  related  to  each  others  and  I  tvant  you  to 
B^e  thatf^he  creature  who  has  the  sensibilities  that 
you  call  Itaste,  and  not  the  sensibilities  that  you  call 
opinions,  is  simply  a  lower,  pettier  sort  of  being— an 
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inbeot  that  noticeB  the  shaMng  of  the  t«ble,  but 
neyer  notices' the  thunder*"         ■  !  . 

f^  Very  w^^U,  I  am  an  infiect ;.  yet  I  notioe  that  yott 
are  thundering  at  me." 

''  No,  you  are  not  an  ineect.  That  is  T^hat/^xas- 
peiBtes  me  at  y6ur  making  a  boast  ^f(  littleness. 
You  have  enough  <  u^nderstanding  te  make  it  wiok^ 
that  you  should  add  ^one-'  more  to  the  worheii  who 
hinder  men's  lives  from  having  any  nobleaess  iA. 
them."  * 

-  Esther  coloured  deeply :  she  resentedi  this  speech, 
yet  she  diBliked  it  less  than  mttny  F^i£.  had  ad- 
dressed to  her.  >        .;.<•.; 

^^  What  is  my  hordble  guilt  V"  she  said^  rii^g  and 
standing;  as  she  was  wont^  with  one  foot  •■  on  the 
fender,  lind  looking  at  the  fire^  If  it  had  been  any 
one  but  Felix  who  was  near  her,  it  might  have 
ocoorred  to  her  that  this  attitude  .Bh<>wed  heridip 
^vantage;  but  she  had.  only  a  mortified  sense  thirf; 
lie 'was  quite  indifferent  to  what  others  praised  h^r 
tori  ••   -.        .  .      ...    ....     J 

'"  Why  do  you  read  this  mawkish  stuff  hn  a  Sun- 
iday,  for  example  ? "  he  said;  snatching  vtp  /  Ren«/ 
and  running  his  eye  oyer  the  pages.  .  / 

•-•  "Why  don^t  you  ahvays  'go  to/chs^l,  Mr  Holt, 
*nd  read-  Howe's   *  Living   Temple^'  and  join,  the 

ohutoh??*  .   .  .'     ; .  / 

'- '  "  There's  jurt  the  chffevenoe'  betweeftTHs-r^I  kndw 
why  I  don't  dotho^e  things^  I  distiiietly  see  that 
I  can  do  sometibsng  better.  I  havid*  other  prinoiplAs, 
'and  should'  sink  myself  by«  doing  what  Idoii'trecpg- 
niseas  the  best.?^  i.   ■ 
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<*I  understand,"  said  Esthbr,.€ts  lightly;  as.  »he 
could,  to  conceal  her  bitternesfe*  "I- am- a  lower 
kind  ofr  being,  -and  could  not  so  easily  sink  my- 
self." ".  .     •••  •     ■     ..: 

' "  Not-  by  enteriiig  into  your  fatiier's  ideas.- .  If  a 
womah  sr^ally  belidvos  herself  to 'be  aJow«r  kind  of 
bei^g,  she  should  plaAesheorMPin  sulsjection;:  .she 
should  be  ruldd  by  the «  thoughts  of  h&r  &ither>.<>r 
iiusband.  •  If  not^  \^t  hex  show  her  power,  of  choos- 
ing something  better.  You  must  know  that  yottr 
ikther'-fi  principles  are  greater  •  and  worthieir  than 
what  guides  your  life.  You  have  no  reason  but  idle 
fancy  and  selfish  inclination  for  shirking  his  teadb- 
itig  and  giving  your  soul  up  to  itrifles." 
'  f^^You  are  kind  enough  to  say  so.  But  I  a^not 
aware  that  I  haye.  ever  confided  my  reasons  to  yam/:* 

'"•Why,  what  worth  calling  a  reason  could  'make 
any  mortal  hang  over  this  trash?— ^idiotic  imoooraL- 
ity  dressed  up.  to  look  fine^j  witli  a  little  bit: of 
dobtrine  tacked'  to  it)  like  a;  hare's  foot  on  a.  dish^ 
to  make  believe  the  mess  is  not  cat's  flesh.  Lpok 
here!  *E^*ce  ma  feute,.  si  je  trouve  partotrt-les 
bomes,  si  ce  qui  est  .fixii  n'a  pour  moi  aupuxfe 
valeur  ? '  Yes, .  sir,  di»tint)tly.  your  fault,  because 
.ybuVe  an  ass.  Your,  dunce  Who  can-t  do  his  sums 
alwayis  j  has  a  taste,  for  tte  ihfinite.  Sir,  do  you 
know  what  a  rhomboid  is?  Oh  no,  I  don^t  valtie 
'^hese  things  with  limits.  'Oependant,  j'aime  la 
monotonie  des  yentimens-de  la  vie,  et  si  j'avfUB 
encpre  la  foli©  de  croire  .au  ^bdnheur — : — ^ "         .  » 

*^  Oh  priay^  Maf  Holt,  don't  go  on  reading  with  that 
dreadful  accent;  it  sets  one's  teeth  oh  edge.''    JSsther, 
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smarting  feelplesely  under  the  previous  lashes,  was 
relieved  by  this  diverBion  of  crrtioism. 

"  Tb^re  it  i^ ! "  mid  Felix,  throwing  the  book  on 
the  table,  and  getting  tip  to  walk  about  *'  You  are 
only  happy  when  you  can  spy  a  tag  or  :a  tasBel  loose 
to  turn  th^  talk,  and  get  rid  of  any  judgment  that 
must  ea!*ry  grave  action  after  it" 

"I  think  I  have  bomfe  a  great  deal  of  talk = without 
tnrtJiiigit"  ... 

"Not  enough j  Miss  Lyon— not  all  that  I  came  to 
say.  I  want  you  to  change.  Of  course  I  am  a 
brute  to  say  so.  I  ought  to  say  you  are  .perfect 
Another  man  would,  perhaps.  But  I  say  I  iiranti 
you  to  change."  ;      ' 

"How  am  I  to  oblige  you?  By  joining  th^ 
Church?" 

***  No ;  but  by  asking  yo^trself  whether  life  is  not 
as  solemn  ia  thing  as  yoi\r  father  takes  it  to  be^^in 
which  you  thay  be  either  a  blessii^  or  a  cinrse  to 
many.'  YoU  know  you  have -never  done  that.  You 
don't  care  to  be  better  liian  a  bird  trimnMligidts 
feathers,  and  pecking  about  after  what  piea«ee  iti 
You  are  discontented  with  the  world  because  yoii 
can't  get  just  the  small  things  thiat  suit  your  pleieisi 
lire,  not  because  it's  a  world  where  myriads  of  men  * 
Bind  w'dmen-  ate  ground  by  wix^hg  ind  nsnaotty^  iind 
tainted 'With  pollution."  .  .,  i: 

Esther  felt  her  heart  grwelling  witk  nnngied^ndig- 
liafcion  at  %his  liberty,  wounded  pride  at  this  dept^- 
ciation,  and  acute  conscdoushess  that  she  could  not 
contradict  what  Felix  said.  '  He  was  outrageously 
iU-bred;  but  she  felt  thsJt  she  should  be  lo^eiing 
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herself  by. telling  hina  so^  and  manifesting  her,anger,v 
in  that  way  she  would  be  confirming  his  accusation' 
of  a  littleness  that  Bhirank£rofti  severe  truth ,;  land, 
besides,  through  all  her  mortification  there  pierced- 
a  sense  tiiat  this  exasperation  of  Pelit  against  her. 
\teas  more  oomplinaentary  than  $Luy thing  in  his  pre-, 
vious  behaviour.  She  had  selfrcomraand  enough  tp. 
speakwiHi  her  usual  silvery  vi>icie.     <;    '      .        i 

"  Pray  go  on,  Mr  Holt.  Eelieve  yourself  of,  tl>e^ 
burning  truths.  •  I  am  sure  they  must  be  t,rQ?ible- 
some  to  carry  unuttered."      : 

.  "Yes,  they  are,"  said  Felix,.. pap  sing,  and  standing; 
not  fe-r  oflP  her.  ^*I  can't,  bear  to  see  you, going  tfx^ 
way  of  the  foolish  women  who  spoil  men's  .lives* 
Men  can't  help  laying  them,  a^d  so,  they  piake 
themselves  slaves  to  the  petty  desires  of  pejbty* 
creatures,  i  That's  the  way  thQpe.  whQ.  might  do 
better '  spend  their  lives  for  nought-^-rget  checked 
in  every  great  ejQGort-r^toil  with  huain  ^nd.  Jimb.  fpj; 
things  that  have  no  more  to  do  with  a.  paanly  life 
than  .tarts  and  confectioneryv . .  That's  what  m^kes 
women  A  curse;  all,  life  is  stiiinted.  to  ,suit  ti^eij? 
littleness,  t  That's  why  I'll  never;  iove,  if  I  cau 
helpl  it;  and  if  I  love,.  FU  boar  ,it,  and  nieyer 
'  marry*"  ..;... 

y  .  The  tumult. of  feeling  in  Esther's  mindp-moyj^ificac 
tion,  anger,  the  sense  of  a  te^rrible  pQ^y^j:  .o^er  h^r 
that  Feli^  -seemed  to  have  aa^ihis  angiy  words 
vik^ted  through,  h^t^-r-wafi  getting- E^moBt  tQo.mfuc}^ 
for  her  self-contifol.  She  felt  her  lips  quivering; 
but  her.,  pride,  which  feaored  noibhig  so  mi^oh  asi.the 
betrayal  of  hier .  emotion,  helped  her  to  :a.  despeiM)^ 
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effort  Sbe  pinched  her  own  liand  hard  to  oretco'me 
'  her  tremor,  and  said,  in  a  tone  of  «oom— 

"  I  ought  to  be  very  muoh  obliged  to  yon  ibr  giv- 
ing me  your  confidence  so  freely."  i 

"Ah!  DOW  you  are- offended  with  me,  and  dis- 
gusted with  me.  I  expected  it  woruld  be  bo.  A 
woman  doesn^t  like  a  man  who  tells  her-  the  truth.'' 

^'  I  think  your  boast  a  little  too  mucii  of  your 
truth-telling,  Mr  Holt,''  sciid  •  Esther,  fiaehing  out 
at  last.  **  That  virtue  is  apt  to  be  easy  to  people 
vrhen  they  only  wound  others  and  not  themselveB. 
Telling  the 'truth  often  means  no  more  than  taking 
a  liberty." 

"Yes,  I  suppose  I  should  havd  been  ta/king  a 
liberty  if  I  had  tried  to  drag  you  back  by  the  skirt 
when  I  saw  you  running  into  a  pit." 

"You  should  really  found  a  sect  Pleaching  ife 
yom*  vocation.  It  is  a  pity  you  should: ever  have  ari 
audience  of  only  one."  •■   ••• 

"  I  see  ;  I  haVe  made  a  fool  of  myself.  I  thought 
you  had  a  tnore  generous •niind-^hat' you  might-  bt 
kindled  to  a  better  ambition.  But*  I've  se*  yom- 
; vanity  -aflame— nothing  else.  I'm  goihgi  'G60A- 
'bye.".  •   •  -..:    y 

"  Good-bye,"  said  Esther,  not  looking  at  him.  Hfe 
did  not  open:  the- door  "immediately.  He  sfedmed  to 
be  adjusting  his  cap  and  pulling  it  down.  Esther 
ibnged  to  be  ab4e  to  throMr  ^  lasso  round  hitn  ttttd 
.compel  hnn  to  «tay,  thait  she  ttright  say  what  shfe 
fehose  to  Wm ;  her  vety  anger  luade  this  departtire 
firritalting, '  eiE^diaUy  as  he  haA'-the  last  word,  arid 
•tiiata  very  bitter  one.      But  sotn  the  latch  Walb 
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lifted  and  tike  ftlbort  closed  behind  him.  She  ran  up 
to  her  bedroom. and  burst  into  tears.  Poor  maidea  I 
There  was  a  strange  contradiction  of  iihpulses  in 
her  mind  in  those .  first-  moments.  She  oould  not 
-bear:  that  Felix  should  not.  respect  h«r,  yet -she 
Coul.d  nofc  bear  that  he  should! see  her  bend  before 
his.denuncitbtiion.  She  revolted  against  his  assump- 
tion of  sujieriority),  yet  she.  felt  herself  in. a  new  kind 
of  subjection  to  bim.  He  was  ill-bi-^d/h©  was  rudd, 
he  had  taken  an  unwanrantabl©  iibea?ty ;  yet.  hi^  rn- 
digilMint  words  were  a  tribute  tovhfilri-  he  thought 
fih0'Ts*as  worth  more  pains  than/thiefwomeii  of  whoih 
he  took  no  notice.  It  was  excessively  impertinent 
in  ]p,im  to  tell  her  of  ihis  n&solving  not  to  love*— not 
3to  marry -T-aQ  if  she  cared  about  tliatj  as  if  hfe 
thought  himself  likely,  to  inspire:  an  aflfection  tkat 
would '  ijaojine  any  woman  to  marry  him  after/ such 
.^Qcentric  steps  .as  he  Imd  taken.  Had  he  ever  for 
a  moment  imagined  that  she  had  thougtht  of  hiia 
in  the  light  of  a  man  who:  would-  make  lore  to 
her?  ,  :»  •■ .  Butrdid  he  love  hear  one;,  little  bit, 'and 
was  tha^  tUe'reasdn  why.  ha  wanted  her  to  dhange? 
JElsther  felt .  less :  i.ngry  at  :tbiat'.  form  of  freedom'; 
though  she  was  quite  sure  that  she  did  not  love 
h(i)n,  ftud  that-  she- coul(J  jrfey.dr^  love.an^  oin^»who 
.was  9P  niuch  of  a  tpedt^gQguet  and  ainataster^.to  bay 
pjotjiing  oC  his  .oddities^  But  he-  wanted  lajer  ib 
te^ai^ge.  IFor  tha.  first  tis^ei  in  her  .life  Esther,  felt 
ll^rself  seripusly . ftbakea  dn  hpri.self-oontentment 
Sti^  kntjw  there, was  a. mind  to.whibh  ek^  appear^ 
[triviad^  narrow!,  aeifii^  Every  w'ord  Felix  had  said 
^0  heff  seemed,  tp  havet  bUme.d  itself  into  her  memoir?. 
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She  felt  as  if  she  should  for  evermore  be  haunted  by 
self-criticism,  and  never  do  anything  to  satisfy  those 
fancies  on  which  she  had  simply  piqued  herself  be- 
fore without  being  dogged  by  inward  questions. 
Her  father's  desire  for  her  conversion  had  never 
moved  her;  she  saw  that  he  adored  her  all  the 
while,  and  he  never  checked  her  unregenerate  acts 
as  if  they  degi-aded  her  on  earth,  but  only  mourned 
over  them  as  uitfl^tin^  h^r-fbr  heaven.  Unfitness 
for  heaven  (spoken  of  as  "  Jerusalem  "  and  "  glory  '*), 
the  prayers  of  a  good  little  father,  whose  thoughts 
and  motives  seeme^d  to  her  like  the  *  Life  of  Dr  DoSd- 
ridge,'  which  she  was  content  to  leave  unread,  did 
not  attack  her  self-respect  and  self-satisfaction.  But 
now  she  had  been'  gtnng — 'irtung  ^veii'  into  a  new 
consciousness  concerning  her  father.  Was  it  true 
i^Ht  his- life  was'  so  much  worthier  than  her  own? 
She  could  not  change  for  anythrng  Felix  add,  bwt 
she  told  herself'  he  was  miutafken  if  he  supposed  hei* 
incapable  of  generous  thoughts: 

She  beard  her  fiither  cttmitig  into  th^  hou^e:  She 
driei  hfertear^,  trieA  t6  recoVeir  hers^ hurriedly,  and 
^^entdo*wti  to  him.  ''  .  .      ;/ 

'"^^ToTi  want  i'ou*  tea,  'father;  how  your  forehead 
tjiirtifl  ! "  ishe  said'  gfeiitly,*  kissing'  his  brow,'  tod  then 
putting  her  cbol  hafid  on  it  *  •- 

-!■  Mr  Lyoti  felt  a -little  surprise ;  such  spontab^otrs 
•tendetraesB  was  M^KjfTiite'  common  with  her;  it  re- 
iHiiided.  him:  of  i*er  mother.  / 

•<'<* My 'AvTe^t.  child,'''  he 'said  grateftdly,'  thinking 
Wifc  woiidfir  ci  i^e  treasures 'stilt  left  in  onrfaileaa 
inature. '  "      '    •  •'       •-'!••/•■:..•':.       •••/"  \ 

G 
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GHAPTEB   XI. 


Truth  is  €he  preclooa  harresl  of  the  earth. 
-  But  onee,  when  hanrvest  waved  upon  a  laud. 
The  noisome  cankerwomi  and  caterpillar, 
Locusts,  and  all  the  swarming  fbul'hom  broodli, 
Fastened  u{)on  it  with  swift,  greedy  jaws. 
And  turned  the  liahrest  into  pestilence, ' 
Until  men  said,  What  prpfits  it  to  sow  ? 


Felix  was  ^oing  to  Sproxton  that  Sunday  afternooiu 
He  always  enjoyed  liia  walk  to  th^t  out-lying  ham- 
let; it  took .  him ;  (by  a  short  cut)  through  a  corner 
of  Sir  Maximus  Debarry's  park;  then  aoro^  a, piece 
of  common,:  broken  here. and  th^re  into  re^  ridges 
bielowdark  iipfapfse^pf  £mm  ;,  »^<i  for  th©  rept  .of  ,thi^ 
way  alongside  the  canal,  where  the  S^iud^y  p^opfui- 
n,e8^  that  iseemedito  rest  on  the  bordering  mef^dows 
.^.nd  paetures !  Was  handly  bK)ken  if  a  horsfe  pulled 
into  sight  along  the  towing-path,,  and  a  boat,  with 
a  little  curl  of  blue  smolce  issuing  from  its  tin  chim- 
ney, came  slowly  gliding  behind..  JTelix  retained 
something  of  his  boyish  inolpreBsiaii  that  the-  days 
in  a  cateil-bdat  were  alll  like  Sundays ;  but  the  horse, 
if  it  had'  been  put  "to  him^  would  prdbably  have  "pre- 
ferred a  more  Judaic  or  Scotch  rigour  with  regard 
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to  CBineA-hoatk,  or  at  leost  that  the  Suridwy  toeing 
should  be  done  by  asses,  as  a.lowet  order. 

This  canal 'tms  only  a  brsoeh  of  tbe  grand  trunk', 
and  ended  among  the  coal*piits,  u^here  Felix,  croset- 
inga  network*  of  black  trani'^roads,  soon  *eame  to 
his  destinatioii-^thait  pabHe  institute  of  Bpirokion, 
known  to:  its  ifjrequenters'  diiefly  as  'Ghnbb'k,  but 
lesd  £nniliaf}y<aB  ike  Suganr  Lbaf^  onthe  ISi^ew'Fits^ 
tbii-  'last  bein|g  ^he^  name  -for  the  more  modem  and 
lively  nnelene  of  d^S^rotrton- hamlets  The  other 
muclens,  known  as  the  Old  Pits,  ftlso  suppcHrted  its 
'^.public,"  but  it  had  sometbing  of  the  forlorn  air  of 
an  abandoned^ca^tal ;  aiid4;he  company  at:  the  Blue 
CowiWaiftrf' an  inferior  kind^— equal,  of  course,  in  the 
fiatidaioental' attributes  of  hikmahity,  such  as  desire 
fef  be^r^  but  not'  equal  in  ability  to  pdyifor  it^    •       // 

Wlievf  ( Felix  arrived,  the  -great  Chubb  was  standi 
iug  at  the  dooci .  "Mr  €hnbb  was  ia  remarkable  public 
can  ^  'none  of  your  stock  Bcmiftboes,  md,  bloated) 
jofiy^  and  joking.  He  was  thin  and  sallow,  aind  was 
never,  as  his  constant  guests  observed,  seen  to  be 
the  worse  (or  the  better)  for  liquor ;  indeed,  as  among 
soldiert^'dXi  ennn^nt  genevtd  was*  held  to  have  a 
<^ianhed '  lifer,  €hnbb.  was- held  by  tlie  members  of 
the'  Benefit  OHib  to 'have  a>  charmed  sobriety^  a  vigii- 
^aaeq  ovei:'  iiim  iewn  intei^st  that  Tesistedj  all  njurcatiesi 
His  voiry' dreams,  as  .stated  byt  hims^  »h«d  a  >  method 
in  tfaeth  beyond  •  the  iirc^dngi  thoughts  of  olherjmen. 
Fbaratoh^A  dream,  be^iobseiihsred,  w£|.s  nothing  t9  them ; 
-som},  'SS  llyingr^so  inucfa  otit:of  ordinax-y '  ess^rii^noe^ 
•they  Were  heL9ip»ticiilarJyIsuitable  for>  narration  lOn 
'Suadaiy  ^avinings^  wheil  the  HsteniDg'.coIlierSf  IweU 
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washed  and  in  their  best  coats,  shook  their  heads 
with  a  sense  of  that  peculiar  edification .  which  be- 
longs to  the  inexplicable.  Mr  Ghubb'fe  reasons  for 
becoming  landlord  of  the  Sugar  Loaf  iwete  'founded 
on  the  severest  calculation.  Having  an  active  mind, 
and  being  averse  to  bodily  labour,  he  had  thoroughly 
coiksider^d  what  calling  would  yield  ;him. the-  best 
livelihood  with  the.  least  possible  exertioti, .  atd .  ia 
that,  sort  of  line  he  had:  seen  thgA  a;  "public" 
amongst  miners  who  earned  high  wages  Was  a  -  fin^ 
opening.  He  had  prospeired  according. to  the  meritts 
of  such  judicious  calculation,  was  already  a  forty- 
shilling  freeholder,  and  was  conscious'  of  a  vote  for 
the  county.  He  was  not  one  of  those  mean-spirited 
men  who  found  the.  franchise;  embarr&asingy  and 
would  rather  have  been  without  it:  he.  regarded 
his.  vote  as  part  of  his  investnient,  and'  meant  to 
make  the  best  of  it. ..  Hie  called  himself'  a)Btraigh1>- 
fbrwar'd  man,  and  at  suitable  moments  expressed  hi« 
views  freely ;  in  &ot,  he  was  known  "to  ha^e  oiie 
fraidamental  division  for  all  opinion -?-" my  idee" 
and^^humbug." 

■  When  Felix  approaohed,  Mr .  Chubb  waa  stand- 
ing, as  usual,  with  his  hands  nfervously  busy  in  hdti 
^ookets^  his  eyes  glancing  round  with  a:det^tiYe 
expression '  at  the  black  landscape,  and  Ub  lipl^as 
motith. compressed  yet. in  constant  movement.  Ot 
a  fiuperficial  view  it  might  be  su*pposed  that  «6 
leage^-seeiviihg  a  personality  wmi  imsuited  to  the 
publiioarai's  business ;  but  in  faet  it  was  a  ^eat  pir€>- 
Tooative  to  drinking.  Like  the  shrill  biting  talk  bf 
a  vixenish  wife,  it  would  hare  compelled  y6«  to 
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**take*a  li<*le  soBaething-"  by  way  of  dulling  your 
sensibility. 

Hitfterto,  notwiiiistftfldlng  Felix  dmnk  eo  littU 
ale/the  =pabli6an  had  treated  him  withlwgh  civility* 
^e'  (*o!il{ng"elfectioii'  Was  a  gfeat  opportunity  fof 
applying  hie  political  "  idee/'  which  was,  that  so- 
ciety existed  for  the  sake^  of  tb» 'individual,  and  that 
the  namcj  of  that  individual  was  Chubbl'  '  Now,  from 
a  conjunction  of  absurd  circumstamceR  inconsistetit 
with  that  idea,  it  happened  that  "Sproxton  had  been 
Mtherto  somewhat  neglected  in  the'  canvags:  The 
head  member  of  the  Company  that  wiorked  the  mines 
-#BS  lidr  Peter  Oaffstin,  atid  1:he  Aanaae  edmpany  reh 
ceived'thetent  for  the' Sugar' Loaf.:  Henoevas  the 
pei^n  wW-had  the  most  power  of  annoying  Mr 
Chnbb,  and  being  6f  detrilnent  to  him,  Idfr  Qarstin 
was  naturally  the  catididate  for '  whom  he-  had  re- 
served his  votel  But' where  there  is  this  intention 
of  ultimately  gratifying  a  gentlemem  by  voting  for 
him  in  an 'open  British  manner  on  the  day  of  the 
poll,  a  man,  whether  Publican  or  Pharisee  (Mr  Chubb 
*8ed  thiii  generic  classification  of  mankind  as  one 
that  was  sanctioned  by  Scripture),  is  all  the  freer  in 
iiis  relatiions  "Vith  those  deltided  peTk)ns  who  take 
lite  ft>r  what^'he  i^  not,  andamagirae  him.  to>;be  a 
w^ver^r.'  But  fbr  some  time  opportunity 'had  seemed 
bart'en.  There  were  but  three  dubious  votes  besides 
Mr  CJhubb's  in 'the  email  district' of  whieli  the  S«gar 
Loaf  feottld  be  regarded  as  the  centre  of  intelligence 
lind  inspiration :  the  colliers,  of  course^  had  no  votes, 
and  cKd  nfeiJ  need  political  conversion  ;  consequently, 
Ihe-kit^i^ts  (ft  Sproxton  had  only  heen  tacitly  cher- 
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idbed  in  the  breasts-  of  candidates,  Btit  ever.^inoe 
it  had  been  known  that  a  Eadical  candidate  vi$j^  in 
the.lfield,  /fchftfc  in  :  teotsequenoe  of  this  Mj*  :I>etp|rry 
had  coalesoed  with.  Mr  €^ai«tin,  audi  that  Sir.  Ja^m^a 
Clement,  the  poor. baronet,  hadiretired,  Mi:  Chujbb 
had  b^en.  occupied  with  the  niost  ingenious  laental 
combinatioiiis:  dn^  order  to  ascertain  -whal;  rpossibiUties 
of  jirofit  to  the  Sugar  Loaf. might- lie  in  this,  altered 

fetate  of  the  canvass,  .     i 

ij  He  ■  haid  a  ,ooupin .  in  atiother.  oOunty,  alsQ  a  pub- 
lican, but  in. a  larger  way^ and  resident  in. a  boro^gja; 
and  1  from-  hiui  Mr  Chubb  had. gathered  uaore  detailed 
political .iuformftiion  than  he  pouidfind  iath^  .Loapf^ 
shire. aewfipapers.  >  He  was  now  Qiilightened:  e^n^h 
to  know  that  t  there,  was  a  way  of  vtsiii^  vptelass 
miners-  and  oavvies  *at  .Noaaaiination^  atid  fileoticms. 
He  approved  of  that;  it  entered  into  bis . politic«Ji 
"  idee ;  "  and  indeed  he  would  have  been  for  extend- 
ing the  frandiise  to  this  class-r-at  least  in  Sproxton» 
If  any  one  had  observed  that  ypia  must  draw  a  line 
somewhere,  Mr  Cbubb  would  have  concurred  at  onoe^ 
and  would  have  given  permission  to.  draw  it  at  a 
radius  of  two  miles  .from  his  own  tap* 

From  the  first  Sunday  evening  when  Felix  hft4 
appeared  at  the  Sugar  Loaf>'Mr  Chubb  had  made.^p 
his  mind  that  this'cute  man  who  kept- himself. sob^ 
was  an  electioneering  agent.  That  he  was  hired  for 
some  purpose  or  other  there  was  npt  a  doubt;  a 
man  didn't  come  and  drink  nothing  without  a  good 
reason.  In  proportion  as  Fehx'a  purpose  was  not 
obvious  to  Clxubbs  mind,  it  must  be  deep;  and  this 
growiilg  conviction,  had  even  led  t|i« .  pul^lican  on 
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the  last  Sunday  eveniag  privately  to  wge  his  iQys- 
t^ous  viaitor  to  let  a  little  fvle  be  chalked  up  for 
him — it  was  of  no  oonfleqpe»ce.  Felix  knew  big 
man,  and  had  taken  oare  no1>  tQ  betray  too  sqc«i  that 
hie  real  object  was  so  to  win  the  ear.  of  the.  b^at 
fellows  about  him  as  to  induce  them  to  meet  him  qt) 
a  Saturday  evening  m  the  Uoom  whqre  Mr  Lyon,  or 
one  of  his  deaoops,  habitually  held  his  Wednesday 
preachings.  .  Only  women  and  children,  ,three  old 
meOy  a  journeyman  tailor,  and  a  consumptive  youth, 
attended  those  preaphings;  not  a  collier  had  been 
won  from  the  strong  ale  of  th^  Sugar  Loaf,  not  eyeu 
a  navvy  from  the  muddier  drink  of  the  Blue  Qow* 
Felix,  was  sanguine;  he  saw  soine ; pleasant  faces 
«BOong..the  miners  when  they  were  washed  .on.  Suu* 
days ;  they,  might  he ,  taught  to  speud  itbeir  ^  agei 
b^jbtep.  At  all  events,  hewasgoiixg  to  tijy :  he  i  had 
g|reat€t)nfide]»ce  in  his  powers  of  appeal,vand  it  .wa$ 
quite  true  that  he  never  ^poke  without  ^unresting  jat- 
teniiom  There  was  nothing  betteii^  than  -a  dame-  school 
in  the  hamlet  f  he  thought  that  if  ihe  could  move 
th^.fathetra,who8^  blackened  week-day.. persons  and 
flannel  caps,  ornamented  with  tallotv  candles  by  way 
of  phime,  were  a  badge  of  hard  labour  for  Vhicb  he 
had  a  more  sympathetic  fibre  than  for  ai:iy  ribbon  in 
the  button-hole — if  he  could  move  these  in<m  to  save 
lomotJUng  ffpm  their  drink, and I'pay^  a  schoolmaster 
for  their  bpys,  a  gjreater  service-  wouM  be  done  theiii 
t}tau  if  Mr  Garvin  and  his  company  were  persuaded 
ta  Establish.  4i  sohooL  .         .     f> 

"111  lay  hold  of  them  by  their  fatl>erhood/-!.said 
Felix  6  ".rU  take  one  of  tbeic  little  feJiqws  and  set 
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him  in  the  midst.  Till  they  can  sho\v  thef eV  'some- 
thing  they  love  better  than  s willing  themselves  with 
ale,  extensioii  oi'  the  sti'ffi:age  can  nevef  mean  any- 
thing for  them  but  extension  of  boozing.  One  must 
begin  somewhere  rl'll  begin  at  what  is  under  iny 
nose.  Til  begin' at  Sproxton.  That's  what  a  man 
would  do  if  he%ad  a  red-hot  siiperstition.  •  Catti't  on6 
work  for  sober  tnith  as  hctrd  ^as  for  megrims  ?  "  '" 
''Felix  Holt  had  ■  hi^  ■  illusions,  likW  ot^ier  young 
men,  though  they  were'  not  of  a*  fashionable  mtt^\ 
referring' neither  to  the  impreseioti  his  costmm'eatid 
horsemanship' might' make  on  beholders,  nor  to  the 
ease  with  whitell  he  would  pay  the  Jews  when  he; 
gave  a  loose  to  his  talents  and  applied  hitnself  to 
work.  He' had  fixed  his  choice  on  a  certain  Mikd 
Brindle  (not  that  Brindle  was  his  real  naine-^eaoli 
collier  had  his  mbriquet)  astihe  man  whom 'he  womld 
induce  to  wt*lfci{>ttrt  of  the  way  hoine  with  him-thwi 
very  evening,  and  get  t(^  invite'  some*  of  his  cothrades 
for  the  nex't  S^urdfty.  Brindle  Wafrone  of  the  head 
miners;  he- had  a  bright  gek^niJiiatared' fe<ce,  and  liad 
given- especial  attention  to  certain  perfeftma&ides'witii 
a,  magtiet  which  Felist  tfetrried  in  hi«  pocket.'  '  '  -   '• 

Mr  Chubb,  who  had  til^  bis  ilhisiofls,  smiled  gra- 
ciously as  the  ^  enigmatic  cufftomer  came  up' to  t.h^ 
door-step.    '    -  '  ^ 

5  *'. Well,'  air,  S'Mwdiy  seems  to- be  your  day  r  I 
begin  to  look  for  you  on  a  8tiiaday  now."      "  '      ' 

'^Yes,  Tm  a'  working  man'f  Sunday  is*  my  holi- 
day," said  Felix,  pausing  at  the"  door  since  the  host 
seemed  to  bxpeot  thiis.      •  *!.;<.     i   • 

'    "Ah,  sir^  tliere's  many  wftys  of  wifrking.     I  look 
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at  it  you're,  one  of  those  as  work*  with  y^mr  brains. 
That's,  what  1^0  myself.:''  .,-  j ., 

"  One  may  do  a  good  deal  of  that  and.wofk  with 
one's  hands  too/'    •  ;  .,    .     ,  . 

"Ah,  $ir,"  said  Mr  Chubby  with  a  certain  bitte^-r 
ness  in  hi3  smile,.  *M'v^  tliat  sort  of  head  that  I've 
pften  wished  I  wae  i^tupider*  I.  use  thii^g^  up,  sir ; 
I  see  into  things  a  deal  too  quick.  I  eat  my  dinnej:, 
a§  you  piay.Qay,  at  breakfast- time.  That's  why  I 
hardly,  ever  smoke  a  pipe.  .No.«ooner  do  I  stick  a 
pipe  in  my  niouth  tliau  I  puff  and  puff  till  it's  gonej 
before  other  folks'  are  well  lit  5  a,nd  then,  where  am 
I?  I  might  as  well  have  let  it  alone.  .  In.  this  worl4 
iVs  better  not  to  be  too  quick.  But  you  .know  what 
it.is,  sir." 

"  Not  I,"  said  Felix,  rubbing  the  back  of  his  head, 
with  a  gi^ac^ .  ,"  J  gjBnerally  feet  myself  i-^ther 
a  biod^head^  Ttie  world's  a  largif^  .place^  and.  I 
haven't  tumed-everythiAg  inside  out.  yet"      ' 

"Ah,  that'a.  ypur,  4eepnes8;     I  think. we  under- 
st^d  (a>e  .^ftothor.  .  And  about. this  here,  election, 
I  lay  two. to  one.we  t^hould  agree  if  we  was.  to  come 
Ip.talijaboiitit."     ,    .. 
.    "  Ah ! "  ^id:  Fel^x,/  with  an  air  of  caution, 

"You're  none  ,pf  a. Tory,  eh,  sir?  You- won't  go 
to  vote  for  Debajrry?  Tli^rt- was  what  I,  said  at  the 
very  first  go-off.  Says  I,  he's  .no  Tory.  I  think  I 
was  righty  su'— eh  ?  "         :    .  r 

"  Certainly  ; .  I'm  no  Toify.'* .   .    ... 

"  No,  no,  you  don't  catch  me  wrong  in  a  hurry, 
Wedl^  bet^y^pyou  and  me,  I  care.jao  more  for  the 
Pplp^ys  ti^^n  I  c/tf^sfor. Johnny  Grpats.     ,1  liye  on 
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non^  6^  their  latid,"  and  not  a  pot*s-worth  did  they 
ever  send  to  the  Sugar  Loaf.  Wm  not  frighteneA 
at  the  Deban^yR-:  there's  n6  man  imore  independent 
than  me.  I'll  plump  or  Til  split  for  theiri  as  treat 
nle  the  handeoriiest  and  are  the  most  of  what  1  call 
gentlemen  ;  that's  my  idee.  And'  in  the'  way  of  haot* 
ing  for  any  man,  theta  are  fools  that  don't  employ 
me." 

'  We  mortals  sometimes  cut  a*  pitiable  figufe  ifi 
our  attempts  at  display.  We  may  be  sure  of  our 
Own  merits,  yet  fatally  ignorant  of  the  point'  of  view 
from  T^hich  we  are  regarded  by  our  neighbour.  Our 
nlie  patterns-  in  tattooing  may  b^  far  ftom  throwing 
him  into  a  swoon  of  admiration,  thoug'h  we  turn 
ourselves  all  round  to  show  them.  Thus  it  was 
With  Mr  Chubb. 

"Yes,"  said  Felix,  dryly;  "I  should  think  there 
are  some  sorts  of  work  for  which  you  are' just  fitted." 

"  Ah,  you  see!  that  ?  Well;  we  understand  one 
another.  You're  no  Tory ;  no  more  am  I.  And  if 
I'd  got  fonr  hands  to  show  at  a  nomination,  the 
Debarrys  shouldn't  have  one  Of  'em.  My  idee  isj 
there's  a  deal  too  much  of  their  scutchins  and  their 
moniments  in'Treby  Church.  What's  their  scutchins 
mean  ?  They're  a  sign  with  little  liquor  behind  'em  ; 
that's  howl  take  it.  There's  nobOdy'can  give 'ac- 
count of  *em  as  I  ever  heard." 

Mr  Chubb  was  hindered  from  further  explaining 
his  views  as  to  the  historicistl  element  in  society  by 
the  arrival  of  new  guests,  who  approached  in  two 
groups.  The  fot-emost  group  Consisted  of  Well-known 
(iblliers,  in  their  good  Sunday  beavers  and  oolbured 
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handkerchiefs  serving  as  <»!ayats,  with  the  long  ends 
floating.  '  The  seoond  group  was  a  more  unusual 
one,  and  caused  Mr  Chnbb  to  compress  his  mouth 
and  agitata  the  musdes  about  it  in  rather  an  excited 
manner* 

First  came  a  smartly-dressed  personage  on  horse-; 
back,  with  a  conspienous  expansive  shirt-front  and- 
figtired  satin  stock.  He  was  a  stout  man,  and  gave  a 
strong  sense  of  broadcloth.  A  wild  idea  shot  through 
Mr  Chufob'S  brain :  could  this  grand  visitor  be  Har- 
old Transome  ?  Excuse  him :  he  had  been  given  to 
understand  by  his  cousin  from  the  distant  borough 
that  a  Radical  candidate  in  the  condescension  of  can-' 
vassing  had  even  gone  the  length  of  eating  bread* 
and-treacle  with  the  children  of  an  honest  freeman,' 
aad  declaring  his  preference  for  that  simple  fare. 
Mr  ChubVs  notion  of  a  Radical  was  that  he  was  a 
new  and  agreeable  kind  of  lick-spittle'  who  fawned 
on  the  poor  instead  of  on  the  rich,  and  so  was  likely 
to  sen4  dttstomers  to  a  "  public ; "  so  that  he  argued 
well  enough  from  the  premises  at  his  command. 

The  mounted  miih  of  broadcloth  had  followers: 
several  shabby-looking  men,  attd  Sproxlion  boys  of 
all  sizes,  whose  curiosity  had  been  '  stimulated  by 
unexpected  largesse.  •  A*  stranger  on  horseback  scat- 
tering halfpence  on  a  Sunday  was  so  unprecedented 
that  there  was  no  knowing  what  he  might  do  next ; 
and  the  smallest  hindmost  fellows  in  seal-skin  caps 
were  not  without  hope  that  an  entirely  new  order 
of  things  had  set  in. 

Every  one  waited  outside  for  the  stranger  to  dis- 
mcmnt,  ftnd  Mr  Clmbb  advanced  to  take  the  bridle. 
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"Well;  :Mr  Chubb,"  were  tlie  fimt  words  wben  tha 
great  man  was  safely  out  of  tide'  saddle,  "  I've  often, 
heard  of  your  fin^  tap,  f and  I'm  fcom©  ta -taste. itJ' 
•  "Walk  in,  sir ^^ pray  widk.in^"  fsaid' 'Mr  Chubb^: 
giving  the  horse  to  the  stable-boy.  "I  shall  be' 
pcoud  ta  draw; for. you*-.  If  anybody/s  been  pr&as- 
ihg  me,  I  think  my  :ale  wiU  back  -him J' 

All  entered  in  the  rear  of  the  strstnger.  •excej)t  the^ 
boys,  who  peeped  in  at  the  window, 

"  Won't  you  please  to  walk  into  the  parloUr,  .sir  il  ^o 
said  Chubb,  obsequiously.  '.  . 

"No,  no,  I'll  sit  down  here.  This  is.  what  I  like- 
to  see,"  said  the  stranger,  looking  round  at  the  col- 
liers^ who  eyed  him  rather  shyly — "  a  bright  hearth 
where  working  men  can  6njoy  themselves.  How-»' 
ever,  I'll  step  into  the  other  rooB^  &a:ithueie  miautjBB,: 
just  to  speak  half-a^lbjseii  words,  with  you."  « 

Mr  Chubb  threw  open  the  pariour  door,  aad  then 
stepping  back,  took  the  opportunity  of :  saying,  in  a 
low  tone,  to  Felix,  "Do  you  know  l^is: gentleman?;'' 

"Not  I.;:  no."-.  ..    .'•  •     .  --j  .■    -.u  .i-. 

Mr  ChubVs  opinion'  pf  :Felix  Holt  :8ank  from  that 
moment.  The  parlQur  door  w£^s  closed,  but  uo  one. 
sat  dowp  or  ordered  bdei>i 

"  I  say,  master,"  said  Mike  Brindle,  going  up  to- 
Felix,  "don't  you  think  that's  one  o'  the  'lectiou 
men^  " 

"  Very  likely." 
.  "  I  beared  a  chap  say  they're  up  and  down  every- 
where,"  said  Brindle;   "and  now's  the  time,,  they: 
say,  when  a  man  can  get  beer  for  nothing," 

"Ay,  that's   sin'  the  Jieform,"  said-  a  big,  red- 
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whiskered  man,  called  Dredge.  "That's  brought 
the  'lections  and  the  drink  into  these  parts  ;  for 
afore  that,  it'  was  all  kep  up  the  Lord  knows  wheer." 

**  Well,  bat  the  Reform's  riiver  cojue  anigh  Sprox- 
'On,'^  said  a  grey-haired  but  'fitalw«.rt  man  called  Old 
SleMc.     "  I  don't  b^lfeve  nothing  about'n,  i  don't."  * 

"  Don't  you  ? "  said  Brindle,  with  some  contempt; 
"Well,  I  do.  There's  folks*  won't  believe  beyond 
the. end  o'  their  "owti  pickaxes.  You  can't  drive  no- 
thing  into  'em,  not  if  you  split  their'skulls.  =  I  knoi^ 
for  certain  sure,  from  a  chaj)  in  tliB  cartih"' way,  .a* 
lie's  got  tnoniBy  dJnd  drink'  too,  only  for  hollering: 
Eh,  master,  what  do  yoU  say?''  Brindle  ended, 
turning  with  ^vaid  deference  •  to  Felix. 

"  Should  you  like  to  know  all  abont  the  Reform  ? " 
eaid  Felix,  using  'his  opportunity.  •  "  If  y6u  would, 
I  can  tell  you." 

"  Ay,  ay— toll's ;  yon  kn<iW,  I'll  be  hbmid":  saM 
several  voiceS' at  once. '  ./i>     if 

"Ah,  but  it  will-  ttike  feonie  little '^ttmei  And  we 
must  be  quiet.''  The' cWvevest  of  you— ^thofee  who 
tttie  looked  up  to'  in  the  Club— kmsrst^otne'  and  meet 
xne  at  Piggy  Batton!8  cottage  next  Saturday,  at 
seven  o'clock,  ailer- dark.  And,  BHndle,  you  must 
bring  that'' little  yellow- haired  lad  of  yoturs.  And 
anybody  that's  got  a  little  boy — a  very:  little  fellow, 
who  won't  understand  what  is 'said — may  bring 'him. 
But'youmMst  keep  it  close,  you  know.  We  don't 
want'  fools  there:  But  everybody  who  hears  me 
may  come.      I  shall  be  at  Peggy  Button's.'*' 

^  Why,  that'sr  where  the  Wednesday  preaohin*  is," 
saidDredge.     "  I've  been  afbrtred  to  give  ikj  wife  A 
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Haokejre  to  hinder  .her  frojn  goiug  to.  the  preachin'. 
•Lors-a-toa^sy,  she .  thinks  febe  ktio ws  better  nor  m^, 
and  I  oan*t  make  b^ad  nor  tail  bf  her  talk."  ; 

"Why  can't  you  let  the  woman  Hilone ? " ' said 
Brindle,  with  some  diagnstr  li/Td,  b©,  :ashatp^d 
to  beat  a  poor  crawling  thiiig  'ee^use  she .  |ik0§ 
preaching."  .    -.  -  :. '    ;  . 

"No  more  I" did  beat  her  afore^  ^ot  if  she  scrat' 
me,"  said  Dredge,  in  .vindication;  "})u,<J;if  qh^  jab- 
feers  3.t  mp,.  I  can't  abide  it.  Howsom.ever,  I'll  bring 
Bay  Jack; to  Peggy '$  o'  Saturday...!  His; mother  shall 
wash  hiipa.  He. is  but  foi^r: y^ian .C|ld,  and  he'll  swear 
and  square  rit  iiie  a  good  un,  i£  I  s^t  him.  onJ'  . 

"There  ypu  go  blathwn',"  said  Britwlle,  intend- 
ing a  mild  rebuke.      '  ,  .. 

.:  This . dialogue,  which' was  in  djang^r  of  becoming 
too  personal,  was  interrupted  by  the  reopening  of 
the.  parlpur  door,  and, the  reappe«£rftnce  of  the  im- 
pressive stranger  with  Mr  (Jbubb^  whose/  counter 
nanfce  seepciedi  nnudtially  radiant. 

^  Sit  you  down. here,  .Mr  Johnson,". said. Chubb> 
moving  an,  arm^ctoir. ,  :"ThJ8^  geutlepan  is. .kind 
e^nough  to  treett ,  the  company^"  he-  added,^  i  looking 
round,  "and  what's  more,  he'll  ifcake  a.  cup  {.with 
•em;  and  I  tixink  there's  ik>  man  but  wbat'll  $ay 
.that's'  a  honour."  .        .    ;         .     . 

The  company  had  >nothing  ^quivatentj  to  a  "  hear, 
hear,"  at  command,  but  tliey  perhaps  felt,  the  more^ 
a.s  thety  seated  themselves  with  an  enpectation  uur 
vented  .by  utterance.  There  wtas  fe  gieneral  satisfiewj* 
tory.sen»e  that  the  hitherto  «li»doWy  Befonn  had 
at  length  ciJtae  to  Sproxt.on  in  a  good  joulid -^lape, 
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with  broadt^^loth  and  pockets.  Pelix  did  not  intend 
to  accept  the  treating,  trat  he  chose  to  stay  and  h^ar, 
taking^  his  pint  as  itsisal. 

"  Capital 'al^,  capital  ale,"  said  Mr- Jolinflon,  as 
hd  seft  doi^^n  his  giikSB,  speaking  itt  a  qfliok,  6iii6*)th 
treble. '  "  Now,*'  he  went  on,  with  a  oettain  pathos 
in  hift  voices  looking  at  Mr  Chnbb,  who  sat  opposite, 
'*  there's  some  satisfaction  to  me  in  finding  an  e8tab> 
lishment  Oike  this  at.  the  Pits.  For  what  would' 
higher  wages  do  for  the  working  man  if  hd  cbuldn't 
get  a  good  article  for  his  money?  Why,  g^tle^^ 
Hien"  —  here  hfe  looked  roniMl  — "Tve*  been-  into 
ile-houses  where  I've  seidn  a  fine  feHow  <if  a-miniBr 
or  a  stone-cutter  oomfe  in  and  have  to  lay  down 
money  !br  b^er  thWfc'  I'  shot^M  hd  sofiy  to  i  give  to 
my  pigs  I ''  Here  Mr  Johnson  leahed  Icwward  with 
squared'  elbows,'  hands  placed  on  hra  ktlees,  And  a 
defiant  shake  of  th^  lifead. 

**Aw,  like  at  the  Bhie  Cdw,"  fell  in  the  irrepres- 
sible Dredge,  in'  a  deep  bass ;  bnt  he  was  rebaked 
by  a  severe  imdgo  irom  Brindle. 

"Yes,  yeff,  you  know  what  it  is,  my  friend/' 'said 
Mr  Johnson,  looking  at  Dredge,  and  restoring  his 
fe/feif-6atftifactiofi.  <'But  it  won't  last  much 'longer, 
tiiat'ri  on©  fedod  tiling;  •  ©ad  Kqubr- wijl  be  swept 
a^tty=%ith  othet  bad'  artfclBS.' » TPrade  Will  prosper 
-^and  whfet<*i^  ttfade  how  witfeout-steam J  and  what  i4 
eleain  Witbimt  Coal  ?  And  mark  you-  •  lAiis, .  gentle* 
men — ^there's  no  man  and  no  goverimient  can  makd 
coal."  :  . 

A  brief  I6tid  «  Haw,  haw,"  showed  that  this  fact 
was  appreciated. 
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'  "Nor  freeston'  nayther,"  said  a; wi^ie^aioiithed  wiry 
msi,n '  called  Gilk,  who  wished  foj:;  an  exh^-ustive 
treatment  of  the  subject,  being, a,  stone-cutter. 

"  Nor  freestone,. as.  you  say  ;  elsQ,  I ,  think,  if  coal 
could  be  made  ajiroveground,  honest  fellows  who  ar^ 
the  pith  of  our  population  would  not  have  to  bend 
their  backs  and  sweat  in  a  pit  six  days.. out  of  the 
seven.  .  No,  no:  I  say,  as -this  couj;itry:  prospers  it 
has  more  and.  more  need  of  you,  sirs.  It,  can  do 
without  a  pack  of  la:?y  lords  and  ladies,  but  it  can 
never  do  without  brave  colliers.  And  the  country 
will  prospen  .1  pledge  you  my  word,  sirs,  this 
coujiLtry.  will.  rise. to  the  tip^top  of  everything,  and; 
there  isn't  a.  mau  in  it  but  what  shall  have .  his  joint 
in  the  pot,  and  his  spai^e  m(m0y  jingling  in  his 
pocket,  if  we  only  exert. ourselves  to«end  the  right 
men:. to  Parliament — men  who  will,  speak  up  for  the 
collier,  and  the  stone-cutler,  and  the  navvy*'  (Mr 
Johnson  waved  his  hand  liberajly),  "  and  will  stand 
no  nonsense.  This  is  a  crisis,  ajid  We  must  exert 
ourselves.  We've  got  Reform,. gentlemen,  but  now 
the  thing  is  to  make  Reform  wcH:k.  It's  a  crisis— I 
pledge  you  my  word  it's  a  crisis."  ... 

Mr  Johnson*  threw  hin?self .  back  as  if .  foojn .  tjb.0 
concussion  of  tliat  gteat  noun*  :  H«  did  riot  supposp 
that  one  of  his  audience  kndw  what  A  crisis  mea^t,; 
but  he  had  liirge  experi€?nee  .in  .the  ^flfeir^jpf  unpom- 
prehended  words  ;  tod  in  this  case  th^  coil^iers;  were 
thrown  into  a  state  of  conviction  concerning  they 
did  not  know  what,  which  was  a  fine  preparation 
for  "hitting  out,"  or  any  other  act  carrying  a  due 
sequence  to  such  a  conviction.  .    ^ .  ,. 
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Fdix  felt;  himself  in  danger  of  getting  into  a  rage. 
Tli^re  is  haJrlly  any  mental  miaery  .worse  than  itbM 
of  having  our  own  perious  phrases,  our  own  rooted 
beiiefe,  caricatured  by  a  charlatan  or  a  hireling.  He 
began  to  feel  the  sharp  lower  edge  of  hi$  tin,  pintf 
measure,  and  to  think  it  a  tempting  missile* 

Mr  Johixson  certainly  had  some ,  qualification^  ad 
on  orator.  After  this  impressive  pause  hQ'l^aited 
forward  again,  and  said,  in  a  lowered  tone,  looking 
round — 

"  I  think  you  all  know  the  good  newa" 
.    T.here   was   a  moVemeKt  :of  shoe  -  soles  ,  on.  the 
quarried  floor,  and  a  sorape  of  some  qhair  legs,,  but 
no. Other  answejr.  ,   .      .         ..  .» 

.  ^^  The  good  news. I  mimn  is,  that  a  first-rate  tmnf 
ilx  Traobsome  of  Traneon^e  Court,  has  offered  liimself 
to  r^resent  yoxi  in  Parliament,  sirs-  I  sajf  ^qu  in 
particular,  for  whejb  he  has  at  heart  is  the  welfare 
of  th.^  working  man — of.  the  brave  fellows  th^t  wield 
thie  pickaxe,  and  the  saw,- audi  the  hammer.  He's 
rich — has.  more  money  than  .Garstia— .buti  he  doesn't 
lyaQt  to  keep  it  to  himself.  Wha^t  he  wants  is,  to 
Q^i^d.a  good  u0e  of  it,  gentlemen.  He's  come  back 
froija.  f^teign  parts  witb  his  pockets ^jU  of  gold.  <  .He 
coul4.buyu|>  the  Debarrye  if  they'  w«re  worth  .buyf 
i^,  bii^be's  gpt  something  betteic  to  do  with  b^i 
inoney..  He  jneans  to.  v^^,  it  for.  the  good,  of  the 
woiking  men  in  these  parts.  .  I  ;know  there  aH 
some  men  who  put  up  for  Pariiamen;t  and  t«dk  a 
little  tqo  big.  They  inaysay  tljiey  want  to  befriend 
the  qoU^ers,  for. example;  .Butl^iould  like  to  pu,t 
fiij  question  to  ^henv.     I  .shpuld  like  to  ask  themi 
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*  What  colliers  ?  *  There  are  colliers  n'p  at  'Kew- 
castle,  and  thei'e  are  colliers' do wh  in  Wales.  Will 
it  do  any  good  to  honest  Tom,  who  ife  hungry  in 
Sproxton,  to  hear  that  Jack  at  Newcastle  has-  hii 
bellyful  of  beef  and  puddilig?" 

"It  ought  to  do  him  gooci,'*  Felix  buTErt;  in,'^with 
his  loud  abrupt  voice,  in  odd  contrast  with  glib  ^  Mr 
Johnson'ii  *^  If  he  knows  it's  a  bad  thing  to  be 
hungry  and  not  have  enough  to'  eat,  he  ought  to 
be  glad  that  another  fellow,  who  is  not  idle,  is  not 
suffering  in  the  satoe  way." 

'Every  oie  was  startled.  The  •audience  was  much 
in&pre&sed  with  the^  grandeur,  the  knowledge,  and 
the  power  of  Mr  Johnson.  His  bri'lliant  promises 
oottfftrmed  the'  imprfessioni  thAt  HefoTm  had  at  lefngth 
reached  the  New  Pits  ;  and  Beform/if  it  w«re  go«od 
for  anything,  must  at  last' resolve  Irtself  into  spare 
money — nieaning  "sport"  and  drink,  and  ifceepilig 
away  from  work  for  several  days  in  the  week; 
These  ^*  br&ve ''  men  of  Sproxton  liked  Felix  iii  o*ie 
of'  themsfelves,  only  much  more  knowing— as  a 
Working- man -who  'had  seen  many  distant  pbrts{ 
but  who  mnstbe-Tery  poor,  since  he  never  drAnk 
more  than  a  pint  or  so.  Tli^y  werfef  quitfe  'inelitted 
tQ  heatf  what  he  had  g6t  to  say  dii  an6tbi^r  bbcaftitlto? 
but  tfaey  wfere  rather  irritated  by  his  interruption  at 
the  prelsent  mdment.  Mt  Johhson  wa6'  annoyed, 
but  he  spoke  with 'the  same  glib'quie1;»6sy'aa  beford-, 
though  with  an  expression  of.  contempt " 

**  Tcall  it  a  poor-spirited  thing  to 'take  up  a  matfs 
straightforward  words  and  ttvist  them.  What  T 
meant  to  say  wAs  plain  enough-^— that  ho*  tnan  caDt 
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to  saved  from  starving  by  looking  on  while  others 
^t.     I  think  that's  i^ommon-eeilsd,  eii^  skk?  '* 

Therd  wae  again  an  appix>ving  "  Haw,  haw."  Tt 
hear  anything  eaid^  and  understand. it,  iwas  a  stim« 
olna  that  had  .th&  eflbct  of  witt.  :  Mr  Chnbh  cast  ]a 
Miapi0io«0  and  vi|)er^»  gUinde  at  Felix,  who  felt 
Ihat  hid  had  been  a  aimpl^ton  for  his-  pains. 

"  Well,  tiien,^'  continued  Mr  Johnson,  "  I  suppose 
I  may  go  on.  But  if  there  is  any  one  here  better 
able  to  inform  the  company  than  I  am,  I  give  way 
— I  give  way/' 

"Sir,"  ^aid  Mr  Chubb,  magisterially, ." no  man 
shjedL  .take  the  words  out  of  your  iaouth  :in  this 
kouae^  And,"  te  added,  looking. pointedlyiAt  Felix; 
V company  •  ^t's  got  no,  more  (Jtders  to.give^and 
Wants  to  turn  up  ?usty,  to  thiem  that,  haa^.haid  better 
be  uQkaking  room  than  fiUing  it,:  Love  an\,'armohy.» 
the  word  on  our  Club'a  flag,  an'  k>iv:e  an.  'artiiony's 
the  ^aea«ung(rfM!ile  Sugar  Loa^  Williaiti  Chiibb.' 
Folkfl  J  .of  a .  different  mii^d .  had  better  >  seek .  anotheit 

I  "MViery  gtKMi,"  »ud  Felix,  laying  down,  his  nionejt 
otodi (taking! hisjca^H  "I-m  gmr^e-''  He  baW  cleai'ly 
efl«»itgh>1hatj  if  he  aaid  morQ,'therb  would  be  a  disi 
fiir^«ace:  whieh  coidd.  have,  no  desirable  end: 

When  the  door  had  closfed  behind  hinu,  Mr.  John- 
ag^'S^iiiy-^^  What  is  thatpersoDi's  nam&?'- 
-  ^!Does:anybo4y  know!  it  ?  j,said  Mr  Ghiibb. 

A  few  noes  were  heard. 
,   "  IVe  hteard  him  spieak  like  a  downright  Reformer, 
else  I  should  have  I(i€ked  a  little  sharper  afteirhimi- 
But  you  m9y  see  he's  nothing  paiiio^lcu?."; 
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^*it  looks  rather  bad  that  no  one  kriowg  hid 
name/'  said  Mr  Johnson.  "He's  most  likely  a 
Tory  in  dilsgttise — a  Tory-spyi'  You  must  be  Care- 
ful, '  sirs,  of  men .  "who  conie  to  you*  and '  say. they're 
Radicals,  and  yei  do  nothing  f6r  yoil.  ■  They'll  Stuff 
you  wiih  words — 'no  lack  -of  wordjS-^but  words  a.r^ 
wind.  Now,  a  naan  like  Transome  comes-  forward 
and  says  to  the  working  men  of  this  country :  'Here 
I  am,"  ready  to  serve  you  and  to  speak  for  you  in 
Parliament,  and  lo  get  the  laws  made  all  right  for 
you ;  and  in  the  meanwhile,  if  there's  any  of  you 
who  are  my  neighbours  who  want  a  day's  holiday, 
or  a  oup  tO'  drink  with  "friends,  or  a  copy  of  the 
King^  Iik0ne6s — whyj  I'm  your  man.  Fm  not  a 
paper  handbill — all  words  and  no  substance — nor  a 
man  with  land  and  nothing'  else ;  I've  got  bags  of 
gold  as  well  as  land*'  I  think  you  know  what  I 
mean  by  the  Kirk's  likeness?"  • 

'Here  Mr  Johnson  took  a  half-crown  out  of  his 
pocket  and  held  the  liead  towards  thd  company. 

"  Well,  sirs,  there  are  some  men  who  like  to  keep 
thiS'  pretty  picture  a  great  deal  too  much  to  them- 
selves.' I  don't  know;  whether  I'm«  right,  but  I  think 
I've  heard  of  such  a  one  not  a  hundred  miles  .fionv 
here.  I  think  his  name  was  Spratt,  and  he  managed 
some  company's  coal-pits." 

"Haw,  haw!  Spratt — Spratt's  his-  name,''  was 
rolled  forth  to  an  accompaniment  of  scraping  shoe- 
soles.  '    ■ 

"A  screwing  fellow,  by  what  I  understand — a 
domineering  fellow — who  would  expect  men  to  do 
as  he  liked  without  paying  them  for  it.      I  think 
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{there's  not  an  honest*  man  who  wouldn^t  like  to  dis- 
.appoikit  audi  an upstart."  •  *  • 

.  There>  was  a  rnurmnF  which! was  interpreted  by  Mt 
•Chubb.     "  ril  answer  for  *em,  giri"  •  < 

"  Kow,  listen  to  me.  Here!s  Garstin  ;  he's  dn6  of 
ithe  CotDEipany  yon  work  under.  What/'s  Garstin  tb 
yon?  who  sees  him?  and  when  they  do  see  him 
they  see  a  thin  miserly  fellow  who  keeps  his  pockets 
ibuttoned.  He.  calls  himself  a  Whig,  yet  he'll  ^pHt 
Yoteis  with  a  Tmy — she'll  drive  with  the  Debarrys; 
Now,  gentlemen,  if  I  said  I'd  got  '.a  vote^  and  any- 
Jbody.  iasked'  me  what  I  should  do  ^ith  it,  I  should 
^y,  ^  rU  plumt^  for  .Transome.  •  You've  ■  got  no  votes, 
and  thatfs  9*  ^ame.  But  yon  uiill  have  sonie^  day, 
if  such  men  as  Transome  are  returned ;  and  then 
you'll  be  on  a  level  with  the-  first  gentleman  in  the 
landy  ai^d  if  he  wants  to  sit  in  Parliament^- he  must 
tat;^  off  bis  hat  and  ask. your  leave.:  B«t  though 
you-  hftten't  got  a  vote  yon  eaugrvd'  a  chfeer  fol»  tfa« 
right  i^^n^  aoid  Transoime^s  not  a  man  like  Gat^stiti*; 
jf'youileist,a^^ay^S;  wages  by  giving  a  chdef  for  Tran- 
soine,.he?ll  make  yon.  amends.  .That's  the^  way- a 
mftn  who  has.  no.  vote  ean  yet  :serve  himself  and 
hw>.  ijouatry-j  :he  can  lift- up  his  hand  and  shout 
i. Transome  for  ever  I '— ^  hurrs^  for  Transome  ! '  Let 
the  working  men-r-let  cxjilidrs  and  navvies  and  Ston^- 
entters,  who  between  you  and  me  have  a  good  deal 
jboo  much  the  worst  of  it^  as  things  are  now^ — let 
them  joiti  together  and  give  their  hands' and  voices 
for  the.  right  man,  and  they'll  make  the.  great  people 
shiike  in  their  shoes,  a  little ;  and  when  yoh  shout 
for  Transome,^  remember  you  shout  for  more  wiagefr, 
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aild  Boore:  of  y^oiiir- rights,  and  you'  shout  to  get  rid 
of  rats  and  sprats  and  such  small  animals,  who  :are 
tjie. tools  the  riola  make  iise  of  to  squeeze  the  fclood 
out  of  the  poor  man."  . 

,  ^^  I  wish  there'd  be  a  roxv — I'd;  pommel  htm,"  said 
.Dredge,  who  was  generally ;  felt  to  be  speafcing  to 
the  question. 

MNo,  no,  my  friend — there  you're  a  little  wrong. 
No  pommelling-— no  striking-  first.  There  you  have 
tlie  law '  and  the  constable  against  you;  A  little 
rolling. in  the  dust  a!nd  knocking. hats  off,  a  little 
pelting  with  soft  things  that'll  stick  and  not  bruis6 
: — all  that  doesn't  spoil  the  fun.  If  a  man  is  to 
3peak  when  you  don't  like  to  hear  him,  it  is  but 
fair  you  shphld  give  him  something  he-  doesn't  like 
in :  return.  And  the  same  if  he's  got  a  vote  and 
doesn't  ^se4t  for  the  good  of  the  country  ;  I  see  no 
harm  in  splitting  his  coat  in  a  quiet  way.  '  A  man 
must  be  taught  what's  riglit  if  he  doesn't 'fenow  it. 
:But  no  kicto,  no  knocking  down,  no  pommeliilig." 

.."It  'ud  .be  good  fiin,  though,  if  so-ft^,'*  Biiid  Old 
Sleeky  allowing  himself  an  imaginative  ^leasute;- 
;  . "  Well,  well,  if  a  Spratt  wants  you  to  say  GarSlfin, 
it's  some  pleasure  to  think  you  can  say  Ti«anfiiorael 
Now,  my  notion  is  this.  You  are  men  who  can  put 
two  and  two  together — I  don't  know  a  more  solid 
lot  of  fellows  than  you  are ;  and  what  I  sfoy  is,  let 
the  honest  men  in  this  country  who've  got  no  vote 
show  tJxemselves  in  a  body  when  they  have  the 
chance.  Why,  sirs,  for  every  Tory  sneaW  that's  goi 
a  .vote,  there's  fifty-five  fellows  who  mu»t  stand  by 
and  be  expected  to  hold  their  tongues.     But  I  say, 
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let  Vm  his«  the  sneaks,  let  'em  groan  at  tiie  sneaks, 
atid  the' sneaks  wiD  be  ashamed  of  thert.setvete.  The 
men  who've  got  votes  don't  knbW'how  to'tise  them. 
There's  many  a  fool  with  a  vote,  who  is  not  sure  in 
hm  mind  whether  he  "sh^ll  poU,  say  for'  Debdrry; 
or  Garstin,  or  Transome  —  whether  he'll  pluknp  or 
whether  Wli  split;  a  iatraW- will 'tutu  iiim.  Let 
him  know  your  mind  if  he  doesnt  Idiow  his  ownC 
What's  the  reason  Debawy  gets  rettilmed  ?  Because 
people  are  frightened  at  th"^  Debarryi:  What's  that 
to  you  ?  You  don't  care  for  the  Debarrys.  If  peoipte 
am  frightened  at  the  Tories,  .we'll  turn;  round  and 
frighten  them.  You  know  what  ^  Tory  is- — oiie-who 
waits  to  drive  the  working  men  as  he'd  drive  cattle. 
That's  what  a  Tory  i» ;  and  a  Whig  is  no=  better,  if 
be'fi  like  Garstin.  A  Whig  wants  to  knock  the  Tory 
down  and  get  the  whip,  that's  all.  Bu*'  Transome' s 
neither  Whig  nor  Tory;  he's  the  working  mati's 
friend,  the  collier's  friend,  the  friend  of  the  honest 
navvy.  And  if  he  gets  into  Parliament,  let  me  tell 
you,  it  will  be  the  better  for  you.  I  don't  say  it 
will  be  the  better  for  overlookers  and  screws,  and 
rats  and  sprats ;  but  it  will  be  the  better  for  every 
good  fellow  who  takes  his  pot  at  the  Sugar  Loaf." 

Mr  Johnson's  exertions  for  the  political  education 
of  the  Sproxton  men  did  not  stop  here,  which  was 
the  more  disinterested  in  him  as  he  did  not  expect 
to  see  them  again,  and  could  only  set  on  foot  an 
organisation  by  which  their  instruction  could  be 
continued  without  him.  In  this  he  was  quite  suc- 
cessful. A  man  known  among  the  "butties"  as 
Pack,  who  had  abeady  been  mentioned  by  Mr  Chubb, 
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pres€Ji^tly.  joined  the  party,  £md  had  a  private  .audience 
of  jMr  Johusoa,  that  he.  might  be  iBstitut^  ^^  th^ 
"  shepherd  "  of  this  new  .flock. 

"  That's  a  right  down  genelman^"  saidj  Pack,  as 
he  took  tlie  seat  vacated  by  the  orator,  .who  had 
ridden  away.  ..;  : 

^^ What's  his  tyade,  ythink  you?"  said  Gilb,  live 
^iry  8tQne-o^tte^.  ,.     .     ,.    u     .,    ,         .     ,.        .   • 
,  . "  Trade  ?  "  p^-id.  :Mr  Chubb.      ''  He's-  on© .  of  ..tha 
tppr sawyers  of , the '  country ♦      He.. works  with,  his 
head,  you  may  see  that." 

.  "  Let's   have,  our  pipes,  then,"  said  Old  Sleek ; 
"  I'm  pretty  well  tired  o'  jaw." 

\^  So  am  I,",  said  Dredge.  "  It's  wriggling  worfcr— 
IjkQ  foUering  a  stoat*  ..It  makes  a  man  dry,  I'd  as 
lief  hear  preaching,  on'y  there's  nought  to  be  got 
by't,  I  shouldn't  .know  which  end  I  stood  on  if  ii 
Wasn't  for  the  tickets  and  the  treatin'." 
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-  '«0i>,  sk,  *ti»4fl  ^ot  mistqn  of  tpiia  ■aod'OTer.fed  rticrviment  whiok 
passes  for  humour  with  the  vulgar.  In  their  fun  they  have  much  resem^ 
blsAce  to  a  tufkey-cobk.  '  'It  "has  a  croel  "beak,  and  a  frilly  itet^tion  of  ugly 
eouods ;  it  tj^twAa  i^  t«a  in  self-glorification,  ^ut  shows!  yuu,  t^  wcoog 
side  of  that  ornament— liking  admiration,  but  knowing  not  what  is  admir- 
•bfa."  '        .  •■.':'••:. 


This  Stmday  evening^  .which  probiiBed  -to  be  so 
memorable*  ib  the  experience  of  the  8pioxttMi  min- 
ers^ had  its  drama  also  :f(ar  thoee  unBOtisfactory  ob- 
jecto  to  Mr  JohD^on's  moral  eense^  the  Debcirry fid 
Certain  fnctdehts  occnnring  at  Treby  Manor  caused 
an  exoitemdat  there  f^ch  ajp^ead  &cfm  the  dinittgw 
room  to  the  stables ;  but  no  one  underwent  suoh 
agitsMtiitig  transitions  of  fieeMng  ak  Mr  Bcales.  At 
six  '  o^olock : 'ihftt  superior  butler  w&»  =  ohuekKng '  in 
triumph  at  having  played  a  fine  aiid  original  pr«icti- 
6sd  jofc€J  on  his  rival  Mr  Ohristiari.  Some  4 W  hoWft 
iffer  that  tinie,  he  wfts  Mghtenecl,  soi*rf ;  and  e^ren 
meek^  h^  wks  <m  the  brink  of  a  httBiiliating  confes*- 
fiion  ;•  his  cheeks  tvere  almost  livid ;  hiA  hAir  was 
flattened 'for  Want  of  due  attentibn-from  lii^  fingers; 
and  thri  fini*  tidll  of  his  Whiskers,"  whife^WftS'tdofirin 
to  give  Wa^,  seemed  only  a  sad  reB^^cenoe'  dP  ]^A!^ 
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splendour  and  felicity.     His  sorrow  came  about  in 
this  wise. 

After  service  on  that  Sunday  morning,  Mr  Philip 
Debarry  had  left  the  rest  of  the  family  to  go  home 
in  the  carriage,  and  had  remained  at  the  Rectory 
to  lunch  with  his  uncle  Augustus,  that  he  might 
consult  him  touching  some  letters  of  importance. 
He  had  returned  the  letters  to  his  pocket-book  but 
had  not  retumeHi  fiie '.  tdok'  Lto  His'  pocket,  and  he 
finally  walked  away  leaving  the  enclosure  of  private 
papers  aiad  bank-notfes  on  his  uncle's  escritoira  After 
his  arrival  at  home  he  was  reminded  of  liis remission, 
and  immediately  despatched  Christian  with  a  note 
begging  his  uncle  to  seal  up  the  pocket-book  and 
send  it  by  the  bearer.  This  commission,  which  was 
given  between  three  and  four  o^clock,  happened  to 
be.  very  unwelcome  to  the  courier.  The  ifact  was 
that  Mr  Christian,  who  had. been  remarkable  through 
life  for  that  power  of  adapting  himself  .tib  cireum- 
Btanoes  which  enables  a  man  to  fell  safisLy  .on/all-* 
fours  in  the  most..hui;ried  eKpulsians  aad  ^scapeey 
wa&  not  exempt  from  bodily:  aufferiBg-r-aciroum-r 
stjance  to  which  tliere  is  no  known  way. of  t^aptiiog 
one's  self  so. as  to  be  perfectly  comfortable,  u^ider  it, 
or  to  push  it  off  on  to  other  people's  shoukieiB.  Hq 
did  ivhat, he  could  :  he  took  doses  of  opium  when  bA 
i^d,  a(n  access  of  nervous  p^iins,  and,  he  Cionsoled 
himself  as  to  futyr^  possibilities  by  .thinkiiag  that 
if.  the  pains  even:  became  intolerably;  frequent  a  oo^ 
fiiderable  ,  increase  ju  the  dose,  migl^t  put  an  end  tp 
t;b^m  altog0th€;r.  Hq  \^as  n,eiiiijer.  Cato  nor  Haonletj 
ftn<J,  tjl^pi^gh  he.hftdilearued  their  sqUlocjuii^s  ^t  hifl 
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firs^  boardmgHachool,.'^  ;Would  pcdbaMy  have.in* 
eraased  hi^  dme  witboutirotiitiiigi  tbu^^^maaterpiQoeflk 
N«*,t  to.  the  piin  i^pU  he;  didik^that  any  one 
ahiMiild  know  (rf  it;  .d^fedtive  bjealtb  diminiehed  a 
man's  «Arket  ViaLue ;  h$  did  ;not!  like  tor  b»  the  object 
of.  the  .a<>rt.  of  pity  he  iaiapelf  gav^  tq  a  popr  dleyil 
who  wasjforoed.  to  jtiake  ^  mry  fecer  or  "giye  fi»*? 

altogether*'    -i.;   .  [ 

He  had  felt  it  expedient  to  take  a.  slight  doee  .this 
aftamoon,  and  stiilhe  was  not  altogether  relieved  at 
the  tiine  he  .set  off  to  the'Beetory.  On  retnming 
with  the^vadnalitle  ease  i^felj*  deposited  Un  his  hind 
pockety  ihe^feltiin^eaflihg  bodiljy  nneasiness/  and  took 
anotiu^r  dosia.  Thinking  dti  Jflkely.«  that  he  looked 
father  •  pitiable,  he  chose  noi  >  to  prodeed  U*  the  houae 
by  the  oaonJagerToadi  .  The/searv9tDi»  t)ft6n  .walked  in 
the.  park:  i«m  a  6iinday,«aiMlr he  wished;  to  avoid  any 
QbdeiiBjg^:  ^.fie  would'  mal^r  aoirouii,'  get  into  the 
h)9ote  priV&tely,:;aikd  ^f^er  d^Uyerfng  his  packet,  to 
Mr Debarry^  shut  himsetf  up  till  the; -ringing  of  the 
half- hour  bell.  But  wheai  tie- reatched  to  elbowed 
iieat  under  some  iByeamores^  hornfelt  ao  ill  .at  ease 
that  be  yielded  to  the  teiiiptatadn  of.  throwing  him* 
self  0!m<  it  to  lest  a  littlie.  He  k¥)ked  at  <  bis  watch : 
ii  waS'  but.  fivie ;  he  had'  done  his  errand:  quickly 
hst^eoto^  and  Mr  Dobarry  bad  :nf>ti  ui:^od  haste^  Bilt 
iniee&'than  ten  minutes  ho>-was>Min<a'  sound  sleeps 
OeitainicondiliQiis  of  M§  system  had  deitenni&eki  a 
8th)nger.  effo&t :  than  xkniA  from  ih»  o^imiQ^ 
,  Aei  be. had  expected^  there  wire. bervanis  strolling 
in<'the.pask,' btt  they  didnot  Wl  dioose  the  most 
£»qakited  .^acti     Mr'Sca^s^.jin  pursuit  of.  ai^ligbt 
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flittatiori  with  the  younger  lady's  mlaid,  ha5  preferred 
a  inore  sequestered '  walk  difi'  tjfee  (company  of  that 
agreeable  nymph.  And  it  hap;^ened  to  bie>  this  pair, 
of  all  others,  whd  alighted 'ohfthe  sleeping  Chmtian 
-^a  sight  which  at  the- very  first  moment  caused  Mr 
Scales' a  vague  pleasure  b»  art;  an  incident  that  ibufet 
lead  td  something  clever  o«  his '  part;  To  play  a 
trick,  and  make  some  one  or  other  look  foolish,- wa« 
held  the  most  pointed  form  of  wit  throughout  the 
badk' regions  of  the  Manor,  and  served  ats  a  constaat 
substitute  for  theatrical  entertainment :  •  what  the 
farce  walitedinicostuine  or  **make  up"  it  gained  in 
the  reality  of  the  mrOrtification  which  ^  Excited  .:th^ 
general  laughter.  A^d  io-J  here  was  .the '  offbaBivey 
theoxasperatingly  cool  and  superior.  Christian  caiigtht 
comparatively  helplsess,  with  his  head  hanging*  oii 
his  shoulder,  and  one  doiiiitail  hanging  ;out -heavily 
below  the  elbow  of  the 'rustic 'seatj-  •  It  was  this  <50a*i 
tail-  which  served^  as'  A  suggestion  to  Mr  Scalerfs 
getiius.  Putting :  his :  finger  up  in  wistming  to  !Mf6 
Gharry,  and  saying;  "Hush'—be  quiet — I'  see  a  fine 
bit  of  fan"— ^he' took' ei  knife  ffom  his  pocket^  stepped 
beliind  the  unconscious  Christiian,  and  quickly  cut 
off  the  pendant  'Coat- tail.  Scales  knew  notliing  of 
the  errarid  to  the  Keotory ;  and  as  he  noticed  that 
theire  was  something  in  llie  pocket,  thought- ^it  wag 
probably  a  lai^e  •  fcigar-eafee.  ^So  much  the .  better-t*r 
he  had  no-  tiitne  to  pause.  He  threw  ths  coat-tail  as 
far  as  he  oouldj'  and'  noticed. 'that  it  fell  amoi^.  the 
elms  under. which  they  had  been  walking.  'Then, 
beckoning  to  Mrs  Ohdrry,ihe  hurried  away-withther 
tdwards  the  more  open  part  of  the  park,  notidaa^ng 
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to  explode  in  langitter  until  it  was  safe  from  the 
chance  of  waking)  the  sleeper.  ,  ^d  then  the  vision 
of  the  graoefiil-. well-appointed  Mr  Christian,  who 
sneered  at  Scales  abonrt  his  "get  up," ^ having  to 
walk,  bock  to  the  house  with  only  one  tail  to  his 
coat,  .was  a  source  of  so  much,  eii^oyment  to  the 
butler,  that  the  fair  Cherry  began  to  he  quite,  jealous 
of  the.  joke*  ..Still  she  .admitted  that,  it  really  was 
ftujny,  tittered. i intermittently,,  and  pledged  herself 
to  seegreiey.  Mr  Soales.e^pl^ined  to  ,h^x.  that  Chris- 
tian wouid  try. to  creep  in  unobseirved,  b^t  that  tbi^ 
in.ust  be  knade:  impossible  ;.  and  h^  requested, h^rt^ 
imagine  the  figure  this  interlpping  fellow,  woi^l^  ciiit 
when  everybody,  was  asking  what  ha4  happened* 
"HaUo,  Christif^nl  whore's  ypur  coat  tai}?"  -would 
become  a  provierh  at  the  Mfmor,  where  jokes,  kept 
remarkably  .well  without  iihe  aid  of.  salt;  apd  Mr 
ChiistiouV.comb  woujd  be.cut  so  efifeotually  that  ,it 
wo^U  take  a^ ]fxfxg  time. to  grow  agaip*  Sxit  Spapja^, 
laughing,  and.  :presenting  a  fine  e:$:^mple  of  djcsv^^atiq 
itonyjto  any  one, in. the  .secret  of  Fate.      ..  .!• 

When  ChrifliiacK  juipv^oke;  he  wfis  shocked  tq  jELckJ 
himself  in ;  the  twilights  fie.  started  up, ,  shook  him- 
selfy  jnissed  something,  a^  sqoj^  becapae  awEire  .what 
it  WaS' he:  missed*  Hedid^Dot  doubt  thiatT.h^  h^d 
b^emrobhedvandheat.onoe  foreijiaw  that;  the- ,ji^nn^- 
qujdoces; . . wouJd' .  be  highly .  unpleasant.  .  Ifi^  no  .way 
could  ihe  cause  Of  ,the  acqide^t  .be-^o-.iir^preset^tj^d  .\q 
Mr  Pbitip  Debatryias'.to  prevent  bipijfrpR-vijBifyiiijg 
his  bjibh^iito  uni4a|]feach£iblet factotum,  in. a.  n,Qw  i^pd 
UBtfajTouinable  light  •  And  though  Mr  -C^risti^  ,4*^ 
not  regard  his  present  position  as  brilliant,  he  did 
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n"Ot  gee  his  -way  to  anj^thiag-  beitter.i  rA  irfainl  Ttearl^ 
fifty  whbis'not  ill vray &  qtptei  well  is,  seidonii  ardently 
iw^peful':  he  i^  aiWare  that !  tiiis ;  iar/  a  i  world  in  ■  which 
ttlerit-  i^'idfteri : overlooked;  With  the  id^a  of  toWb&ry 
in  Ml '  possessioii'  of  iii&  mind,  to  peer  >febout  and 
search  iii 'the' diitiness,' eren  if  it*  had  ocottfred  to 
feitn,  would  '  hi&ve  sefemed- a  preposterbfus*  wast^- of 
tittle  tod  energ-y.  •  He  kMw  it  was  'likely  itha4{  i  Mr 
Debati-y'g  jlodkiet^'book  had^  iiwpoi^nt  and  Valit«ble 
cTontehls,  arid  'that  h6  eho<ild  deepen  'his  >dff0fe<5e  hjr 
d^ferrifi'g  h'ls^  ai?int«mcenient  of  the  linfoi-tnimate  fadtl 
He  hastened  biick  tb'  the  House, 'i^li^ved  by  thtt 
obscurity  from'  that  mortificatiic^n  of  his  ^vanity  on 
^hich  .the  ^butlei^  had  counted.  Indeed,  to  Scales 
himself  th^'  affair  •  hatd  "already-  begun  to  ■  appear  less 
thoi'oughly  jocoso  thain  he  had  anticipated.  '  Foi 
h^  observed  thai:  'Chris1iiari'6=  nofri-ap)fnSaran<ie  before 
dinner  had  Caused  Mr  DebA,rtysome  bonsterhation », 
and  he  had  ^ath^t^d-  that  tho  courier  had  been  sentott 
a  cfotonilBsion  t(y*the  Rfe'ctory.  •  **  My  laacle  must 'hAYe 
detained  him  for  some  reiason  or  other,"  he  heftrd  Mt 
t^h-ilip  'sAy-  ^  ""  but  it  is'  odd.'  If  he  were  less  trusty 
about/ cotfimisfli6ws,  dr  had  evbr  seemed '  to  drmk  too 
toUdh,  I  should  be  *neasy."  -Altogether  the*Ja4&ir 
Wai  nbt' taking  tte' turn  Mi»'Scales  had  ihtendedi 
At  Id/st,  ■  wheri  •  dinner  had^'  'been*  removed,  aud '  the 
butler's  chief- dhties  Vr^e  at  an  end,  it  was  ulide^ 
stood  that  Qhiristkn  had  entered = without  his  ooat-Wl, 
looMn^  seriou6'iand'ev0tt^8^gitated  j  that  he  hAd  ask^a 
t«feive'  at  once  to -s^eak  to  Mr  Dehaifry ;  and  ^that  h^ 
Wa's^yen  then' in  parley  with' the  geiitlemeU'  in>  the 
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dJQiipgi-rooni,  Scales  was  in  ^lairm ;  it  must  baY<e 
b^^^f^^me  property;  .of  Mr  Debarry's  that  had 
weighted; the  pocket.  Bte  took  a  laorten^  got  a 
gijQQm  to.accpnipa^y  him  with  another  iaotern^  suoid 
!^th  the  utipopst , praQtioabl^  speed  re^loh^.the  fatal 
spot  in  the  par^..  Hes^rched  rqud^r  thelie^lmsTrrbj^ 
was  certain  that  the  pocket  had  fallen  tiberer-iand 
he  fonnd  the  pocket ;  but  he  found  it  empty,  and,  in 
spite  of  further  search,  did  not  find  the  contents, 
<«though  he  had  at  first  consoled  himself  with  think- 
ing that  they  had  fallen  out,  and  would  be  lying  not 
far  oK  He  returned  with  the  lanterns  and  the  coat- 
tail  and  a  most  uncomfortable  consciousness  in  that 
great  seat  of  a  butler's  emotion,  the  stomach.  He 
had  no  sooner  re-entered  than  he  was  met  by  Mrs 
Cherry,  pale  and  anxious,  who  drew  him  aside  to  say 
that  if  he  didn't  tell  everything  she  would ;  that  the 
constables  were  to  be  sent  for ;  that  there  had  been 
no  end  of  bank-notes  and  letters  and  things  in  Mr 
Debarry's  pocket-book,  which  Christian  was  carrying 
in  that  very  pocket  Scales  had  cut  off;  that  the 
Rector  was  sent  for,  the  constable  was  coming,  and 
they  should  all  be  hanged.  Mr  Scales's  own  intel- 
lect was  anything  but  clear  as  to  the  possible  issues. 
Crest-fallen,  and  with  the  coat-tail  in  his  hands  as 
an  attestation  that  he  was  innocent  of  anything  more 
than  a  joke,  he  went  and  made  his  confession.  His 
story  relieved  Christian  a  little,  but  did  not  relieve 
Mr  Debarry,  who  was  more  annoyed  at  the  loss  of 
the  letters,  and  the  chance  of  their  getting  into 
hands  that  might  make  use  of  them,  than  at  the  loss 
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of  the  bank-notes.  Nothing  cotdd  be  done  for  th'd 
preseirt,  but  that  the  Rector,  who  wa^  a  magistrate", 
should  instruct  the  constables,  and  that  th*  ipoi  m 
the  park  indicated  by  Scales  shotild^  again  be  care- 
fully searched.  This  was  done,  but  in  vain;  and 
many  of  the  family  at  thd  Mianor^  had  diiatuirbed  sleiiap 
that  night. 


i*E  sADicAi,  «ar 


CHAPTER  Xni. 

•  ^    .  *^ive  sorrow  leave  awhile,  to  tutoi:  mo 
'     1^  tills  6al>misiBion."— XicAarti //. 

MEAiwmLE  I^elix  Holf  had  been  making  Ms'wftv 
b^k  ih)to  Spmxton  to  Treby  in  somd  Irritatioti  and 
tftttertiess  of  spirit.  For  a  little  while  h^  Walked 
sl&wly  albng  the  direct  road,  hopfrig  ttiat  Mi-  Johnson 
ikrild '  ovei'take  hhn;  in' which  c^be  he  wonld  h6.ve' 
the  pleasure  of  quarrelling  with  him,  and  ffetling 
him  what  he'  thought  of  his  intentions  "rn  coming'  to 
cant  at  the  Sugar  Loaf.  But  he  presently  checked 
himi^elfiiL  this  folly  and  turned  off' a^ain  towards  the* 
cAdAI,  that  he  mi^ht  avoid  the  temptation  of  getting 
ititd  a  pas^n  to  bo  purpose.  .' 

."WheWB'i  tlie  good/'  he  thought,  "of  pulling  at 
siibh  a  tangled  skein  as  this  electioneering  trickeiy  i 
As  Tdn^  2d  thi*ee-fourths  of  tliemeii  in  this  couiitry 
se^e'  n'dthing'  in'  an  election  biit  self- ihtef est,  arid 
nothing  in  self-interest  but  some  form  of  greed,  orit* 
might  as  iv^ell  try  to  purify  the  proceedings  of  t!ie 
^Hh^6j  add 'say  to  a  hungry  cod-fish — *' My  good 
^i^no^  abstjiih  '^  don^t  goggle  your  eyes  so,  or  ehoW 
«itteh' ii' stupid'  gluttonous  mouth,  or  think  the  liiil© 
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fishes  are  worth  nothing  except  in  relation  to  your 
own  inside.*     He'd  be  open  to  no  argument  short  of 
crimping  him.     I  should  get  into  a  rage  with  this 
fellow,  and  perhaps  end  by  thrashing  him.     There^s 
some  reason  in  me  as  long  as  I  keep  my  temper, 
but  my  rash  humour  is  drunkenness  without  wine. 
I  shouldn't  wonder  if  he  upsets  all  my  plans  with 
these  colliers.     Of  course  he's  going  to  treat  them 
for  the  sake  of  getting  up  a  pOss^"at  the  nomination 
and  speechifyings.     They'll  drink  double,  and  never 
come  near  me  bn,|a'Satt;ird^y  evejiingl'  .1  don't  know 
what  sort  of  man  Transome  really  is.     It's  no  use 
my.,pp.eq.kmg;  to.  ^-i^yt>pdy.ejee,  .bi^t  if  1,'cq^^  «^t:flft 
him,  txeimight  pi?..t  a. veto  oi^  ihi^.  t^ip^i-  ,.TM>^^fl 
when  once  the  men  l^aye.b^en  pfOQjiq^d  ^x\<^  ,^^\ 
agpin^n  the  mischief  is,%ely  \q.,]jq  ,l^^&t,^l^pn^ip^^ 
Hai^g  the  Lib^i^al  c^ofl-fish  I  I  .j^hQ^Ht^n'it.h^v.^^.^nfq^^^ 
so  much  if  he'.djbeeii  a  Tqr^  !"; .,         \.    ,..'*[•>': 
Felix  went  aJ,ong  in  the;  twilight  Btrv^ggjlipg  ,Mi 
thi^,  w^y  wit;U  tjie  i?;itrioaciea  pf.  liife^  whipfi  ,]iy:oft^d, 
certainly  be  ^gr^atly  simpjj^ed,  if^  cprrHp^  Jf»ptiwsj 
were  the  iuy;ariabl^,  mark  of  ;wrQn^' opinippif,  j'  Ayb/^J^. 
he  had  crossed  the  common.  ajnd^^,ej|fij:^red,.  th^; 
park,  the  o^^ershacjlowing  tyees  de^pqnje4.  t]}^i'lg^ey 
glpoin  of  the   evening;,  it  -was  uselese  jto. , try.  fti^, 
ke^p  the  blind  path,  and  he  Qould  only,  b^  C£^Fi^fu^ 
Ijhat  hjs  steps  ^ould  l?e  bent  in  the  (Erection,. gf  th^^ 
park-gate.      He   was    striding   alo^g   rapi^y  ,i^ow,, 
wtijistling  "  Bannockburn  "  in  a  su^jjUi^^way.  aj3;.^ 
accompg^iiimenji  to  Jiis  inward  dipci^slsiciii^  \\^1^^  sc«fle-, 
thii^   smooth  and  soft  on   which  -his  .fooit,^ligfct^| 
arrested,  birti  with  an  unpleasant  startling  ^ensat,i|Otfm. 


And  nmde  him  stoop  to  ©famine  the  object  he  %as 
tr^mg  on.  H^  foahd  it  to  be  A  large  leather 
pocket-book  swelled  by  Its  coirtents,  and  fastened 
with  a  sealed,  ribbon  as  well  as  a  clasp.'  '  In  stoops 
ing  he  saw  about  a  yard  off  something  whitish  and 
Bqnaria  lying  on  the  dark  grass*  This  was  an  brha- 
mental  note-book  of  pale  leather  stamped  with  gold; 
A|^rently  it  had  burst  open  in  fallings  and  out  of 
the  pocket,  formed  by  the  cover,  there  protrad^d  a 
small  gold  ohain  about  f<mr  inches  long,  with  virions 
seals  and  other  trifles  attached  to  it  by  a  ring  at  thd 
€«d:  S^ellx  thrust  the  chain,  back,  and  finding  that 
^wf  •  clfius^p  of  the  note-book  was  broken,'  he  dosed  it 
dnd'  thriist  it  into  his  side-pocket,  walking  along 
im<fe>*'  some  annoyance  that  fortune  hiad  made  hicft' 
the  finder  of  articles  belonging  most  probably  to  one 
(tf  the  family  at  Treby  Manor.  He  was  miich  too 
prond  a  man  to  like  einy  tuontact  with  the  aristbbi 
iaicy,  amd  he  could  still  less  endure  cdnnng  Within' 
s^^h  of  their  Servants.  Some  plan  must  be  &6- 
f  ised  by -which  he  could  avoid  carrying  these  things 
wp  to  the  Manor  himself:  he  thought  at  first  of  leav- 
ing l^em  «tt  the  fodge,  but  he  had  a  scruple  against 
placing' property,  of  whibhthe  ownership  wai^  aftei- 
allunoettiiin,  in  the  hands  df  persons  unknown  t6 
him.  '•If  was  possible  that  the'  large  pocket -b66k 
eotitained  papers  of  high'  importance,  and  that  it 
did'ttot  t)eltmg  to  any-  of  the  Debarry  fttmily*.  He 
resolvfed  at  last  to  icarry- his -findings' to*  Mr  Lybn, 
who  wrmld^  perhaps  be -goodinatured  enough  to  save 
him  'frofti  the  aecessttty  transactions ' with' the  people 
*l  the  Manor  by  undertaking  those*  trati^Actions  hini- 
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8el£  With  this  determination  he  walked  '  straight 
to  ;Malthouae  Yard,  and  waited  outaide  the  chapel 
until  the  congregation  was  dispersing,  when  he 
pa^eji.  along  the  aisle  to  the  vestry  in  order  to 
speafc  to  the  minister  in  private. 

But  JJilr  Lyon  was  not  alone  when  Felix  entered* 
Mr  Nuttwood,  the  grocer,  who  was  one  of  the  dea-» 
Qona,  WTis  complaining  to  him  about  the  obstinate 
demeanour  of  the  singers,  who  had  declined  to 
change  the  tunes  in  accordance  witli  a  change  ia 
the.  selection  of .  hymns;  and  had  stretched ,  short 
metre  into  long  out  of  pure  wilfulness  and  defiance, 
irreverently  adapting  the  most  sacred  monosyllable^ 
to  a  .multitude  of  wandering .  quavers,  arrjmged,  it 
was  to  be  fep,i:e(d,  by  somQ  musician  who  was  inspired 
by  conceit  rather  than  by  the  true  spirit  of  psalmody; 

^*  Com^  i^,  my  friend,"  s^,id  Mr  Lyon,  smiling  at 
Felix,  .and  then  continuing  in. a  faint  voice^  while 
he  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  brow  and  bald 
crown,  "Brother  Nuttwood,  we  must  be  content  to 
carry  a  thorn  in  our  sides  while  the  necessities  of 
our  imperfect  state  demand  that  there  should  be, a 
body  set  apart  and  called  a  choir,  whose  special 
office  it  is  to  lead  the  singing,  not  because  they  are 
more  ,dispo8ed  to  the  devofUt  upJifting  of  praise,  but 
because  they  are  endowed  with  better  vocal  prgans^ 
and  have  attained  more  of  the  musician's  artt.  For 
alj  office,  unless  it  be  accompanied  by  peculfer  grace, 
becomes, .  as  it  were,  a  diseased  organ,  seeking .  to 
make  itself  too  much  of  a  centre.  Singers,  specially 
sp  called^  ar^,  it  must  be  confessed,  an  anomaly 
among  us  ?^o  seek  to  reduce,  ike  Church'  to  its 
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primitive  simplicity,  and  to  cast  away  aU  that  may 
obstruct  the  dixect  oomimimon  of  spii-it  with  spirit." 

"  They  are  so  headstrong^"  said  Mr  Nuttwood,  in 
a  tcpae  of  sad  perplexity,  ^^  that  if  we  dealt  not  warily 
witii  them,  they  might  end  in  dividing  the  church, 
even  now  that  we  have  had  the  chapel  enlarged. 
Brother  Kemp  would  side  with  them,  and  draw  the 
half  part  of  the  members  after  him.  I  cannot  but 
liink  it  a  snare  when  a  professing  Christian  has 
a  bass  voice  like  Brother  Kemp's.  It  make$  him 
desire  to  be  heard  of  men;  but  the  weaker  song 
of  the  humble  may  have  more  power  in  the  ear  of 
God." 

"  Do- you  think  it  any  better  vanity  to  flatter  your- 
self that  God  likes  to  hear  yon,  though  men  don't?" 
said  FeliX)  with  unwarrantable  bluntness. 

The  civil  grocer  was  prepared  to  be  scandalised 
by  anything  that  came  from  Felix.  In  common 
with  many  hearts  in  Maltiboinse  Yard,  he  already 
felt  an  objection  to  a  young  man  who  was  notorious 
for  having  interfered  in  a  question  of  wholesale  and 
retail,  which  should  have  been  left  to  Providence. 
Old  Mr  Holt,  being  a  church  member,  ha(i  probably 
had  'headings"  which  were  mc»:e  ,to  be  relied  on 
than  his  son's  boasted  knowledge.  In  any  ca^e,  a 
little  visceral  disturbance  and  inward  chastisement 
to  th,e  consumers  of  questionable  medicine^  Would 
tend  less  to  obscure  the  divine  glory  than  a  show  of 
punctilious  morality  in  one  who  was  not  a  "professor*" 
Besides,  how  was  it  to.  be  Iqjown  that  the  medicines 
would,  not  be  blessed,,  if.  taken  with  due  trust,  in  a 
higher  influence?    A  (?)twi«tian   ift^st   consider  not 
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the  medicines  alone  in  their  relation  to  o«r  frail 
bodies  (which  are  dust),  but  the  medicines  with 
Omnipotence  behind  tliem.  Hence  a  pious  Tender 
will  look  for  "  leadings,"  and  he  is  likely  to  find  them 
in  the  cessation  of  demand  and  the  disproportion  of 
expenses  and  returns.  ■  The  grocer  was  thus  on  bi» 
guard  against  the  presumptuous  disputant. 

"  Mr  Lyon  may  understand  you,  sir,"  he  replied. 
"  He  seems  to  be  fond  of  your  conversation.  But 
you  have  too  much  of  the  pride  of  human  learning 
for  me.     I  follow  no  new  lights." 

"Then  follow  an  old  one,"  said  Felix,  mischiev- 
ously disposed  towards  a  sleek  tradesman.  "  Follow 
the  light  of  the  old-fashioned  Presbyterians  that  TVe 
heard  sing  at  Glasgow.  The  preacher  gives  out  the 
psalm,  and  then  everybody  sings  a  different  tune,  as 
it  happens  to  turn  up  in  their  throats.  It's  a  domin- 
eering thing  to  set  a  tune  and  expect  everybody  elje 
to  follow  it.     It's  a  denial  of  private  judgment" 

"Hush,  hush,  my  young  friend,"  said  Mr  Lyon, 
hurt  by  this  levity,  which  glanced  at  himself  as  well 
as  at  the  deacon.  "  Play  not  with  paradoxes.  That 
caustic  which  yoii  handle*  in  order  to  scorch  others, 
toay  happen  to  sear  your  own  fingers  and  make  them 
dead  to  the  quality  of  things.'  'Tis  difficult  enough 
to  see  our  way  and  keep  our  torch  steady  in  this 
dim  labyrinth :  to  whirl  the  torch  and  dazzle  the 
eyes  of  our  fellow-seekers  is  a  poor  daring,  and  may 
end  in  total  darkness.  You  yourself  are  a  lover  of 
freedom,  and  a  bold  rebel  against  usurping  authority. 
But  the  right  to  rebellion  is  the  right  to  seek  a 
higher  rule,  and  not  to  wander  in  mere  lawlessness. 
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WlidfTefore,  fl;  jj^eeeech  ytm;  «eem  not  to  »ay  tbat 
liberty. >9  lic0»p€U  Aod  J  approheild — though  1  am 
not  epdoiw^d  with  (vn  elu^  to  sei^a  those  eatthlyv  haf* 
monies,  which,  to  so^e  devout  sonla  have  aeemed^  aa 
it'Wer^  the  broktt)  eohfjeis  of  the  heaveiily  chonr — 
](.  iqipieheD4  tbat  tl^re  is  a  law  in  mnsio,  disobedif 
ence  whereunto  would  bring  Ufi  in  our  singing. to  the 
l^vel  of  ahn^td]^  maniaca  ^rhowUng  beastat  so 
that  herein,  we.  are  .well  instructed  Aow  true  libertj? 
can  be  nought  but  the  transfer  of  obedience  from  the 
will  of:if)n»:0?  of  a,  few  flaei^  to  tbfit  will  which  ifi  the 
nppn  or .  fnh  for  all  .in^n^  .And:  .though .  Jthe  tranafes 
m^y.  sqi^^\iif^/Q^  be  but  an  ^citoneous.direotiiop  of 
search,  yet  is  the  S^a^qb  gQ<)d.aBd  neoesflaryto  <ihl0 
filtimat^  find^.  And  even  as  in  nmtic,  where :  all 
obej  andicxmciH'  to  one  ^ndt  ao  tbat  each  has. the  j^^ 
of  contributing  to  94  -whole  -  whereby  he  id  ravisheA 
and  lifted  up  iiito.tho.courtH'of  hoaven,  Bo.iwill  it  be 
in  t^at  cr^^wning.  time  of  the  nuUential  reign, -whieb 
our. ,. daily, prftjr^i'iVv^ilihQ.  fulfilled,. anid  one  law  fihiall 
b^i  writtei^  .on  all  heairta,  and  be  .the  very  «tFUotur^ 
of  all  thought,'  andlbe  the  princSple  of  aU  abtion,".  .  r 
r  Tir^d^  Givei^  e^hai^t^d,. .aa  ith^.^niuiater  had  beeq 
whfm  Felix;  .jgolt  enljeoc^y  the  /gathering  bx:cLtem8nii 
^  speech;  ^  gai^e  rt^owi  su^.  ?Jaor^ .  ^lergy'  to .  his  voice 
aiju}  in^^M^  ;  he  walk^fi  away  from  the  veetry  table, 
h^  jp^ui^efl,  and  caine  baok  tct.it;  he  walked  awa^ 
agajn,  t^e^i  cf^me  back,. and' :et)4ed  witti . his deepasi-' 
ton^d  la^ig^^  keepUkg  his  handa  elavped  behmd.  hm^ 
w,^41p.  his.biidwn  ^yes  Wei-e.  bright. 'with  the  laatmg 
yo^hfiiinessiof  enthttsiaHtio  Uiougbt  eaad.  love.  :6ut 
tOf^ny  .on^.)«|ho  had  no  diara  ib  thei  energies  tMt 
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were  thrilling  his  littl^e  body,  he  -wotild  have -looked 
queer  enough.  .  No  soqner  had  'he  finished  Ms  eftger 
speech,  than  he  hield  out  his  hand  to  thedefaeoli;  tind 
said,  in  his  former  faint  tone  of 'ftitigue^-^  • '  '  *»  * 
*^God  be  with  you,  brother.  'We  fthatll  mefet'to- 
mon^ow,  and  we  will  see  what  caiv  be  doA^  tci  i^bdu^ 
these  refractory  spirits;''  '  ...•,.  i 

i  When  the  deacon  was  gonef,  Felix'  S8d(l>""'F6(ri- 
give  me,  Mr  Lyon;  I  was  wrong,  ai^!  yoti  aire 
rights'  ••  ••'•       •   :■      '•>•  '     ■      •  ■"■   '     -■"'•'      '•  ' 

-  "Yest,  yes,  my  friend;  yo\4:ha/Vb  that'marli' <if 
grace  TTithinypu,  tha'tyou  al-e- ready  ti  abktoowledg© 
the  justice  'of  a  rebukei  Sit '  dtiwn  ^  yotf  'htf  Ve  sotiife^ 
thing. to  say— soiie: paUdtet  there;'-'  -  .  :  -«  ^  '^  -h   ' 

•  They  sat  down  at  a  comer 'of 'the  SfMU'taiM©,  and 
Felix  drew  the  note-book*  fro*n  his  pocket 'to  lay  it 
down  with,  the  pocket-book,  saying-*-   ='       '  ' 

"I've  had  the  ill-luck  to*  be  the  "fiitider*  of  thes^ 
things  dn  the  Debarrys'-  Park.  Most  likely  iJhey 
belcmg  to  one  of  the  faniily  at 'the  Manor;  or  to  doM^ 
grandee  who  is  dtayibg  there,  t  hate  hating  anyi 
thing  to  do  -slnth'  suoh-  people'.  'rtieSr'll  thinfk  the  'a 
poor  rascal,  and  offer  'me- money.  You  ai*er  a'knclwn 
man,  and  I  thougiit  yoii » Wotlld  be'knid  enough^te 
relieve  me  by  taking  chai^^  of' these  things, '.anti 
writing  to  Debanry,  not  rafeitioiring  liie,  atid'askitt^ 
him  to  send  some  one  f(ir'1;liem.  Ifounli'th'em  art 
the  -  grass  in  die  ^ark  this  evening  about  hblf-paftt 
e«xen,  in  the  comer  w«  cross  goiiig  to  Spi^oxtbtt-." 

."Stay^'^  said  Mr « Lyon,  "this  little  bocikirf  open'; 
we  may  ventwre  th-  look  in  it  lor  some  sign  <dlF  o\Vi!i«r»- 
ship.     Theoe  be  others  who  pc^ssess  prop^ty,'  and 


might  b0  GPoeKi»g'th«,l|,eiMi  qf  the.  park,  besides  the 
Debarryg."  ,  .  ; 

As, he  lifteid  thQ..nate-bQok.taose  to  lueieyes,  the 

wmoti  appefiuced,  to  \)e  q»  name  oa  the  imier  leather* 
H0- looked  long,  as-  if:h^..wei:e  trying  to  decipher 
jaooaethuig  that  was  partly  rubbed  out;  tand  his 
haJodB  began  to  tremble,  notioeably.  He  made  a 
movement  in  an  agitated  n^nner^  aa  if  he  wete 
goiftg  to  examine  th©'  chain  and-  s^eals,  which  he 
he^ld  in  his'  hand.  .  But  h^  diegked  himself^  closed 
his  hand  again,  and  rested  it  oii  the  table,  while 
with  til©-  other  hand  he'  pressed  the  sides  of  the 
notebook  together,  ;    . 

,r  Feli^  obaerved  his  agitation,  tad  was  much  suft 
prised;,  but  with  a  delioaey  of  which  he.w^s  capabla 
under:  all- his.  abruptness,  he  said,  "  Yoit  are  overt 
cdnae.with  fatigue^  sir,  I  waijJ  thoughtless ,  to  tease 
y*0u  with  these  n^atters  at  the  end  of  Suaaday,  when 
jTQu  have  bpen  preaching  three;  sermon^.!^     , 

Mr'I<yion  ,di4  fiot  speak  for.  i$  few  mopltots,  but  at 
last  he  said —     /■  '    •  ■   .t   ,       ■.,.)■;'  ■;    '-  r 

o  Mt,is  itrue.-;  I=4m»  oyerc0nie«  Itr  was.  a  najne  I 
^wr^a.Jjiame  thft^/ c.alled.  up  a  paat  «orrpw*,  Fea? 
not ;  I  will  do  what  is  needitii  with,  thep©  things^' 
Xott  m|ky  ,tru^t  them  to  me.''  ,  :   '.  ,    ,  , 

'  -With  ti»etn]ditig  fiftgerp  J^e  repla0ed,the:chatn,;aBd 
tied  both  the  large  pocket-book  and  the  note-book,  ijqi. 
bi^  handkerchief.  '  He  was  evidenjtjy  ip(akip:^g  a  great 
efforfc .  jover  i  Jajimseli  .  But  w^hetn  h^  had  gathered ,  tljf^ 
knoit  9f,,the  ha,n^)iefq^iief  ,in  his  hapd,  jie  W^"t-. 
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•  i^^Olve  The  y^y  Ark  -W)  th^  a^t',^lMi*r  Meiid./'! 
feel  ill.     Doubtless  I  am  over- wearied."        ■"''"/' 

..The  door  ^^as  ^beady  open; 'anli  -liyddy-^as 
tetrl®^  for  hfer  raastiefr's  iretutn.'.   ^f'elix  therfefot^ 


wMt'Mr  Lyto  would  prefer;  ^^h%^{Sit^fc*J*^jt^^ 
of  wanh  porridge  was'  ready  by  th^  kikicheti-firiei, 
where  he  always  todk  it  on  ^  Sunday '^veniti^,  and 
afterwards  smoked  his  weekly  pipe'  up  the  ^road 
chimney— ^the  one  great  relaxation  he  allowed  him»- 
self.  '^Stnoking,  He  <5oii6idered,'  was  a  recreatiott^  oi 
the  travailed  spirit,  whiok,  if  indulg«ed'  in,  might 
endear  this  woHd  •  to  ufe  by'the  ignoble  bonds  oJT 
mtere  sensuous  ease.  -  Daily  siiioking  tfiight  be  law<- 
ful,  but  it  was  not  expedient.  And  in'  thiis  Bstheir 
concurred  with  «i  dodtrindl  eagbi-ness  that  wa»  tin- 
ubtjal  in  h«r.  It  w«ts  he.rhfeblt  to  gt)  1)0  het^  y)Vn| 
room,  professedly  to  bed,  veiy  ^arly  on  Silftda'yfr^Ai. 
immediately  on  her  return  from  dbap^l-— that  she 
might  aToid^hei*  father's 'pipe.  But  this  e Veiling  she 
had  remained  •  at'  home,  '  undiet*  a  ttue  piea  of  not 
ffiieling  well  J*  andivhen  sh^e  beard  him  enter, 'she 
ran  out  of  the  parlour  to  meet  him.  •  '  '  •  '■'[ 
'  <*Fathfer,  you' are 'ill,""' she  &aW,Us  he  tottered  to 
the  wiokei^bottomed  arm-ohair,  •  while  Lyddy  stood 
by,  shaking  her  Head.      ••        '  '  >  .'        •        -!• 

"No,  my  dear,"  he  ansWeifed'feiebly,  als  &he  tOot 
^> his" hat  and  looked  in  his  ftlbe  inquiriiiglyy'"  I 
Am  weary.-'  •     " '     ■.•■•••••:      •;!.  ■'*      ■-  ; 

*   "Let  me  Jay  th\ese  things  down  for  you,''*  Wid 
Esther;  touching  the* kindle  fn  the  handkerchief.' 

"  No ;  they  are  matters  'whirfi  I  have  to  examine/^ 
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he  said,  laying  them  on  the  table,  and  putting  his 
arm  across  them.     "  Go  you  to  bed,  Lyddy." 

**  Not  me,  eir.  If  ever  a  man  looked  as  if  he  was 
0truak  with  death,  it's  you,  this  very  night  as  here  is." 

"Nousense,  Iiyddy,''''swd  Esther,  angrily.  "  Cro 
to  bed  when  my  &ther  desirea  it.  I  will  stay  with 
Urn." 

Lyddy  waa  electri6ed  by  siufprise  at  this  liew 
beh^vioar  of  Miss  Esther's.  She  took  her  candle 
fldleaitjy  and  went, 

"  Go  you  too,  my  dear,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  tenderly^ 
giviog  his  hadokd  to  Esther,  when  Lyddy  was  ^on^i 
^^  It '  ia  your  wont  to  go  early.     Why  are ;  you  up  ?  " 

"Let  me  li0{  your  porridge  from  before  the  fire, 
and  stay  with  you,  father.  You  think  I!m  m 
aawgWy  that  I  don't  Jifce  doing  .anything  fdrydu," 
said  Eaihcii*,  smiling  ratiiev^adly.ftt  him. 
•  ^'Childf  what  has  happened?  you  have  become 
the  iitiage  of  your  motiber  t«>-ui^ht,"  said  the  minister, 
in  a  loiid  whisper.  The  tiaars, came. and  relieved  himi^ 
while  Esther,  who  had  stooped  tofifi  ;thfe  ponridgie 
from  the  fender,  paused  on  one  knee  and  looked  up 
at  him. 

"  She  was  very  good  to  you  ? "  asked  Esther, 
softly. 

"Yes,  dear.  She  did  not  reject  my  affection. 
She  thought  not  scorn  of  my  love.  She  would  have 
forgiven  me,  if  I  had  erred  against  her,  from  very 
tenderness.     Could  you  forgive  me,  child?" 

"  Father,  I  have  not  been  good  to  you  ;  but  I  will 
be,  I  will  be,"  said  Esther,  laying  her  head  on  his 
knee. 
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H©'  kissed  her  head.  "Go  to  bed,  my  deat j  I 
would  be  alone."      ■  .    • 

When  Esther  was  lying  down  that  night,  she  felt 
as  if  the  little  incidents  between  herself  and  her 
father  on  this  Sunday  had  made  it  an  epoch.  '  Very 
slight  words  and  deeds  may  have  a  sacramental 
efficacy,  if  we  can  cast  our  self-love  behind  us,  in 
order  to  say  or  do  thein.  And  it  has  been  well 
believed  tlirough  many  ages  that  the  beginning  of 
compunction  is  the  beginning  of  a  new  life;  that 
the  mind  which  sees  itself  blameless  may  be  called 
dead  in  trespasses — in  trespasses  on 'the- lore  of 
others,  in,  trespasses  on  their  weakness,  in  trespasses 
on  all  those  great  ollaims  whifohare  the  image  of  Our 
own  need.  .1.:  -       .  ; 

But  EiBther  persisted  m  assuring  Herself  that  sh^ 
was  not  bending  to.  any  cii'ticism  from  Felix,  i  She 
was  full  of  reseotmerit  agaicst  his  ritdettiess,  and  yet 
more  against  his  too  harsh  conceptioii  of  her  oharab^ 
ter.  She  was  determined  to  keep  as  much  at  a 
tiidtance  from  him  as  possible;  •• 
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CHAPTEE    XIV. 


This  roan'H  metallic  ;  at  a  sudden  blow 
His  soul  rings  hard.    I  cannot  lay  my  palm, 
Xr^bliag  wUh  life,  upou  that  jointed  biaas. 
I  shudder  at  the  cold  iinanawering  touch  ; 
But  if  it  preM  me  in  ntej^sd,  Vm  bruised. 


The  ne^  momiUg,  when  the  Debarrys,  Tnolndin^ 
the  Rectory  who  Itad* ridden  ovei*  to  th)e  Manor  early, 
Were  still  «e»ted  at  breakfast,  Oh^isti^Ti  oame  in  with 
a  letter,  saying  that  it  had  been  bfbdg^t  by  a  man 
employed  at  the  chapel  in  Malthouse  Yard,  who  had 
been  ordered  by  the  minister  to  nse  all  speed  and 
care  ill  the  delivery. 

The  letter  was  addressed  to  Sir  Maiittins. 

"  Stay,  Christian,  it  may  possibly  refer  to  the  lost 
pocketi-bodfc,"  said  Philip  Debarry;  whb  was  begin- 
ning' to  feel  rather  sorry  for  his  factotiim,  as  k 
reaction  fitjm  previous  snspicibrts  and  indignation.' 

8if  Maximus  opened  the!  letter  and  felt  for  his 
glares,  bat  then  said,  "  Here,  yon  read  it,  Phil  : 
the  man  writes  a  hand  like  small'  print.^' 

'«Phil*p>  cast  hir  eyes  oret  it,  and*  then  read  41  bud 
in  'ai  tone^  of  satisfection  :^— 
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Sir, — /  send  this  letter  to  apprise  you  that  I  ham 
now  in  my  possession  certain  articleSy  which,  last  even- 
ing, at  about  half-past  seven  6' dock,  were  found  lying 
on  the  grass  at  the  western  extremity  of  your  park. 
The  articles  are — 1°,  a  well-filled  pocket-hook,  of  brown 
leather,  fastened  with  a  black  ribbon  and  with  a  seal  of 
red  wax ;  2°,  a  small  note-book,  covered  with  gilded 
vellum,  whereof  the  clasp  was  burst,  and  from  out 
whereof  had  partly  escaped  a  small  gold  chain,  with 
seals  and  a  locket  attached,  the  locket  hearing  on  the 
hack  a  device,  and  round  the  face  a  female  name. 

Wherefore,  I.  request  that  you  will  further  my  effort 
to  place  these  articles  in  the  right  hands,  by  dscertaining 
whether  any  person  within  your  walk  claim»,  them  as  his 
property,  and  by  sending  that  person  to  me  (if  such  be 
fimnd)' ;  for .1  will  on  no  actount  let  tUempasf^mvig 
carff.mvciiTiio  that  .of  one  tpho,  dkclaring  himself  to  ^lie 
tfmQwnen,^oan\stateta  me  what  i&  the  impremi^nomtht 
9mli  ^nd'.whcU.. the  device  dud  name  upornthc'  lockets   '  «-. 

Yours  to  eomaitiandm  all  right  \dmHng,u      i 

.  MaZthouse  Tofdy  Oct.  ^,  IBSQ.-    .         .  '       ...        .,■  .  ^,  •• 
;  .  .,    .,   ..       ■  ;    ,^^  ,-^. 

"  Well  .-.^lonej  old.  Jjyon/'  said  tlxe' Bejqtor;. /,fj[ 
didn't  ,tJiiuJ$..  that  '  ai^y  copijposit^on  of  Jais.  wqv^W 
eyer  give  .ui^  so  ipuch  pl^asuvje."  •   ,    .•     ■  -. 

**  What  an  old  fox  it  as  ! "  said  Sir  JD^xi^piis. 
"Why  pouldn't  ho  send  the  : things  .to  xi^  at,«i^(f^ 
along  with  the  letter?"  ,    ...    .  ..  i| 

"No,,  »o,  .Max;  hq  u^qs  a  justifiably ,  Q«,Ti;tiop," 
Baid  the  Hector,  a  refined  and  lUth^r  sevQ^'Qi  Uk^r 
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A€fifi  of  •his  brother,  witti  a  ritig  of  fekrleissnegR' and 
'd^cibi^c^ti  iii'his  voit^  M4ilch'  startled  atll  feccid  meh 
ahb-'urftniiy^bbys.  *^'Wb^t  '^i-e'yTCrti  ^bitig  to  'dd, 
Phil?"  he  added,  seeing  his  nephexi^  riae:  ' 
'^^*To  write,  of  course.  Tho^e  btH^'i!riaft^i*B  are 
yotfrs,' I  fitit)pose?*  said  Mr  lkbto%-,;'lookiil'^  ^t 
t]5bri8tiail;''  ■'■■•■•   ''■'     '    "''^  '  "'■"     "'     ' 

•'^*^*Y^^,  Bit."-'  ■  •  ■        •     '     ■•  •''■       ■    ■     *'       ■• 

^''^«H4h&ll  send  y6\i'Wrth'a  lettet*  fc'  die  ytk^ch^i. 
Y6tL  caA  desci'ibe  ^^otlx*  own  pi^piafi^t;^.  'Arid  the  seft^ 
tiiKjl^-^Was  it  yotii*  Coat-of-arms  ?  '^     ' 

"  No,  it  was  this  head  of  Achilles.  Here,  I  dan 
ItHMf^'dff  th^  ting,  ^ixd  yon  can  carry  it,  Christian. 
But  don*t  lose  that,  for  I've  had  il  ever^intJe  eighteei 
fitodred:  I  shtitild  like  to  send' tiiy  kdnipliments 
with  it,"  the  Rector  went  on,  lobkJAg  at  'his"fiii)liier, 
**!ft*Wf^tfe'^-th^'t  J3im?e  he  has  so  much  wi^^'  c^lition 
Mf '-c6hiiilW;*'lle  •  would  exei^cise  tilittt4  ih ''tiioiPe 
public  matters,  instead  of  making  hfni's^tf  a  fire- 
l*rtitfff''iriS'my^pai46h,  aiid  le&lchhig  liucistei-^  and 
t^-'wfe&vSiis-'thit  it^  theiir  business  to  dictate  ib 
statesmen."  ,  , 

*'^/%tf>**'afrf  tk^denters/ancl  Metho'Asts,  fend  (jiak- 
Wkj  aferf'p^biilb"  of  that^  sbrt 'first  coinfe  tip,'i!iticte?* 
ASld'Mls^  SelihaVa  i^adiant  girl  of  t^Bht%  Mo*'hda 

^•^"^©e^i^ttife,-8fe!iW;"'s^ia  -^ikr'm^i^m^;  mfriBii 
Wfiise  •fei'ftfe-'wdB  g^ketil'-knowle^l^;  '^^ddW'ydtt 
v&itfimV^^^Wboi^^^ ''?-    They* ^l^bre' «  Gimi^^m 

■'^^ml  iffbld^ndugh;  A'rid'tlibde  ijeOple?*  Y*;  but 
fe^^l^eached  in  tte'chtttbhes;  they  had  no  chapelt 
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{TjBll  ui^f  mxde  Gm  ;  I  like,, to  ,be. wiei^,";  ^J^  }Se]ia^ 
,lo,QJI^ing  ,iip  aff  tjl^e. fece  wl^ich  w?is  smiling,  ^qym.f^ 
he^r  witla.  ^,,^ort  pf  severe  besnignity.  "  Phil  sajs  ;J,'ni 
an  ignorant,  puss,' ^  .  ;^    .  '  .  '[ 

.  ,".5rifej,.^^ed9,of  Nonoonforniity  were  sown  ^t  the 
^efopma^ipn^.^riQi^.  ,(if  ar,  / when  some  obstjnj^te;  ix^^^i 
made  scruples  about  surplices  and  the  plap^fpf  .th^ 
communion-table,  and  other  trifles  of  that  ^ort,/  But 
thes  Qu^Jjers.  capie  up  abput.  CrpmwieHs ,  ;tiijfie,(  and 
the  Metl^Q(J^ts  pply  i?i  .the  last  centu^..|.  Xbe  fi^^ 
Methodists  were  regular  clergymen,  tl;l^^n4yre's;  J^hp 
pity."         :      .      .  ' .  ,    .,.•/.. 

"But  p,ll  those  wrong  things — why  dfidn-t  goverpr 
ment  put  them. .dpwn ?  "         -  ,    ^  ..,.     \i  .[.  ..i«{ 

"Ah;,  to  be  ^ure,"  fell  .in  ^ir  Maxiim^s,  ip.,«i  f^if\- 
4ia^_  jiope  qf  cp^-?:obora,tipn.   ,     -  ,;  ji/i// 

,  "^ecaupe  error  is  often  strong,  .aipd,  >  goyjppW^P* 
ie  often  weak,  my^  dear.  Wejl,  Phil,, .  ,l^y§  .^qji 
finished  your  letter?"  ...  -r.       .  ;  ,;  „, 

.  "  Yes,  I  will  read  it.  tojypu,"  said,PiaJlipj,.;tu|i;i^ii^g 
and  j^^aning.  over  the  back  of  his.,:(?h^i^  .>yi^  .tl^ 
letter  in  his  hand.  ••  -r,..,.  .^  > 

;  Th,er,e,  is  a  portrait  of  Mr  Philip  J)eb^p:y,^|:^U-  to 
be  seep,  at  Treby  Manor^  and  a  very  fine  bust  .of.  hjffl 
^t  -Eome,  where  he  died  fifteen  ye^rs  later^  a  cpnye,rj 
to  Catholicism.  His  face  w;ould  have  been  pl,^ip.  1^^ 
£p^  thia  e:s;quisite.  fil^tti^g  of  his  ,hfi,?el  .^}^e^.,|^hich 
fascina,tqd  eveftit^ie  dogs  ,of.  the  houscihoJ4»  ...T-t^ 
ptjhpf, .feifttur^g,  though  slight  and.  irregujlar,  ,werft 
redeemed  from  triviality  by  the  stamp  of  gravity  and. 
intellectual  preoccupation,  in  his  face  m\i  b^^ng, 
Ap.he  reg-d  aloud j, .his  vpipe  was  w^iJ^t  hjs  i^cl^'i^ 


mght  halite  bee^  if  it  had  been  modulated  by  deli- 
Ciate  be^th  aad.a  visitatLoiu  oi  self-doubt. 

Sir ^-^ In  reply  to  ithe  letter  JwHth  tvhich  you  have 
/^VIQ^Ved  me  ihU  maming^  I  heg  to  state  that  the 
iartic^-  you  describe  were  lost  from  tJte  pocket  of  m^y 
servant,  p)ho.  is,  the  hearer .  of,  this  letter  to  ycu\  and  is 
the  clmmant  of  the  vellum  noie-book  and  the  yoM  chain. 
The  large  Uatkem  poaket*book  w  my  4swn  property, 
and  the  impreesion  on  the  w&x,  a  .hebneted  head  tif 
AckOiee,  was  nuzde  by  my  unde,  the  Rev.  AnguHus 
Debarry,  who  athvos  me  to  forward-  his  '^al  to  you 
in  proqf  tkfoU  I  dm  not  rttaking  a  mistaken  claim:  ^ 

/  feel  myself  under  deep  obligation  to  you,  sir, 
for  the  care  iofind  trouble  yow^kave  taken  in  order  to 
restore  tp  its.  right  owner  «  pieee  <tf  propirty  which 
_liapp^n4  to  be  qfpartieular  -importa/rKe  to  met  •  And  J 
shfUl>  QoHsiekr  mf^self  doubly  foi^tunalte  jf  ati  any  timi 
yufi  fsan^  point  oui  to  me  some  method  hy  which  I  may 
jprqcwe  you  as  lively  a.  satisfaction  *cu  I  am  now  feel^ 
ing,  in  that  full  and  speedy  relief  from  anxiefy  which 

J /OWA  tOiytiUr  considerate'eotuhast.  I     •  • 

.    jf  r^main^  Sinyomr  obliged  msd  foM^^^ervant,  • 
...,.:,,...  ..    .  ,;     .      .  ffMILm  .DJStURBY.  " 

'ui        flvi   ■     '.     .       •  Mt    i  .'     •    :     .!.■■    :  ;.•  'J  •...       'I    •:  .     • 

,.  f^Yo?^.:ta»ow  besty-r  BbiV"'Of  oo^Bsey"  said  jSip 
lia^i^QW^i  puBbing  bi0>  plffiie. .&om\inmffhy  wei>y  oi 
n^torjeii^OD.  "  Bv^t  it  taenia  to  me  yoa  Exaggerate 
pr,epo&teioi;uilyevei7  little ^eer^ioe  a.maniJbappens  to 
do  for  joyi.^  .Why  ^onld  you  make  algeneffal  dflfor 
of  that  Bort?  How  do  you  know  wliat  he  will  be 
askii^ .  you  to  ^^  ?    Stiiff  «i,nd  ]|pii9eDie  I    Tell  < Willis 


-tb'eend  hitft  a  hw  head  of  gariieJ'  Yott  ^ht^Hlld'  thiiik 
twice  before  you  given- Ma^k'bhequfe  <3f  tli^dt  sort'tb 
one  of  these  quibbling,  meddlesome  Radicals." 
.  *^  You  aire  afraid!  xrf  my  committing,  myfi^lf  to*'' the 
bottomless  perjury  -.of  an  et«<5etera;' "  ^saiS  PMU]^, 
jBmiling,  as  he  turned  to  fold  bi^  lettei*.  '*6ttt  I 
think  I  am- iiofe  doing  any  mischief ;  at  all  events 
J[  cduM  not  bfe  oonterit  to  say  less.  Aiid  i  have"  h 
notion  that  he  would  regard  a  present  of  game  just 
poW  adi  £kniiis\ilt.  -  I  should^  in  his  place/'  "  ^' 
.  ^-^  Yes,  ye»v  you  ;  but  you  xion'fr  make  yoUt^elf  a 
fiaeastirfef  (rf  Dissenting  pi^aohers,  I  hope,"  said  8fc 
MaKimTis,^  rather  wrathMly.      "What  do  ^tru  say, 

..  "Phil  Jb  rigfht,"  Bftid  the  Rector,  «ft  an  "absolute 
tone.,  '>fl  woi?td/not  deal  with-  a  ©iftsehteTj  of'ptit 
profilis  intOx  the  pocket  of  a.  Raidical  Vhich*^  I*^ttr%ht 
put  i^tt>  ihe  poGke<>of  a  go6d  Churchman  land  a  ^i^ 
eubgeet. ,  ,  But  if  the.  greatest  scoUndit^r  in  the^^otM 
made  ,w»yv  fot"  mo,  Or  picked  my  bat  up,  I  WOilM 
thfttA  ,himj  \)  Sov^cmld- you,  Mak;^*       •    -^ 

"Pooh  !  I  didn't  to^a^that  otie  shotfldtt't  behftv^ 
like.av,geMtltekdasah>''  feaid'Sir  Ma«inxn9y>^n^'ftomig^  Vex- 
ation* V.W&  ha'd' gi^e^  pride  in  his  son's  superiority 
even  to  himself;  but  he  did  not  enjoy  having  his 
oxVai  ^piHion- argued 'Sown- 'S,s  it'a'l\<rayfS"ffiis,  tod  '3id 
not  quite  trust  ^tbe'  cKm  tifnpii  •c5)enfed  by:  Phil^^iie^ 
words  and  hew  notidns;  •  He  conlA  only  ^tibmit  ill 
silence  wi'iile-  the  letter  was  deliver'ed' 't<y' Chfistiahi 
with  the  •  order  td  start  for  Malthbuse  Yard  iuAne- 
dihtblyr.  .  ■  ..  '  '  .  " 
-'•  MfeaiiwliiW,  ill  tlia*  'somewhat   ditirf   locality  '  the 
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fKHsiUe  claimant  o£  the  note^-bobk  and  the  ehain 
"vraa  thought  of  and. expected  with  paI[Jitatmg  agi- 
tation. Mr  hyeiA  was  seated  in  hiia  study,  looking; 
liaggard  and  already  aged  from  a  aieeplese  night. 
He  waa  so  afraid  leat  his  emoHou  should  dbpnv^ 
hiiu  of  the  preseuoe  of  nlind  necessary  to  the  doe 
attenlioir  to  particulars  in  the  doming  interyiew,  that 
ifte  ooiKtinued  to  (ksoupy  his  sight  >and  iioncb  wilih  the 
(dbjeots  whicb  had  atirued  the-  depths^  not  only  of 
memory,  but  of  dread  Oaoe  agam  he  unkxsked  a 
«nsll  box  %vhich  Stood  .heside  his  desk,  and  tocik 
from  it  a  little  oval  locket^  and  compared  liiis  with 
one  which  hung  with  th^  seals  on  the  stray  gold 
<shaiB.  There  waa  the. same  device  in  enamel  on 
the  hack  of  bodh.:  cdasped  hands  eif rrmunded  <  yvith 
hhie  flowers*.  Both  had  round  thei  face- a  name  in 
gold.  ita[lic»  on  >a  hhie  ground :  th^  nsbne  on  •  the 
ioioket .  taken  from  the  draiwer  was  Maurice^"  tlie 
name  <m  the  locket  wbioh  hang  witli  the. seals  was 
Anisette,  and  iwil^in  the*  cirole  of  this  name  ; there 
was  a  lover^s  knot  of  liglitJ[>rown  hair^  i(^hich<  maldhed 
a  onrl  that  lay  in  the  box«  The  hair  in  the  •locket 
widdiibbre  the  name*  of  Maurice  was  of  a  very  dark 
brown/ and  befbi*e  returning  it  to  the^  dvaw^r  Mr 
Lyon  noted  theoolohr  and.qnwlily  of  tMs  hair  moi^ 
carefully  than  ever; .  Then  ho  liecurred '  to*  >  thia  «6tei- 
boofc':  undoubtedly  there  had 'been  something,  prot- 
bably  a  third  *  name,  beyoi*id  the  hames  •  Mmervoe 
Ghrisiiany  ^hioh  had  themselres  been  nibbed 'and 
riightly  smciared  as  if  by  adbidetot ;  and'  ft*oni  th^ 
very  first  examiniatioii  in  the  Veetty^'Mr  Lyon  ooinld 
not  prevent  himself '  ftom  transfetrhi^  'the  mental 
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image  of  the  third  name  in  faint  lines  to  the  rubbed 
leather.  The  leaves  of  the  note -book  seenied  to 
have  beem  recently  ibserted ;  they  were  of  fresh 
white  paper,  and  only  bore  some  abbreviattions  Hi 
pencil  ^vith  a  notation  of  small  sums.  Nothing 
could  be  gathered  from  the  comparison  of  the  writ- 
ing in  the  book  with  that  of  the  yellow  kttei» 
which  lay  in  the  boxi  the  smeared  name  h«d  been 
Tcarefullyprinteid,  and  so  bore  no  fesemblance  to  the 
signature  of  those  letters  ;  and  the  pencil  abbreviku- 
iions  and  figures  had  been  made  too  hurriiBdly'  to 
bear  any  decisive  witness-  "  I  will  ask  him  to  write 
— ^to  write  a  description  ofthe.looket^"  had  been  one 
of  Mr  Lyon's  thoughts  ;•  but  he  faltered  in  that . in*, 
tention.  His  power  .ofi  fbl^ling  it  mfust-  depend  -011 
what  he  saw  in  this  Visitor,  of  ^  whoele  coming  he  bad 
a. horrible  dready  at  the  very  time  he  was  writing  to 
demand  it  In  that  demand  he  was  obfejnng  ih^ 
voice  of  his  rigid  conscience,  which- had  never  left 
him  perfectly  at  rest  under  his  one  act  of  deceptioli 
i—^the  ooncealmfint  from  Esther  that -he  was  not  her 
natuml  father, 'the.  assertion  of  a  false  claim  :  upon 
her*  "Let  my  path  be  hencefoarth  simple,"  lie  had 
sftid  to  himself  in  the  shn^uish  of  that  ti^i ;  ^^  let 
me  seek  to  know  what* '^s,' and  if  possible  .to.  .declare 
it."  :  If  he  was  really  gbing  to  fiad  himself' feoe  to 
face  with  the  man  who  hsid  been  Aimette'6  husband; 
and  who  was  Esthiar'g  fether — if,  that  wandering  of 
his  from  the  light  had  brought  the  punishment  of  a 
bland.  sa<erilege  as  the  issue, of  a  consciaus  .transgres- 
sion,— ^liei  prayed  tliat  he  might  be  able  to. accept  all 
oonsequenices  of  -paim  to  himself.     But  he  saw  other. 
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poftBibilities  concerning  the  claimant  of  the  book  and 
ohaki.-  His  ignorance  and  euspicions  as  to  the  his- 
tory and  character  of  Amiette's  hnsband  made  it 
credible  that  he  had  laid  a  plim  for  convincing  her 
of  hift  death  as  a  means  iof  freeing  hiinself '&om  a 
burthensome  tie;  but  it  seemed  equally  probable 
that  he  was  really  dead,  and  that  these  articles  of 
property  had  been  a  bequest,  or  a  payment,  Or  even 
a  sale,  to  their  present  owner.  Indeed,  in  all  these 
years  there  was  no  knowing  into  how  many' hands 
such  pretty  trifles  might  have  passed.  And  th^ 
claimant  might,  after  all,  have  no  cohneotion  with 
fcbe  Debiorrys ;  he  might  not  com©  on'  this  day  or  the 
next  There  might  be-  more  time  left  fori  reflection 
and  prayer. 

AH  these  possibilitdes,  which  would 'remove  the 
pressitig  need  for  difficult?  action,  Mr  Lyon  ♦  repre- 
sented to  himself,  but  he  had  no;  dfifeetive  belief  in 
them  ^  his  ■  belief  went  >  with  his  stifoagest=  feeling, 
andi  m  these  "moments  his  strongest  feeling  was 
dred^;  He  trembled  under  th^  weight  that  seemed 
already  added  to  his  own  sin^  he  felt  himself 'al- 
reakir  confronted  by  Annette's  husband  and  Esther's 
fother.  Perhaps  the  father  was  a  gentlenian  oh. 'a 
visit  to?  the  Debdarrys.  There  ^vas  no-  hiiifleringj  the 
patig  with  which  the  old  man  said  to  himself— 

"The  child  will  not  be  sorry  to  leave  ^ this  poor 
home.  And  I  shall  be  guilty  in  *  her- eight." 

He  was  walking  >  about  among'  the  rdws  of  books 
when  th^e  dame  k  loud  rap  at  the  outer  door.  The 
pap  shook 'hinr  so-  l^at  •  he  •  sank  into  h^  ohmrj  feeHng^ 
almost  powerless.     Lyddy  presented  herself. 
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^*  Here's  ever  such  a  fine  naa»  from  tbe. .Majdor 
-wiants  to  gee  you,  sir.  Dear  heart,  dear  hiaart !  ahall 
I  tell  him  you're  too  bad  to  see  him?'*  •  ,  > 

f  M  ghow  him  up,"  .said  Mr  Lyon,  making  an  ^ort 
to  rally.  When  Christian  appea*red^  the  minister 
haif  rose,  leaning  on  an  arm  of  his  (diair,  aad  said> 
''^Be  seated,  fiir/'  seeing  nothing  but  that  a  tajl  maA 
was  entering.  •  • 

"  IVe  brotighfc  5^011  a  letter  firom  ^Mr  D.ebatery," 
said  Christian,  in  an  off-hand  manner.  Thi«  rusty 
little  man,  in  his;  dismal  chamber;  seemedi  tor' the 
Ulyeses  of  r  the  steward's  isoom'  a  pftiluWetsort  of 
human  cxuiosity,  to  whom  a  man  of  .the  wewklwoAdd 
speak  rather  loudly,  in  aoeommodation  to  ah  eooieii*- 
tricity  which  was  likely  to  be  accompanied  .\tith 
deafiiess..  One  cannot  be.  eininant  iiji  evefythilig ; 
and  if  Mr  !Christian  had  dispeirsed^  hiis.  faci|ltiie«^>ijf 
etudy  that  would  have  enabled  him  io  share  junoon* 
ventional  points  ,  of  view,  he  might'  iiavi^-  womia 
mi'stakeii  kind  of  boot,  and  been  less  •  contitpeili^nl  to 
winatectt^c,  or-  at  bettings  or  in  any.othfelr  ojJnterit 
4uitaWe  to  a  persdn  of  figure^.  > .    r 

*  Aa  he  Iseatfed  himself  Mr  Lycm  opened  the  let4&r^ 
and  r  held  it  close  to  his  eyes,  so  that  :his  face  vrail 
hidden.  Buti  at  the^word  "servant"  He  coi«)ld  not 
avoid  starting,,  and  looking  off  the  letter  towards  the 
bearer.'  Christian,  knowing  what  was  m  the  letter, 
conjectured  that  the  old  man  was  amaeed  to  leav4 
tllat  so  distinguifihed^lookiog  a  pef&((mage  was  a 
aervanjb^  he  leaned  forward  with  his  ..elbows  on  bis 
knieies^  balanced  his  cane  on,]kis  fingers^  and  began  a 
whispering  whistle..    The  niiui^er  ch€feked>  himself^ 
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^ftishi^  the'rewlittg  of  tbe  letter,  and  thefl'fiioiwly 
aod  bet*v(nirily  put  on  his  spectacles  W^titvey  this 
man,  feeti^^n  whoms  fate  and  hift  own  fiiefe  hiigiift 
be  ateiriWiU'OblKsion:  The  word" seiVant "  had  been 
a'freshcaution  to  him.  Hfe  biu^  do'tiothin^^  «»hiy- 
.B.n>^i/«<ry^A  ^j  i'r-fv  «Twn^  \»v»w^j'  voiit5emeu. 
,.ij  "Here  k  the  seal  mentioned  in  the  letter,*  said 
Christian. 

Mr  Lyon  drew  the  poCket-book  £fom  hiff  desk;  iand 
after  comparing  the  sefel  with  the  impr^SBion,  said, 
"  It  is  right,  sir  :  I  dehver  the  pocket-book  to  yon." 

He  held  it  out  with  the  seal,  and  Chfirtiati  rose  to 
take  them,  saying,  carelessly,  **The  oth^r  thihgs — 
the  chain  and  the  little  book — are  mine." 

»'  **Yournairife  then'.is -'  ' 

'     "Mftttrice  Christian." 

A  spasm  shot  through  Mr  Lj^on. :  It  hadi  A^^itted 
■jjbeslMe  ihat  he  might  hear  ant>ther  nAme,  aurf  be 
-freed  fW)Ui  thfe  worse  half  of '  hidi-awltifetr.  -fiis  next 
^WoMfe'Were'  toot  wisely  chosen, 'Irat' escaped  him 
impnMvely;  •      - '  i     •  'i  • 

•  **  And  you  have  no  oth^  nanie?'^      ^ 

•  ■ '  *'  Whirt  do  'J^ou  mean  ?  *'  said.  C^rstiaA,  lihdrply. 

t  **'Bb  iio  good  as  to  refceat*  yotrfsiW  ■'  }'•'''  '  • 
'  'Ghrisfiftri  did  n6t  comply.'  *'  Pm  rather ^fi^i;  htitry, 
sir,'^  he  saidj  recovering  tis  cooltiess:  **Ifiit  suits 
youMrestorr*  to  me  those'  small  &lrticlei'*ctf-lnftie,'I 
shalLbe'glad;  but  I  would  rather leave^^femi 'behind 
thiiu  be 'detained.'^  He  had  reflef^ted  thai  the  mini»- 
^ei^  Wb  simply  a  punctiUoiis  oUl'bdr^'.  Th^  '^li^ 
iton  to^nt'lnothing  else.  Brtt  Mi-  'trmi  had  H^u^vhi 
biiMSelf  up^to^lhe  task  offlftdlttg  t*>14t,  th^tt'atKl'iherG; 
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if;ppssibl0,;  \fl?^th©r  or  not.  this  n^re  Annetie'H  h.Ta»- 
baaid,  Sow  could  he  lay  himself  and  bin  ^inMqxp 
:God  if  he  wilfully  declined  tp  Jeam  th^  tnjth,?!  ,11? 
.  "Nay,  sir,  I  willj  not  detain,. yop.  .unreasiQnuWy,?' 
ho  eaJd^Jn,  .9.  firmer  ibonethan.,)3efQrQ^,.  ^WSon  Ipn^ 
have  these  articles  ,vBm+.jvu+  ^*vpH*«j>^i  ■  .i 

•  ,,."Oh,,fQr  mare  thftn  tWf^nty  yQ£^rs,V,;§;aijql  Christian, 
carelessly.  .,..•  t    ,.(•) 

.  He  was  . no^;.. altogether. .jaasy  under,  the  minister's 
persistence,  h}iii  for  that  v^ry  reason  he.  showed.  110 
more  impatii^nqe.  ,.•-!• 

"You,  have  be^n  in  France  and  in  G^iTijimy  ?  ^'i 

"I  . hay e.;. been  , in  most,  countries  on.,th©  Gw- 
tinent."  •.,.,,..,.-  .     s  jil  .      •  • 

"Be  so  good  as  to  write  me  your,  namek/'i-eaid  Mr 
Lyon,  dipping  a  pen  in  the  in^,  ^ud.  Jioldiflgl.it  out 
with  a  pieqe  Qf  paper.,     ,  ■  ►  '    1  •  1    ^.  A 

.  .  Christii3,n  was.  m^ucfc  surprised,  but  nojt  ap^YjgyQatljr 
alarmed.  In  his,  r^pid  cppjjecture^.a»  tq.  tl^e  ei^^l^v^ 
iion  of , tJiQ,  mini»tej'a,,.curiosityi  he  .i^d..^lightjfd.  qji 
one  which  might  carry  advantage  rather-.thaTi  incon- 
venience.    But  he  W:^P. iipt, goi^g  to  c^Hviuti  l^imself 

'^jBBfJQ^^  I.9yigje;you.the^jQ,-sir,,"  , he. :§aiidr toying 
down  the  pen,  ai^d;^^Qpkii^g  straight,  p.t-Mr,Jyy/(j>p,'"I 
in;t|^Vl^9.^'^^sa'Qtly  the  reasons  yp\i.l)ayefpr  putting 
;th^§e  qt^estions  to  n^e.  .You  are.  a.  stra^ger,ijto\me 
J— i^.^exQellet^t  .perepp,  I  (Jaresay — but  I  .haya  np 
|Qp^C€>Tn.,allH>ut  you  farther,  than  to  get,  froi)[i;[yiOu 
tJ)qi^e,swaU  ?p?ticles.  Do. you  still  doubt  ithat  they 
£^re  wne.?  YQu,wiphed,  I  thinkj,  that.  J.j&liould  teU 
you  w,bat,tlie  iocl^etiis  Jibe.  It  has  .a  pair  pf  hao-ip 
and.:)^]|i;i^.flQWl^s.i9;i  o^e  sidey  and  th^t  nan^  AnueUte 
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itmnd  tliohair  an  the  other  side.  That  ifii  all  I  have 
to  say.  If  you  wish  for  anything  toore  from  me, 
youiNrill  be-  gmi  eiiotigh  to  tell  mi'wh^f'  you  wish 
it     NW  then,  sii-;  what  is  ycmi*  concern  with  me  ?*' 

Thie  cool  «tar6,  the  h^rd  chglllengitig  Toice,  with 
which  these  words  were  uttered,  made  them  fall  like* 
the  boatiflg  cutting  ohill  of  heavy  hairou' Mr  I/yon. 
He  8anfc'te<*  ill  hafi'dhalt  in  uttet  iiT€«olutiOtt  and 
helplessnees*  ■  Howwt^s  it  possible  to  Iriy  bai^  "th^ 
sSfd  and  sacred  paSt  in  answ€^  to  such  a  6all  as  this  ? 
llie  dfead  with  which' he  had  thought  of  thiS  mail's' 
com^g,  the  trtrongly  -  confirmed  Suspicion  that  h6 
wa8>f««ily  Annette'iB  husband,  inteilsiiifed  the  anti* 
pathy  created  by  his  gestures  and '  glfi^ii(i6s.  'The 
sensitive  little  minister  knew  instinctively  that  words' 
11^^  WYHiid  cost  him  efforts  as  "painftfl  as  the*  obe- 
die^ftt  footsteps  of  a  wounded  bleeding  homid  that' 
Witts  a-  ff^reseen  throe,  would  fall  oh  this  man  as 
the' presswre  of  tender  fingers  falls  <>n  a  brazen 
glove.  •  And  Esliier — ^if  this  mian  was'  her  fether— 
^V€fry 'addittenal  word  might  hel^  td '  bring  down' 
irrevocable,  perhaps  cruel,  consequences  on  hei^.'  ''A 
thick  mist  seemed  to  have  fallen  where  Mr  I^yon 
was  looking  for  the  track  of  duty  :  the  difficult  ques- 
tion, how  far  he  was  to  care  for  consequences  in 
seeking  and  avowing  the  truth,  seemed  anew  ob- 
Bcnred.  All  these  things,  like  the  vision  of  a  com- 
ing calamity,  were  compressed  into  a  moment  of 
consciousness.  Nothing  could  be  done  to  -  day  ; 
everything  must  be  deferred.  He  answered  Chris- 
tian in  a  low  apologetic  tone. 

"  It  is  true,  sir ;  you  have  told  me  all  I  can  de- 
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m^^d.  i  have,  no  sufficient  reasouif^r  d^talaiAgfyoim 
property  fartUaf."    ■      -  j    >,  .     :    /    ♦;     .        oi 

He  l;i3^ded  tb^.  note-beok  aud  cliaiu  to..Cbtratiaa/ 
who  had  been  observing  hi«i  /iia^l^wly/ •  a#id/'jiovri 
saidy  in  a  /ton©  of  indifforence,  as  be  pooketed .  the 
articles —  •.-        '  '-  h\>  .:    /// 

. . "  Vpry  gftpdjl  W.  I  wish  you  a  good  mojrrniog." 
!  ^^Gopdmoarnjipg,"  said  Mr  Lyoiu,  feeljing^iwMethef 
door  roloeed,  behind  his  guest,  that  mi^otinre,  of'-un- 
easiDjes^  ^nd  ^^^li<^f  whioh  all  proorastitiation  rf  dSBBb- 
aulty  produces  in  minds  capable  of  stit)ng,fo!f^aKfci' 
The  ^(j^^-k  was  still  to  be.  done.  He  h«^d  still,  beiforei 
him  the^tapk  of  leading  ev-erything  tbat-Ooi^Vi^lwr 
le^i«ned.  about .  this,  nja^'s.  relation ,., to.  hinaflelf^dtidj 
Esther.  .        '  :       • 

.  Christian,  as  he  m^de  his  w^vyibacl^  Belong  JWlfcr' 
house  Ijane^  was  thinking,  ":  This  old  fellow,  lii^s  ^0f 
some .  secret  t  in  , his  head.  It's  not  Uk^Jyi  he  4t;an^ 
know  anything  about  me  :  it  must  .bo.  about  Byolififa.. 
But  Pyeliffe- was,a  gentlemaix :  how  should  he  e,v0r> 
h»A'-^i  had  anything  to  do  with  such  a  se^dy  old 
r/mtey.  astbat,?"         .,  .        .,     .  .'..     .     . 
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CHAPTER   XV 


And  doubt  shall  be  as  lead  upon  the  feet 
Of  tby  most  anxious  wilL 


ICk  Lyo*!!  was  careful  to  loob  in  at  Felix  as  soon  as 
possible  after  Christian's  departure,  to  tell  him  that 
his  trust  was  discharged.  During  the  rest  of  the 
day  ke  was  somewhat  reliered  ftom  agitating  reflec- 
tions by  the  necessity  of  attending  to  his  ministerial 
dtrties,  the  rebuke  of  rebellious  singers  being  one  of 
them;  and  on  his  return  from  the  Monday  evening 
prayernneeting  he  was  so  overcome  with  weariness 
that  he  went  to  bed  without  taking  note  of  any 
objects  in  his  study.  But  when  he  rose-  the  next 
morning,  his  mind,  once  more  eagerly  active,  was 
arreerted  by  PhiKp  Debarry's  letter,  which'  still  lay 
opeA  on  his  de^,  and  was  arrested  by  precisely  that 
portion  which  had  been  unheeded  the  day  before : — 
^*  /  ihaU  cdmider  my9elf  dunihly  Jbrtunate'if  at  any  time 
ym  cdn  pornt  mit  to  me  some-  method  hy  tokich  I  may 
proe»re  ffou  as  litiely  a  satigfitction  as  I  am  now  feeling, 
im  fthatfidl  and  speedy  relief  from  anxiety  which  T  owe 
to  your'  iidfisiderate  ectndiict.*^  .       i    : 

Ito  uiiderstand  how  these  words'  could  carry  the 
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suggestion  tliey  actually  had  for  the  minister  in  a 
crisis  of  peculiar  personal  anxiety  and  struggle,  we 
must  bear  in  mind  that  for  many  years  he  had 
walked  through  life  with  the  sense  of  having  for  a 
space  been  \infaithful  to  what  he  esteemed  the  high- 
est trust  ever  committed  to  man — the  ministerial 
vocation.  In  a  mind  of  any  nobleness,  a  lapse  into 
ti-ansgression  against  an  ojpject  still  regarded  as 
supreme,  issues  in  a  new  and'  purer  devotedness, 
chastised  by  humility  and  watched  over  by  a  pas- 
sionate regret.  So  it  was  with  that  ardent  spirit 
which  animated  the  little  body  of  Rufus  Lyon. 
Once  in  his.  life  he  hgd  been  blinded,  degiffeneid, 
harried  along  by  rebellious  impulse ;  »he  had  gone 
astray  after  his  own  desires,  and  hard  let- the  Sre  di^ 
out.  on  the  altai;;  and  as  the  true  penitent,  bating 
his  seltbesotted  error,  asjcs  from,  all  coming  life  duty 
instead  of  joy,  and  service  instefid  of  .^ase,  so  Bufus 
was  perpetually  on  the  watch  lest  he  should,  ever 
again  postpone  to  some  ^private  aiFeotion.  a.  great 
public  opportunity  which  to  him  was  equi^jaleilt  to  a 
command.  ., 

Now  here  was  an  opportunity  brought  by  a. com- 
bination of  that  unexpected  incaloulaWe  Wnd  which 
i^ight  be  regarded  as  the  Divine  en^phasife  .invoking 
especial  .attention  ip  trivial  events^— tan  O|)poj:tunity 
of  securing  what  Rufus  Lyon  h£|,d  often  wished  for 
as  ^  means  of  hoi^ouring  truth,  a?id  exhibiting.  en?ojr 
in  the  character  of  a  stammering,  halting,  rfiortr 
breathed  usurper  of  office  and  dignity.  .  What  was 
more  exasperating  to  a  zealous  preacher,  with  \ whom 
copious  speech  was  not  a  difficulty  but  a  relief — '^ho 
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never  lacked  argument,  but  only  combatants  and 
listeners— than  to  reflect  that  there  were  thousands 
on  thousands  pf  pulpits  in  this  kingdom,  supplied 
with  handsome  sounding-boards,  and  occupying  an 
advantag^us  position  in  buildings  far  larger  than 
the  chapel  in  Malthouse  Yard — buildings  sure  to 
be  places  of  resort,  even  as  the  markets  were,  if 
Oinly  from  habit  and  interest ;  and  that  these  pulpits 
were  filled,  or  rather  made  vacuous,  by  men  whose 
privileged  education  in  the  ancient  centres  of  in- 
struction issued  in  twenty  minutes'  formal  reading 
of  tepid  exhortation  or  probably  infirm  deductions 
from  premises  based  on  rotten  scaffolding  ?  .  And 
it  is  in  the  nature  of  exasperation  gradually  to  con- 
centrate itsel£  The  sincere  antipathy  of  a  dog 
towards  cats  in  general,  necessarily  takes  the  form 
of  indignant  barking  at  the  neighbour's  black  cat 
which  makes  daily  trespass ;  the  bark  at  imagined 
cats,  thougtv  a  frequent  exercise  of  the  canine  mind, 
is  yet  comparatively  feeble.  Mr  Lyon's  sarcasm 
was.  not  without  an  edge  when  he  dilated  in  general 
on  an  elaborate  education  for  teachers  which  issued 
in  thef  nfiinimum  of  teaching,  but  it  found  a. whet- 
stone in  the  particukr  example  of  that  bad  system, 
known  as  the  Eeotor  of  Treby  .Ma^na.  There  wa6 
nothing  posijtive  to  be.  said,  against  the  Kev.  Augus- 
tus Debarry }  his  Jife  could. pot  be  pronpunced  blame-. 
Wprthy  except  for  its  negatives.  And  the  good  Bufas 
was  too  pu^e-minded  not  to  be  glad  of  that.  He  had- 
np.  delight  in  vice  as  discrediting  wicked  opponents  ; 
he. shrank  from  dwelling  on  th^  ipaages  of  cruelty. 
or  of  groBsnesBy  and  his  indignation  was  habitually: 


250  FELIX  HOLT, 

inB>pir6d  only  by  tliose  moral  aiid  intellectual  mis^ 
takes  =  which  darken  =the  soul  but  do  not  injure  or 
degrade  the  tfemple  of  the  body.  If  the  Rector  hacf 
been  a  less  respectable  man,  Rufils  would  have  more 
reluctantly  made  him  an 'object  of  antagonii^m ;  but 
as  an  incarnation  of  soul-destroying  error,  dissociatisd 
from  those  baser  sins  -which  have  no  good  reputd 
even  with  the  worldly,  it  would  be  an  argumentative' 
luxury  to  get  into  close  quarters  with  him,  and  fight 
with  a  dialectic  short-sword  in  the  eyes  of  the  Treby 
world  (sending  also  a  written  account  thei'eof  to 
the  chief  organs  of  Dissenting  opinion).  '  Vice  was 
essentially  stupid — a  deaf  and  ej'-elecrs  monster,  in-' 
susceptible  to  demonstration :  the  Spirit  might  wDrk 
on  it  by  unseen  ways,  and  the  unstudied  sallies  of 
sermons  were  often  as  the  arrows  which  pierced  and 
awakened  the  brutified  conscience  5  but  illumiriated' 
tliought,  finely  dividing  speech,  were  the  choicel' 
weapons  of  the  Divine  armoury,  which  whoso  could 
wield  must  be  careful  not  to  leave  idle. 

Here,  then,  was  the  longed-for  opporttmity.  Here 
was  an  engagement — an  expression  of  a  strong  wish' 
— ^on  the  part  of  Philip  Debari-y,  if  it  were  in  his 
power,  to  procure  a  satisfaction  to  Rtifus  Lyon. 
How  had  that  man  of  God  and  exemplary  Indepen- 
dent minister,  Mr  Ainsworth,  of  persecuted  sanctity^ 
conducted  himself  when"  a  similar  occasion  had  be- 
fallen him  at  Amsterdam  ?  He  had  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  glory  of  the  highest  cause,  and 
had  converted  the  offer  of  recompense  into  a  public 
debate  witii  a  Jew  on  the  chief  mysteries  of  the  faith. 
Here  was  a  modfeV:  the  case  was  nothing  short  of 


TflK   BAWOAT,,  iQrl 

a'hea^^enly  icidkiatkm,  and  he,  Buftia  liyon^  would 
fleize  the  Qcoai^icm  to  demand  a  p^blto  delate  with 
the  Rector,  on  tbe^  Conatituiioa  of  the  true  Churoh^ 

What  if  he  were  inwajtdly  topii  by  doubt,  and 
anxiety  •Q<Xnoeming  his  own  private  rele^tiens  and 
the  faota.of  hie  past  life?  That  danger  of  abeoi^p^ 
tion  within  the  narrow  bounds  of.  e^  only  urged 
him  the  mom  towards,  actiotn  wbioh^ had  a  wider 
bearing,  and  might  tell  on^  the  wdtfara  of  finglanc^ 
at  lai^e.  It  wai|  dedded.t  JBefore  theUnniKter  went 
d^n^n  to  his  breakfaat>  that  morning  he  had  written^ 
the  foUoMcing  letter  to  Mi^  Philip  Debarny.^-r- 

Sirj-T-Srfisprit^g  to  ymr  letttr  qf  ffestttifday^  I  fold 
tbe  JbHowivff  ,twrd» :  ^^  I  shall  cmsUervwyse^dt^bl^ 
farl^n/dte  tf  at  ^any  ime  you  <:&H  > paint  &ut  lb  me  Bonu^ 
m^ihod  hjf  which  I  may  fr^cwpt  y&u  a^^  lively  a  ^ali^cteA 
Hon  as  J  am  now  fielingj  in  thai  JitU  and  spisedy  relief 
Jwm  anxiety  whieh  I  owe  U>  yo\kr\t(ynsid&K0ie  conductC\ 
..  J  .am  not  umwar^  ,mr^  thatj  in  ihe>  .magh:  of  the 
woKldi  there  ar^tciords  of€oiirfy^{so.  ^led)  U>hiGk  are<. 
u$idep$loQdi,  by  thoBe  Ckmcng9l^\  v^fOiW  they  xane  (Ji«r»?«tf,> 
to.hatfe^'no^.preeise.  meaning.^  and  Uf^:c(m9tituts\nb  hifa(d 
or  ohUgation^  \l  t»itt  not  now  Ji^^t  that  thiei  i^  an. 
almse  qf  lan§u($ge^  wherein  ^wK  falii^  noititre^neqiiires^ 
the  strictest  8afeguiard9.  y^^ineit  toscity^nd^  msap^ica^ 
tion^  for^I  do  nqf  apprehend  that  in  writing  the  words 
I  have  above  quoted^  you  were  open  to  the.  r^prfinctch  of 
using  phrases  which,  while  seeming  to  carry  a  specific 
me^nitiff^  were  \  really  n0 :  n^o^e  ,  fho^  i  what^  •  is'f  calkd  a 
polite  foam.  J,  believCf  4ii>  ^hat'  you  'tiiedi  theses  -worde* 
admediy,  sinc<^rely^  and  .witJi  iat\.  honQ%t^c(i>k  \inkinl^ion\ 
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df  acting  on  theni  m  a  pledge,  shoM'  mchaetifm  ^h^ 
demand^  No  other  opposition  ow  my  part  would 
correspoiid  to  ike  ckiarcdcter  you  hear  as  ^  young  maii 
ihho  aspires  {albeit  'mistakenly)  to  engraft'  the' finest 
fruits  jof  public  virtue  on  a  creed  and  institutions^' 
whereof  the  sap  '  is  composed  rather  of  human  sdf 
seeking  than  of  everlasting  truth,  • 

lVke7*efore  I  act  en  this' my  belief  m  the  ifitegrity- of 
your  written  word  ;•  and  I  beg '  you  to  promte  for  me' 
[as  it  is  doubtless  in  your  power)  that  I  may  be  allowed' 
a  puUic  discussion  with  your  n6ar  relative,  the  'Rector' 
of  this  parish^  the  Bi^erend'  Augustus  Debafry,  th  bt 
held  in  the  large  room  of  the  Free  School,  or  in  the 
Assembly^  Booin  aj  the  \Marqms  qf  Granbyi  iPte^e  being 
the  largest  covered  spaces^  at  vur  eomntaftd,'  '  Fdr  -P 
presume  he  would  neither  itllow  hie  to  speak'  HmHkin^ 
his  ofiureh)  nor  would  consent  himself  to  speak  within' 
my  chapel;  and  the  probable  inclemency '  of  4he  ap^" 
proaching  Season  forbids  an  assured  •  e)xip^tation  thdt . 
we  could  discourse  in  the  open  ait.  The  subjects  I  )de- 
sire  to  discuss  arcj-^firsty  ^  the  Cohstit\itvbfv  of  the  truil' 
Church;  and,  secondly i  the 'bearing  theneupidn  df  the^ 
EngUsh  Reformation^  ''Oonfidefttly  expectmff'thnt  ^tt* 
win  comply  with" this  request,  whkh  is  the  sequence  of 
your  expressed  desrhe,  I' remain,  sir,  'y<!ftitS',with  th^' 
respect  offered  to  a  siiicere  vrith^ander, 

'  Manhduae  Yai^.  '■'    '  *    '        '  •  ^ 

Aftw  writing  thig^  letter,  the  gbod\Rufiifl  felt  that 
serenity  abd- elevation  of  mind  whicH  is  infallibly  \ 
broi:^t  by  ^  preoo6upat ion  with  the  wider  relatione 
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of  thing*.  Abeady  he  was  beginning  to  sketch  the 
course  hifi  argument  might  most  judioiously  take  in 
the  coming  debate  ;  his  thoughts  wer6  runniiig  into 
sentences,  and  marking  o£f  careful  exceptions  in 
ftarentheses ;  and  he  had  come  down  and  seated 
himself  at  the  breakfast  i-table  quite  automatically, 
without  expectation  of  toast  or  coffee,  when  Esther's 
voice  and  touch  recalled  him  to  an  inward  debate 
of  another  kind,  in  which  he  felt  himself  much 
weaker.  Again  there  arose  belbre  him  the  image 
of  that  cool,  hard-eyed,  worldly  man,  who  zoight  b^ 
this  dear  ohiid's  father,  and  one  against  whose  rights 
he  had  himself  grievously  offended.  Always  as  the 
image  recurred  to  him  Mr  Lyon's  heart  sent  forth  a 
prayer  for  guidance,  but  no  definite  guidance  bad 
yet  made  itself  visiUe  for  hixn«  It  could i. not  be 
guidance — it  was  a  temptatieoi — that  <  said,  ^^  Let 
the  matter  rest :  seek  to  know  no  more ;  kzKMw.  only 
what  is  thrust  upon  you.^  The  remembran(^e ,  that 
in  his  time  of  wandering  he  had  wilfully  riemadoed 
in  ignorance  of  facts  which  he  mtghihave  inquired 
iiffcer,  deepened  the  gnpresfaon  that  it.  was  now  an 
imperative  duty  to  seek  the  fullest  attainable  know- 
ledge* And  the  tnqtiiiy  might  possibly  issue^.  in  a 
blessed  repose,  by  putting  a  negative  on  all  his  sus^ 
picions.  But  the  jmore  vividly  all  the  ci^cu««tftnces 
became  present,  to  him,  the  more  \\n%  he  felt  hipiself 
to  set  about  any  investigation  concerning  this  man 
who  calied  himself  Maurice  Christian.  He*  could 
seek  no  confidant  or  helper  among  f ^  the  brethren ;  ^* 
he  was  obliged  to  admit  to  himself  that  the  memiberB 
of  hit  ohurchi  with; whom  he  hoped  to  go  to  heaven, 

I 
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were 'Wot  eafly  to  converge  with  on  eiartth  .touching 
die  deeper  seorets  of  his  experience^  and  w^re  still 
less  able  to  adviee  him  ae  to  the  wiaefit  procedure^ 
in  a  cai»e  of  high  deHcacy,  with. a  worldling  whe 
had:  a  carefully-trimmed  whiskd:  knd  a  fashionaM^ 
coistnn^e.  For  the  first  tiii^e  in  hifi  life  it.oteurred 
to  the  minister,  that  he  sfacrald  be  glad  of  an  ^adviser 
who  had  more  worldly  than)  spdrituarexpeiience^  and 
i3i«i  it  might  not  be  incofnsistent  with  his  principles 
to  seek  some  light  from  one  who.  had  studied  hdman 
law;  .Bmt  it  was  a  thought  to  be  paused  upon,  and 
not  £3llowed  out  rashly ;  some  other  guidance  might 
intervene*    •  ' 

'  :  Esther  noticed  that  hei*  father  was  in  a  fit  of 
abstraction^  that  hie  seemed '  to  swallow  his  cofie^ 
and  toast  quite-  unooasciously,  and  that  h^e  vented 
from'  time  to  tilme  a  low  grsvitarai  interjectiony  which 
y^ss  habitiial  with-  him  when  he  was-  absoirbed  by  aai 
inward  discussion.  She  did  not  disturb  ihim  by  re^^ 
matSta^  and  only  wondered  whetlier  anything  Junusual 
bad'OCKmrred  on  Sunday 'evening*-  But*  at>la8t -slna 
thought  it'  needful:  to  «iy,  "Ion  recollect  what  I 
told  you  yesterday,  faih«c?"  .  -  ".:  ^  •  :....: 
"Nay,  chM'j  wha*?'*  said  Mr  Ijyon;  rouking  Wml- 


""That  Mr  Jertnyn  asked  me  if  you > would 
probably  be  at  home  this  morning  b«^re  -  o»d 
o'olock."  '  .^     .        •     • 

'    Bother  was  surprised  to  see  her -father  start  and 
change  colour  as  if  he  kax}  been  «hakon  by  some 
sudden  oolHsion  be Fore  he  answered— '- 
■ '  ^^  Afisnrfedly  ;  *  t  do  no*  mt^ml  •  t<^. movei -  ^om  •  my 
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Blndy  aft^rLihavB  once  beesi.o&t'  to. give  this  letter 

.  MBbflll'ili  tell  iLyddy.  to.  taftio;  him -up  at'  ont^rrtor 
jowst  afitidy  if  he-  oomeBS  '  If  hot,  rl  ;sball>  hav^  itci 
stityf  m  zu^ :  own  ]roons^: '  because'  1 1  shall :  b^ '  at  i  ihaDOtd; 
aU.tfais  monung/'alnd  .it  lis  mth«^ ' ooid' now  to,. ait 
without  a  fine**'-  ■  •  :;t-^..  -..  r  .  ...  i  ...«  •  :  .  ..  ,■•  .»-  ,  :t/.. 
.  ^f  ^88^  my  dear^rlet  hip  o<)ine>  .ii(p  tooobei;  /useless, 
](nde€id^  lue  :i»hoTilti:  bidBg'  a  'seco&dtipeordon:^  whioh 
ifedght-bappeliiy.  fleeing  thit  in*: all  likelihood  ^jieria 
eoiamkgy  as  haitherto^  on-  electioueeinngt  <  bui)iii»eB8J 
Ancb  I'eonld  hot  .weii  '  ac<x>mmodate  two  viaitors 
npHstairB*''     i:'-  ,  =•..'':..'>•':•''*» 

.  While  MxfjLyon  welitf  ojit  to  /Zachaary,  the  [fww-i 
openieif,  to  gi^^'him  a  sicofad.timei  tbe;  cdmmissioaQf 
(if  Ganrfingi  fit-Mter  lo:  Tr^eby-  ManOr,!  Esther ftgavef 
ber/injuxiption  to  liyxMy  thst  4f  one  gentl^i^n-  Gad»6 
hei'wss  t6;be  bh&wn  «p-staiara— if  two,,  thej^  we«e  t© 
k»  ^own  iistothe  parionr.  But  she  hdd  io  i^esol^fei 
BariouB  quesHion^  .befoire  iLyddy  oL^aily  saiw.  wJa*t 
WfwBebDpected  of  hety-^-hai  that,  ".  ifl  it/ was!  tHe^  g^ntle-J 
HMun  asidasne  on  TFhitrsday-  in  the  .pepjper^ajid-salt 
6oat,  wa^  He'jtO'be  ehown  up-istjiijrs  P '  Andithje  g^eoiJ 
tlecDaii  £rbni>rkhe. Manor  yesterday  as  i Went  oiitti^biist-) 
lix^^^HadnMij&s- Esther  heard  about' him?.  «Theve 
s^emedioiaiend.bfi'^esegp^at  folks  comiiag  t(^  MaUi 
bobs^  l»ard  siiiite  rthiere  wias'talkiofthe  e^edtion.;  ibiit 
khtey  imglit'be/.poofe-  libit  crdatJures'thfe  ECwaftt.qf^^efai?* 
Whjareupon  tLyiddy  iblSuoek  'hjer-  heady.  tmdV  gifoanedj 
imder  azt'iiedai^pbi^l'de$pair:a&  to 'iihQ  Idtuce  let  of 
^©iitl«ineo'.'caJi«»»"  ■:•...  -m  .  .  :^?r-  ■  i-^.  -i  r/r 
( >  ]  '^fUmas  idiM&jB  avoidled  fciskingi  M|i!ieetian&  (of  Xyddy; 
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who  found  an  answer  as  she  found' ft 'key,  by  pout^ 
ing  out  a  pocketful  of  miscellanies.  But 'Slie'  had 
remaTked  so  many  indications  that  solndtHinig  had 
happened  to  cause  her  fscther  unusual  ekoitement 
and  mental  preoccupation,  that  she  could  not' help 
connecting  with  th«m  the  fact  of  this  visit  frani  the 
Manor,  which  he  had  not  mentioned  to  herj.   .     . 

8he  sat  down  in  the  dull  parlour  and  took  up  her 
netting;  for  pinoe  Sunday:  she-  had- felt  unaWe  to 
read  when  she  was  alone,  bfeing  obliged,  in;  ;spitfe  of 
herself,  to  think  of  Felix  Holt — ^to  imagine  what  h© 
would  like  her  to  be,  and  what  sort  of  view©  he  took 
of  life  so  as  to  make  it  seem  valuable  in  the.  absence 
of  all  elegance,  luxury,  gaiety,  or  romance.  Had 
he  yet  reflected  that  he  had  behaved  very  rudely  to 
her  on  Sunday?  Perhiaps  not.  Perhaps  he  had 
dismissed  her  from  his  mind  with  contempt.  And 
at  that  thought  Esther's  eyes  smarted  unpleasantlyw 
She  was  fond  of  netting,  because  it  showsed  taadvai^i 
tage  both  her  hand  and  her  foot;  and  across  this 
image  of  Felix  Holt's  indifference  •  and  o(xitempt 
there  passed  the  vaguer  image  of  a  possible  somei 
body  Who  'would  admire  her  hands-  and  feet,  and 
delight' in  looking  at  their  beauty,  and  •  long,  yet 
not  dare,  to  kiss  them.  Life  would  be 'much  easier 
in  the  presence  of  such  a  love.  But  it  was  piisGisely 
this  longing  after  her  own  satisfaction  that  Felix 
had  reprOadbed  her  with.  Did  he  wadit  her  to  bo 
heroic  ?  That  seemed  impossible  witholit  some  great 
occasion.  Her  life  was  a  heap  of  fragments^  and  so 
were  her  thoughts  :  some  great  energy  was.  ndeded 
to  bind: them  together.     Estiier  was  l>egiiming:to 
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lose  her  complacency  at  her  own  wit  and  criticism  ; 
to  lose  the  sense  of  superiority  in  an  awakening 
need  for  reliance  on  one  whose  vision  was  wider, 
whose  nature  was  purer  and  stronger  than  her  own. 
But  then,  she  said  to  herself,  tliat  "one"  must  be 
tender  to  her,  not  rude  and  predominating  in  his 
manners.  A  man  with  any  chivalry  in  him  could 
never  adopt  a  scolding  toxfce  tpwards  a  woman — that 
is,  towards  a  charming  woman.  But  Felix  had  no 
chivalry  in  him.  He  loved  lecttiring  and  opinion 
too  well  ever  to  love  any  woman. 

In  this  \?ay  Esther  strove,  to  see  that  Felix  was 
thoroughly  in  1:he  wrong — at  least,  if  he  did  not  come 
again  expresaly  to  show  that  he  wsfi  sorry. 
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rni€W««.  Hiese  men  have  no  votes.    Why  should!  court  them? 

Grey/ox.  No  votes,  but  power*         a.    V"j  ;    r-     • 

Truebluf.  What !  over  charities  ?  ' 

Gt^yfox^  Ko,  drer  'bralntf ;  Whicb'  dfflttirby  the  c^nVas^!  In  a  nallanl 
state  of  'thiuga  ■  Dte  avctag^  priee  of  a  vote  atPaddlebipolci  ia  i^aerfnAf 
six-pence,  thwwing  the  fifty-pound  tenants,  who  cost  nothing,"  intp  the 
divisor.    But  theiie  4a]kiti|f  meii  bause  ttt  *rtifloial  rts^  Of  'prictel  "'■ 


The  expected  important  knock  at  the  door  came 
about  twelve  o'clock,  and  Esther  conld  hear  that 
there  were  two  visitors.  Immediately  the  parlour 
door  was  opened  and  the  shaggy-haired,  cravatless 
image  of  Felix  Holt,  which  was  just  then  foil  in  the 
mirror  of  Esther's  mind,  was  displaced  by  the  highly- 
contrasted  appearance  of  a  personage  whose  name 
she  guessed  before  Mr  Jermyn  had  announced  it 
The  perfect  morning  costume  of  that  day  differed 
much  from  our  present  ideal :  it  was  essential  that 
a  gentleman's  chin  should  be  well  propped,  that  his 
collar  should  have  a  voluminous  roll,  that  his  waist- 
coat should  imply  much  discrimination,  and  that  his 
buttons  should  be  arranged  in  a  manner  which  would 
now  expose  him  to  general  contempt.  And  it  must 
not  be  forgotten  that  at  the  distant  period  when 
Treby   Magna  first  knew   the   excitements  of  an 


TH»   HADICAL.  259 

ei^ction,  there  existed  many  other  anomaBes  now 
obsolete,  besides  short  -  waisted  coats  and  inroad 
stiffeners* 

But  we  have  some' notions  of  beauty  and  fitnem 
which  withatand  tin  centuries ;  and  quite  irrespeo^ 
tive  of  dates,  it  would  be  pronouneed  that  at  the  age 
of .  thirty'^foar  Harold;  Tcansome  was  a  striking!  and 
handsome  man*  i  He  was  obe  of  those^  people^  as 
Deinner  had  remarked,  to  whose  presence  liu'  the 
room  you  could  not  be  indifferent ': .  i£  you  do  not 
hate  or  dread  them,  rou'  ntnist  find  the  touch  of  their 
hflods,  nay,  their  very  shadows,  agreeable. 

Esther  felt  ti' pleasure  quite  new  to  her  as  she 
saw  his  finely-embrowned  &c6^  and  fbll  bright  eyes 
turned  towards  her  with  an  air  of  d^erence  by  whioh 
gallantry  must  commend  itself  to .  a:  refined  woman 
who  is  net  absolutely  'fi*ee  from  vanity.  Harold 
^ransome  regprPded  wom^i  as  .slight  things,  but  he 
was  fond  of  slight  things  in  the  intervals  of  bnsi* 
ness;  and  he  held  it  among,  thei  chief  arts  of  hfei  to 
keep 'these'  pledisairt;  diversions  within  such  bounds 
that  they  should  never  interfere  with  the  course  of 
his  serious  ambition;  Bstheor  was  peT^dtly- aware, 
as  he.  took  a  bhair  near  her,  that  he  was.  uilder>  some 
admiring  surprise  at  her  appearanee  and  .mannelB* 
How  could,  it  be  otherwise  ?  She  believed  tliat  id 
the  ^ye»of  la  hagh-bred  man  no  young  lady.in  Traby 
ceuld  equal  her:  ehe  felt  >ai  glow  of  delight  at  the 
lienise  that  she  .was  h«mg:  k)oked  at. 

**My  &th»r  expected  you,"  she  said  to  Mr  Jer^ 
aiyn.  i-  ^^I  fdeiiiveied  ytrar  letter  to' him  yesterdayf 
He  ^^  be:down'immediatelyi>''  •  t  J 
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She  disentangled  her  foot  from  her.  netting  arid 
wound  it  up. 

"  I  hope  you  are  not  going  to  let  us  disturb  you," 
said  Harold,  noticing  her  action.  "  We  come  to  dis- 
CUB9  election  affairs,  and  we  particularly  desire  to 
interest  the  ladies;" 

■    "I   have  no  interesib  with  any  dAe  wlio  is  not 
already  on  the- right  side,' ^  said.Esthec^  smiling. 
'  i^*!  am  happy  to  see  at  lea&t  that  ydu  weair  the 
Liberal  colours." 

^^  I  fe£ir  I  must  oon&ss  that  it  is  more  from  love  of 
blue  than  from  love  of  Liberalism.  Yellow  opinions 
could  only  have  brunettes  on  their  side."  Esther 
spoke  with  her  usual  pretty  fluency,  but  she  had 
no  sooner  uttered  the  words  than  she  thought  how 
angry  they  would  have  made  Felix. 

"  If  my  cause  is  to  be  rccommensded  hy  the  becom- 
ingness  of  my  colours,  then  I  am  sure  you  are  acting 
iik  my  interest  by  wearing  th^n."  ' 

Esther  rose  to  leave  th^e  xoom*  i  • 

.*^  Must  you  really  go  ?  "  said  Hajroid;  preparing  to 
6pen  the  door  for  her;  ; 

.  "Yes^  I  have  an  eagagement-T-a  lessent  at  half* 
past  twelve,"  said  Esther,  bowing  and  floating  out 
like  a  blue-robed  Na'iad,  but: not.  without  a  suflused 
blush  as  she  passed  through  the  doorway. 

It  was  a  "pity  the  room,  was  so  small,  Harold  Tran- 
some  thought :  this  girl  ought  to  walk  in  a  house 
where  there  were  halls  and  contLdore.  "But  he  had 
soon  dismissed  this  chance  preoccupiatiion  with 
Esther*;  for  before  the  door  was  closed  again  Mr 
Lyon  had  entered,  and  Harold  was  ei*titely  bent 
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OflQ  what  had  been  the  object  of  hi«  visit.  The  min- 
ister, though  no  elector  himself,  had  considerable 
infinenoe  over  Liberal  electors,  laid  it  was  the  part 
of  wisdom  in  a  candidate  to  cement  all  political  ad- 
hesion by  a  little  personal  regard,  if  possible.  Gar- 
Btin  was  a  harsh  and  wiry  fellow;  he  seemed  to 
firaggest  that  som:  whej,  which  some  say  was  the 
original  meankig  of  Whig  in  the  Scottish,  and  it 
might  assist  the  theoretic  advants^es  of  Badicalism 
if  it  canld  be  associated  witih  a  more  generous  pre-* 
sencew  What  would  oonciliate  the  personal  regard 
of  old  Mr  Ly<Mi  became  a  curious  problem  to  Hatroldf 
now  the  little  man  made  faSs  appearance.  But  jcan^ 
vassing  makes  a  gentleman  acquainted  with  many 
strange  animals,  together  with  the  ways  of  catch- 
ing and  taming  them ;  and  tlms  the  knowledge  ^of 
natural  histooy  advances  amongst  the  aristocracy 
and  the  wealthy  commoners  of  our  land. 

."  I  am  v«ty  gkd  to  have  aeoured  this-  opportunity 
of  making  your  peteonal  ^quaintance,  Mr  'Lyod/* 
said  Harold,  putting  out  his  hand  to  the  minister 
when  Jemlyn  had  mentioned-  his  name.  ^^  I  am  io 
address  iha  electors  here,  in  the  Market-Place,  to* 
HK>rrow ;  '-and  I  should  have  been  sorry  to  do  so 
without  first  paying  my  respects  privately  to  my 
chief  friends,  as  there  tq&j  be  pointft  on  which  they 
particularly  wish  me  to  eisplain  myself/' 

^'  Yon  speak  civilly,  sii*,  ami  reasonably,"  said  -Mr 
lijooj  with  a  vague  shortsighted  gaze^  in  which  a 
candidate's  appeamnce  evidently  went  for  nothing. 
'^Fiay  be  seated,  gentlemen...  It  is  my  haSoit  txx 
standi.". 
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'  He  p\^ce(];him9/&]£  at  a  right,  angie'i^ith  his  yisi^ 
torft,  his  vvom-  look  of  intellectual  eagenaesfi,  sligh* 
frftme,  «|,n(l  rusty  attira^.makiiig  aa'odd  ooBtrast  witH 
theii: :  flourishing  persons,  unblemished .  costumey  arid 
comfortable  freedom  irom  exciteqaent*  Thd  gro»pt 
was!  fairly  typical  of  the  diflference  ibet^^een  the  men 
who  are  animated  by.  ideas  -aind  the-  rhe^ik.  who  are 
expected  to. apply  them.  -  Theii  he  drew  fdrfch-'his 
apectacle^y  and  began  to  nib  them:  with  the  thin  end 
of  hiacootttail.  He  ^vas  inw-ardly  exercisihg  'gteaili 
ielf- mastery-^ snppresBiiig  the  ihoiight.  of'  his  per* 
sbnal  '  needs,  which-  Jermyn's  presence' .  teiddd  to 
suggest,  in  ord^r  that  hie  might  "be  ^qukl  to  'the 
larger  dtities  of  this  ©coasioiil.         •    >•■   • 

/*^I  ahi  aware— Mr  iJermyn  has  ioldifime,'"  Baaii 
Harold,  ^^  what  good  service  yoii  haTU-  dto©  me 
already,  Mr  Lyon.  The  fact  is,  -a  mamof 'irltellec* 
like  you  wasi. Especially  needed  inv my  oasev:  IW 
rabe'IaipQ;  ruhning  is  really  against  Gbrstin  inly, 
who  calls' .'himself  a.  Libetal, '^tfaioiigh  hevcoDeB  Sir 
nothings  and  undbrstands:  nothing,  exqept  the  dniter- 
cffts  of! the  .wealthy  traders..  And : you  •  hajv^  be^n 
able. to  ^Kplaia.the  difference'  betweeb  Liberal  and 
Liberal,  whioh,  as  ybu- and  :I  kho\Ni,  is'jsomethirag 
like  the ' diflference  between  fish* 'and  fish;'*  ^ 

^*  Your  comparison  is-  not  unapt,  sirj*'  isaid!  Mr 
Lyon,  still  holding  his  spectacles  in  his. hand, ^* at 
thfs  epoch,  when  tlue  mindf-of  the  naUoi^  has  been 
strained  on  the;  passing' of  one  measure.  -Where  a 
great  weight  has-  to'  be  movedj  we  require  Aot  so 
much'  selected  instruments  as. abundant  horse-power.' 
But   it    is    an   unavoidable   evil   of  these   massive 
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flcki0v>ementB  lihat  th«y  encourage  a  coarse  imdis- 
cnininatingnftfls  obfitmoliv^  of  raoi4  n{oely-wr(mght 
vesultgy  .and  ao  exaggeraftod  e^spec^atibn  incohi^ist&ht 
inth  the  intricaoiefi -of  oitr  felleh  and  sttuggling'^bn'- 
iditioBr  I  (saiy  not  that  compwuiise  is  linnecesfeafry, 
but  it  k  an  ett!  'att^dsint  oi^  onr  ilftpeifectioti  ;^^  kt/d 
I  would  pfiiy  oveiy  one  to  mark  that,  wh^re  tbmptS- 
miae  broaddns^-  inteUeol'  and*  oouBCfience  are  thWist 
into  narrower  room.  Wherefore  H  has  been  iriy 
objedb  to  show  our  people  that  there*  ftte  tnany  who 
have  helped  to>diraw  the-  oat  <tf  Reform-  whose  etidd 
aire^  but  faitial,.  and  who  £»«a^  not  the  ungodly 
IwinDipie  of  Belfiak  aUiances,  but  W6uld  t^nly  st^bd'tii- 
tiiite.Syria(fbr'£gypt>^thinking  ehiefly  of -their  own 
share  in  peacocka,  gold^  and  ivo^y.^     .   .  .     • 

"  Joatt  po,"  said'  HawM,  who^'wAs  quick  a^  nei*' 
languagesy  and  still  qukiDer  at  translating  oth^r  men'i^ 
generahliea  into  his  own  special  aiid  immediskte  ptir- 
pogesj/^^inenj'whe  will  besatiBfi^  if  ihe}^  can  only 
bring  in*  aphitocniO'y,  buy- up  the  land,  and*  i^ick 
ihe  old  crests  on  their;  new  ga/feeways.  Now  the 
^raoticai' poiit  to  seionipe  ttgainst  th^se  false  Liberals 
9M  present' is,. :i^ti  'Otir  «*kctor$  should  not  divide 
their- votes.  :As  it-sappears  thitt  niatiy  Who-  vcM?e  fot 
DabaDtyiare.  Hikifly  t&  split-  their  tfeifeS  in^Vt)iir"  ot 
Qanstiiv,  it  is  i  ei^  the  ifiirst  conffeqitetice  ■  thtft  my  y  ot^s 
should  ^vq  ibe  ^ni][>«r8.  M*heydiTi<5?ettieir  votes 
they  canit- keep  out. ©ebferry^  smdi  ihey may iielp  ti 
keep  out  me.  I  feel  some  oon-fidenoe  in  asking  j^ti 
tOn  use  jiyonr :  influenb^  in  'this '  direction,  Mif  Lybn. 
We-  •  candidates '  have  to  jirai^e  iatir«elVes'  moi^  •  thah 
is  g^saceful ;  hot*  y cm  arei  awitre  that/^Me  I  belong 
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by  my  birth  to  the  classes  that  haVe  their  roots  in 
tradition  aud .  all  the.  old  loyalties,  loy  eQ;|>erience 
has  laiu  chiefly  amopg  those  who.  make  their  own 
c^^er,  and  depend  on  the  new  rather  .than  ;the  old. 
I  have  had  the  adyantage  of  considering  national 
iwelfare  under  varied  ligihts :  1  havie  wider  views  tbaA 
those  of  a  mere  cottcm  lord.  On  questions  coioneoted 
with  religious. liberty  I  would  stop  short  at  nb  mea>- 
9ure  that  was; not  thorough."  ...  •  . 
,  ^'  I  hqpe.  pot,  .sir — I, hope  not,'!  said  Mr  Lyon, 
gTf^vely ;  .finally  putting  on  his-spieotacles  and  ex- 
amining th^  faoe  <of>thi^  candijdate,;jwh)(M]^  Jhe'  was 
preparing. to  turn/ into  a  catechumen.  ¥6v  the  goo4 
Kufus;  oonsciotis  of  his  political  imporfance,  as  an 
organ  of  persuasion,  felt  it  his  duiy  toioajteohise  a 
little,  and  also  to  do  his  ipart  tbwards  impudssing  a 
probable  legislator  with  a^sense  of  his  responsibiljty; 
But  the  latter  braiioh  of  duty  somewhat  obstructed 
the  catechising,  foi'  hm  mind  was  so  urged  by  oon* 
siderations  Mrhich  he  held-  in  danger  of  r  beii]^  oTer* 
looked^  that  the  qisbestipn^  and  answws  bore  a  very 
slender  proportion  to  his.  ejcposition.'  It  was  impoa* 
sible  to  leave  thQ  questi<fc»  of  church-rates  without 
noting  the  grounds  of  their  injustice,  and  without  a 
brief  enun^eration  of  reasons  why  Mr  tLyon,  for  his 
own  part,  would  ,not .  present y^that  .passive  Tesistano^ 
to  a  legal  imposition  which  had  been  adopted  by  the 
Friends  (whose  heitoism  in  this  regard  wAs  neverthe- 
less worthy  of  all  honour).  '  .     . 

Comprehensive  talkers  are  apt  t-o  be  tiresome  when 
If  a  are  not  athirst  for  information,  but,.io  be  quite 
fwy  we; must  admit  that  superior  reticence  is  a  good 
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4^1  due  .to  thd.  lack  of  matter.  Speech  is  often 
bsMTeu;  but  sileuoe  also  does  not  necesBaiiily  brood 
over  a  full  nest.  Your  still  £>wl,  blinking  at  you 
without  remark,  Biiay  all  the  while  be  Bijbting  on  one 
addled  nest-egg ;  and  when  it  takes  to  cackling, 
will  have  nothing  to  announce  but  that  addled 
delusion.  .1 

Harold  Transome  was  not-  at  all  a  patient  man, 
l^ut'in  i^a^ters  of  business  he  was  iquite  awake  to  his 
<me,  and  in  this  case  it  wias  peirhaps  easieo:  to  listen 
than  to^.  answer  qijestions*..  But  Jermyn,^  who.  had 
plenty  of  work  on  his  hands,  took  an  opporttinity  of 
/psing)  find  saying,  as  he  looked  at  hds  watch*—  * 

"I  must  really  be  at  the  office  in  five  raioAtes. 
You  will  find  me  there,  Mt  Transom© ;  yoU'  have 
jprobably  still  many  .things  to  say  to  MfjLyon." 

:  ^^ I  beseech  .y^it,.  sir/!  said: the  mmister,  dianging 
.oo],ouc,«  9»d  by  a  quick]  mpyem/^nt  laying  hdb  hand  on 
J^rmyn'sarm — "I  beseech  you  to  fiii/iour  me  with 
.an  iiM^vi^w  (>a  ami^.  private  ibuainess— tibis  evening, 
lifitfwcjfe  possible."    -  ;•      ^  »         •     ■  .. 

Mr  LyoEn,. like:  otherB  who  ai«  habitually r occupied 
'withiinpersonal-subjects,  iVas.liable.to  ibhis  impulsive 
aorti  of  actiofu  -  He  enatched  at  the  details- of  life  as 
if  thej^  were,  darting,  past  himT^-as  if  they  were  like 
the:  ribbons  at  his  knees,  which  Would,  (never  be*  tied 
.  all  4ai)?  if  they  wei^  not  tied  on  the  instants  Thrdugh 
these.. spaiiiaodiQ  leaps  i out  rofhis  ab^stcactions.  into 
.iioal  lifft^  it  constantly  bapp^ued  that  .he  suddenly 
rtoQk  a  toour^  which  had  been  the  subject  of  too 
mu<7b  doubt  writhhim  ever  to  have  been  dete^rmined 
.p&.by.oontiniious  thought    And  if  J^myn  had  not 


/atati^led  him  by  threatening^  to  vanish  jtiBtfrhei^tiid 
fwas'pltiiiged'  in  polities^  he  ittigbftii^vet  bate' Baittdfe 
lip  hig  mind  to  confide  iih  a  worMy.  bttt^rnej*.  ' 

■•(^fiAn  odd' man,"  as  Mrs  Muscat  t)bsei*vfeld,'  ^*tb 
have  siwh  :a  gift  in  the  pdtpit.  *  ^But  thcfre'fi  •0Hfe 
Hsnoivs  better  than  we  do"'^  •**  which,  in  a  ia^ly  whb 
rarely  felt  her  judgment  at  a  loss,  was  a  cOUcfedsidn 
.that  showed  much  piety.)'        •       •  -  i   ^T  .  :  ■.   .\ 

.  Jeirmyn  was  i^rprised  Ht  t^ei  little  nian^s  '^^- 
mess.  "sBy  all  mean^,"  he  answeiwdf,' i^itecoi^l^ 
ailjr.  ./^^Ooxiid  you  bom©'  to  my  'offlce  at  eight 
Vclookl^'V.  ;•... -•.  :=');.>;•...  .  .<.  •■  ••  •-•  ■^  ''i 
"  Foe  ;  stjverai'  i  reasonfe^- 1  uaust  •  bdg.  -  yosu  to  oottife 
.to:m8i'^  ■  '■'  i  '  '  -''  ■  -'!■■  :  •  i  :  -  .  ..  •  i  ■' 
"  'jf^'Ohy  veryfgood.  rU'walk  '0«at  -aaid  s^e^ydu^thCg 
evening,  if'  possible.  I  jshall'  haV0  mtiih  pl^«i«]ki  'ifi 
:'being  of'  any  us©  to-  yoiii?*  .  J^eitnyn  felt'tbat^ih  the 
ey^s;  of  -HarcM/htewasJappearfngjaU  the' itt^rfe  "vAhi- 
able  when-' his  services ^'Weiw'thiis  in  ii»eqti06t;'''-fle 
went  out,-'  aiid  Mr  Ijymi  eaBiiy.re^siipsed'  into  pdliti^, 
for  he  had  been  on  the  brink  of  .a^ferontitft'^rtibjeiit 
ion  whidi  he  .wa».ait  9S9Ufe  ^wiA  feil^'fellow-Iii^)iraIs• 
•  /  At  '^httt  tiitte^rw^ittifaith  ii]r-thei^oafc9^:ofL|))(^li(tlk3)il 
change  w^asjatifevk-heit  id:  ardent'  Eef4)rmers,  many 
nibasnres  which  men  are  «tiU  diBctiseing'With  little 
icdikfidenoe  cm  ^either  side,  wem>  thin*  talked'  abeAit 
la^  idiisposed  of  like'  property  in  n^ar  :^^v0ttsidn. 
Crying  'iabus^-^*' bloated  'paupek-s,'*  '<  blositiBd  -pfe- 
ralistb^"-  and  othe^  oorrnptions -hitidJering  men  frotti 
being  wi«e''d;nd  happy— ^had  'to  be  fought  Against 
^and-iikvin;  Suoha^time  is  a  time  of  libpe.  A:ftel'- 
.wartls|iwhew the  6orp6es  of  th^d'tnotiaMefiMhav^  b«i6b 
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Beld  up  toilie  public  wondeor  and*  abhiMrenoel  and 
yet  wiBdom  and  happiness  do  not  fbllovfy  but  4;atfa^ 
a  more  abundant  breeding  of  thefik>liBh  aokd  unha^^py, 
eeme9  a  time  of  doabt  and  ^despondency;  But  in 
t^e  great  Befbrm-year :  fiiope  was  mighty.:  the  pro* 
spect  of  Reform  had  even  served  tlfc^  voters  instead 
cxf  ditnk^  and  in  t>iie  place/ ^t 'ieastj  there*  hddilH^en 
f%  dry  election/'  And  no^  thb  speakers  dt '  Eelbinn 
banqiitets  were  eictiberant  iii  <$oiigmtnlatton>  and  pioi- 
mise:  Liberal  clergymen  of  the  Establishmentioastad 
liUeral.Gatiioiic  dergymen  wiihouk:  flfny  allnsi^n  to 
abarl0t,  and  Catholie  clergymen  replied  with  «  liki 
tender  reserve.  Some  di^elton  the  alk)titioir  of  all 
aliwesy  and  'on  milleni!iial  «bieseednes0  genemUyi; 
o^ers^  whose  ima^atidms  wiere  less  stiffubed  with 
Exhalations  of-  the  idawn,  insisted'  dhiefly-on  the 
baiiotbok.  :.  .  V  :i  .'  .•-  'r 

•  Now  on' this,  qiieiillon  of' the  ballot  th«  tninietet 
strangly  took  th(»  negative  side.  Our  p^t  opinions 
Jore  ^stttdly  those  whichi  place  tisiin  a  tninortty  of  a 
minority  amongst  «ouf  own  party  :-«-v«ry'happilyj 
i^e  tiMNie  {M^dr  opinions,  hons  with  'no  silver  '^oon 
in-  tfieir  mou<^sU~hew  wowld'they  'get  inonrished  Add 
ftd9  So  it  was  with  'Mi-  Lybn'  and  Ins  objectionr  td 
the  ballot.  But  he  had  thrown  ontr  ar^msirk  «n'the 
tfobjfect  Whieh  wasn^t  quite  ofear  tb-hisiheairer^  who 
interpreted  it  acccordingto'  bis  best  €a;kulati«fi/  of 
prebaliilities.'  ">  '  i  -.!;•'       r 

-i  >  1  haife  no  objection  to  th«  bttllot/'  said  Haitiid^ 
1<  but  I'  think  that  is  liot  the  e6rt  of  thing  we  havi 
to  work  at  }ust  now/  We-  ^ibnldn't  get  'it;'  i  Aiid 
piSier^uestiona  lyre  immin^t.'^  t'>         >   j  ''»     m     "' 
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.  "Then,  sir;  yoti  would. vote  for  the  ballot?^'  said 
Mr  Lyon,  strokihg  his  lohin*  ■  '      / 

"  Certainly,  if  the  point  came  up.  I  have  >  too 
much  respect  for  the -ftBedom  of  the  voter,  to  expose 
anything  which  offers  a  ehalnoe  of  making  iiiat  free« 
dom  more  oompletek" 

Mr  Lyon  looked  at  the  speaks  with  a  pitying 
smile. and  a  stbbdned.  "h'm---m — m,"  which  Harold 
took  ito  a  sigh  of  satisfaction.  He  was  sooa  vn^ 
deceived. 

"  Yon  grieve  ia&,  sir ;  you  grieve  me  muoL:  And 
I  pray  yon  to :  reconsider  this  question,  for  it  will 
take  you  to  the  root,  as  I  think^  of  political  morality; 
I  engage  to  show  to  any  impartial  mind,  duly. 
furnished  with  thb  principles  of  public  arid  priveite 
recftitude,  that  the  ballot  would  be  pemiaious,  and 
that  if  it  were  not  pernicious  it  would  still  be  futilei 
I  will  show,  first,,  that  it  would  be  ftitile  as  a  pre- 
servative -from  bribery  and  illegitimate  influence f 
and,  secondly,  that  it  would  be  in  the  worst  kind 
pemioiauS) .  as  shuttoig  the  door  against  thoise  in* 
fluences  whereby  thes0«il  of  a  man  and  the  chamotev 
of  a  citizen  are  duly  ecjueated  fo^  their  great  fiinot 
tions.  Be  not  ailarmed  if  I  detain  you,  jsirr-  Iti  iA 
well  worth  the  whila" 

"  Confoutid  this  old  man,"  thought  Harold.  "  VU 
never  make  a  canvassing  call  on  a. preacher  again, 
unless  he  has  lost  his  voice  from  a  cold."  He.  was 
going  to  excuse  himself  as  prudently  as  he  could, 
by  deferring  the  subject  till  the  morrow,  and  inviting 
Mr'  Ly.on  to  eome  t<x  hinb  in  the  committeeiroom 
before  the  time  apppipted  for  his  public  speech; 
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Imt  he  was  relieved  by  the  opeming  of  the  door. 
Lyddy  put  in  bet  head  to  say — 

"  If  yoa  please,  sir,  here's  Mr  Holt  wants  to  know 
if  he  may  come  in  and  speak  to  the  gentleman..  He 
^^•9  JOT^  pardon,  bat  youVe  to  say  *  no '  if  you 
don't  like  him  to  oome." 

"Nay,  show  him  in  at  once,  Lyddy.  A  young 
man,"  Mr  Lyon  weint  on,  gpeaking  td  Harold^  "  whom 
a  representative  ought  to  know — no  voter,  but.  a  maa 
of  ideas  and  study.''  n   . 

"  H»  is  thoroughly  welcome,"  isaid  Harold,  trutlH 
iully  enough,  though  he  felt  little  interest  in  the 
Totelees  man  of  ideas  €xcept  a^  a  diversion  from  ike 
sobject  of  the  ballots  He  had-beeh  sttlndiiig  lor  the 
last  minute  or  two^  feeling  less  of  a  victim  in  that 
attitude,  and: more  able  to  i^aloulate  on  means  of 
escape* 

'^  Mr  Holt,  sir,''  said  the  minister,  as  Felix  entered^ 
"  is  a  young  friend  of  mizie^  whose  opinions  on  soma 
paints  I  hope  to  see  alteli^d,  but  who  has  a  zeal  for 
publie  justioe  which  I  trust  he  will  -never  lose.''  -  - 
'.  ^^  I  am  glad  toi  see  Mr  Helt, "  said  Harold, .  bowingi 
He  peveeived  from  the  way  in.  which.  Felix  bowed. to 
bim  and  turned  to jthe  most'  distant  spot^  in  the  rdom^ 
that  the  candidate's  shaker  ctf  the  hand. Would. not  be 
welcome  here* .  ^^  A  formidaiblB  fellow,"  he  thought, 
^^  capable  of  mounting  a  cart  in  the^market-plaoe 
t<>morrow  and  cross-examining  me,,  if  I  say  anything 
that  doesn't  please  him." 

^  Mr  Jjjovt/^  said  Felix,  "I  have  taken  a  liberty 
wi^  yoii>dn  •asking; to  see  MrTrans6me  wh^n  he  is 
engaged  with  youi*    Hut  I  have  to  speak,  to  him  6a 
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&  ntatteor  which  I  shouldn't  daile  toi  make  puHio-al; 
preBent,  and  it  is  one  onwJiich  I  am  sure  yqii;  will 
hack'  me*  I  heard  that  Mr  TraasoB&e  was  here;  so 
I  ventured  ta  come.  I  hope  •  yioU'  will  hoth  excuse 
zne^,  as  my  business  cefers  ia  ■  aoimk  •  eleationeoi^iig^ 
measures  which  are  being  taken  by  iMj:Tran8<>aiefs 
agents."  .'         '••    :       :■  .i  '.'•.:..,/  •• 

^^  Pray  go -on/'  said  Ha|?old,  eocfieetiDg  .something 
unpleasant  .':.;.  i   «  ,-;.        .-.••.■;■)•(  n 

"  Fm  not  going  to  speak  against:  treating  'votisr^V 
said.  'Felix  yA^T  suppose  bbtter^dd  ale/aiod  ugreeiis^^  of 
that  sort  to?  make:  •  the  'wheels  :go;  beloo^i.to/ifa^ 
neceasary :  humbiigi . of»> Bepresenitatioiiv  r But  i  wish 
to  ask  jou^'Mf  Tra^L^omiev  whetlii^i'-it  is  with  yaear 
knowledge  thai  kgents  of  yours  ore-jbribing  jromgli 
felloiws  who<<are  no  votefrs— the  ooUieri  and.  liarvvi^ 
at  Sproxton — with  the  chance  of  extra  drunkenness^ 
that  they  insly  make  a;  posse  'on.  yowr  mdd  et  -the 
nomination -and  polling?"  ••<    '.\,      -^rr-k}" 

.  "  Gerteinly  nbt,"^^  sdid  Hatold.  .**You  aW  awara^ 
my  dear  sir,  that! a  c»ndida.te  dsi  very  muehi  at  tho 
meroy  of  his  dge'iits;  as  io  th^'ineaDs'hy  Sarhich  he  is 
rethmed,  espocially  when  many ;  years'' absence  lieUi 
madff  hiin  a*  stra&ger  to  the  men  aotudDy  condmctiii^ 
business*.  •  But.  are  yon  sure  of  your  ^xstsr?  "  '*.  i/.' 
.  ;"  As '  sur^  as  my  senses  can  make  me,^^  said;  Feli:x; 
wiir>;  then  briefly  desoribed  what  bad t  happened' on 
Sunday.  ^^  I  believed  thai  you  were>  ^noront  of  all 
this,  Mr  Transome,"  he  ended/  *^and  that  was  why 
I  thought  some  good  anight  be  done  by  sp^ki^g  to 
you.  If  not,  I' should  be  tenftpiedt  to  .expose  rthe 
whole'  affair  as  a  disgraoe  to*  the  Kadical'  party.  rta» 
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«^  BadiK^  myself^'  and  mean  to  ^oifk  a)l  my  life  long 
agitmst  privilege,  eionopoly,  and  oppreseibn.  But  I 
woidd. rather  be  fluliivery>«eryaiit  protid  of -iny  master's 
title,  than  I  would  .aeem  to  make  common  cause  with 
BO<>midrell»  Whk>  tiim.tiie^  beet  liopecr  of  m^n  iaiio  l^y- 
words  for  oant  and  diiEdionesty."  i 

:  "  Your  ehQTgdtic  .proteat  is  needless  here,  (Sir," 
said  Harold,  offended  at  what  sounded  like  a  threat, 
aiMi  wa0i  certaiiily  premature  enough  to  *be  in  bad 
Aiuat^«  -  lu'  faot^ :  Khis  error  pf  behaviour  in  Felix 
proceeded:  &om  «  repulsionr  which  wa&  tiititufal.  -It 
Wi^s  a  /ConBta^t  ponuce  of  irritatkm  iJ&  him  thstt'th^ 
^uhli6  VE^eo,  on-  his  side  were,  ifn  the  whole,  not 
OOuspiouQusly  bettjer  than  A©  public  me»'  oh 'the 
9timi  side^  that  theispirit  of  inndrvatti€in;'#lilch'w!th 
hm  /vras^ia  ptot  p£  religion;  was^  in'  m»tiy  o^f 'itl3 
mcfuti^pieKsea  no:  more  of  *  rel%i(»i  t^an  th^  'flbth 
in  rotten  boroughs;  and  he  was  thus  ^edi^'cfsed 
to  dt^trusi  Hardld.  Tnmsome^  '  Haarold,  in  his  turn, 
disked;  itupiaictioabl^  notions  -of  loftiness  and  ^htity 
— diislikadi.all  emthnsiasm;  and:  He  tfaoVi^ht  he  s^ 
a  very- troublesDme^  vigoroua-incorporatioh -oT  that 
OiOpssenibe  in  f'eiix.  But  it  would  be  foolish'  to 
^ita^rate  him  in  oby  way«  .in      » 

i  ^' I£  you.cboosei-to  acoompany  nife  to  Jerhiyn'^s 
oflSce,"  he  went  on,  "the  matter  sheill  bi'%icftilred 
tnt(?  in  f.Qvac  presence.  I  thii&  yiw  will  agrefe'  with 
tifijef<Ilit  Lyon;. that »thib  will  be  the  most  sati-fifectbry 
i*te8^'.r'  •-  ^  •  '-•'   i        •••..•..' 

"Doubtless,"  said  the  minister,  who  liked  th^ 
candidate' very  .nvell,  and  believed  that  he  woiild 
j?0 vatoei^able  .to- argikmebt;  "and  il  woi!?M  caufion 
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JtQ.y  yo^ng  Mend  against  a 'too  greftt  hastiness  (Si 
.words  and  action.  David's  cause  against  Saul  Was 
;a.  rigb,teous  one ;  nevertheless  ■  not  all  who  okve 
unto  David  were  righteous  meB."  .; 

"The  n^pre  was.. the  pity,  sir,"' eaid  Felix/  *^ Es- 
pecially if  he  winked  at  their  .malpractioes."  '  '^  •  ' 
•  Mr  Lyon  smiled,  shook  his^head^and  stroked  his 
favourite's  .ania  daprocatingly;       . 

<*  Ijt  is  rather  too  much  for  aqy  man  to  keep  tk© 
conspieDtceaof -all  his*  party,"  said  Har6ld/  "  If  yo4 
J|ad  liyie4  i?i  the  East^  as  I  hav«,.you  wohld  be  more 
.t:p^ra4t.  :>Moi;e  tolerant^  for  exasia^^  of  an  activ'e 
U^4u^t|ioii9  sel£Bh^Q>es£()  such  as  we  have  here,  though 
it:imf^y  i?pt  always  r  be  quite  'scrupukius:  you'wotild 
i9^.hOTi!^.Q»uah  .bettiec  it  is  than  kn  idle  selflshki^Bs. 
Xha(ve }^^xi  itisaid^a  bridge ds  ^jgoodthing'^-^wortli 
hci^pingito  make,  though  half  the  men  who*  worked 'at 
^t. were' rogues,"  . -•  .     i.  • 

,  ,"0h  yes!"  said  Felixy  sooiinfbUy^.  ^^ give  nle  A 
handti^d  pf  generalities  and  analo^es,  and  I'll  und^r> 
tri^e. to:  Justify  Burkd  and  Hare;  and'  prove  them 
b^^tefactors  of  .theiv'  species.  I'll'  toletate  no  nui" 
fi^ncieB  but  such  as  I  can't  <help;' and  the'questioii 
now  is,  not  whether  we  can  do  away  with  all  the 
jiviis^nces  in  the  world,  but  with  a  particular  nui- 
sance under  our  noses."       ''      .        •    '    • '    • 

"Then  we  bad  better: out  the 'martter  shorty  ad  t 
propose,  by  going,  ^.t  once  to  Jenayn^^y  said  Harold. 
"  In  that  case,  I  must  bid  you  good-morning,  Mr 
Ljpn."  . 

:  "  I  wpuld  fain,"  said  the  minister,  looking  uneasy 
— "  I  wo\ild  fain  have  had  a  fiirther*  opportunity  of 
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'OOBBidering  l^iat  question  of  the  ballot  with  you. 
The  Yeasona  against  it  need  nob  be  nrged  lengthily; 
they  only  require  cbmplete  enumeration  to  prevent 
any  seeming  hiatus,  where  an  opposkig  fallacy  might 
tiiruet  itself  in;"  ..    / 

**NeTer  fear,  sir,"  said*  HaroH^  shaking  Mr  Lyon's 
hand.  cordiaUy,  "  there  will  be  opportunities.  Shall 
I  not  see  you  in  the  commattee-room  io»mocrow?"  . 

*^I  think  not,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  rnbbing  has  brow, 
with  :a  sad  remenvbraikce  of  his'  personal  aiaxieties. 
'^*  But  i  wiii  send  ybu,  if  you  will  permit  mAj  a:brief 
'Wnttug,  on  which  you  oasi  meditate  at  yomr  leisure." 
.     **  I  shall  be  dfelighted.     Good-bye.'»     :        -•     . 

Harold  and  Felix  went  out  together;  and  the 
ininilrt:et,  goin^  up  to  his  dull  stady,  Askedt  himself 
whether,  under 'the  pressure:  of  conflioting  experience, 
he  had  &ithfullj  discharged  the  dutiias  of  'the;  padt 
interview?  .       > 

-  *If  a  cynical  sprite  mere  present^  riding  on  one  of 
the  motes  in  that  dusty  room,  he  may  halve,  made 
himself  merry  at  the  illusions  of  the  little  minister 
who  brought  so  much  conscience  to  bear  on  the 
production  of  so  slight  an  effect.  I  confess  to 
smiling  myself^  being  sceptical  as  to  the  effect  of 
ardent  appeals  and  nice  distinctions  on  gentlemen 
who  are  got  up,  both  inside  and  out,  as  candidates 
in  the  style  of  the  period  ;  but  I  never  smiled  at  Mr 
Lyon*s  trustful  energy  without  falling  to  penitence 
and  veneration  inmiediately  after.  For  what  we 
call  illusions  are  often,  in  truth,  a  wider  vision  of 
past  and  present  realities — a  willing  movement  of 
a  man's  soul  with  the  larger  sweep  of  the  world^s 
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foreea^A  m^isrAtneiit  towards '  41  tnunrer  sutured,  extd 
rtbaai  ike  chojuoes* lof  a  isiBglei  li&,,.  W^iim^  knm^ 
keroiBin  •  brokea  into. .  units!  and  •  say^  this /  uuit  did 
little-'-^ight  fts.-.w^il.  xK^^t  >hat6  beea..  •  Bwit  in,  tim 
way  we  might  break  up  a  great  armyWrn^  imitfer; 
in  this'^y.wB  iEBtig^at  (bt^ak  the  ;ftun]igb^'i^afirag- 
iibents,  aaiditbi&k  i|hai.tIiti;S/aiid.:the.0tib^r  ^igb^  bi^ 
cheaply  fpauted  .with.  Leitiius  rathear*  raise  a^  monu- 
ment to  ^  the.  Soldiers  •  whosi^  bmve '  h^eartS: .  only!  kept 
the  ranks. ii2ili»*ok^Q^  aild  iDeit:deathr->^a;<moskuinie9t 
to  tlie  .£aithfid>  whb  /wer&  uiot'  i&mbus^  alttd  ^ho'lire 
preoiou^  .  as  the.  ^oiitinuddhj  jiof/  lihei  suiiib^ixia  <  m 
precious,  thoiigh"B<biBei  >of  .!th«iai«  fell  nliisdeii  'and 
'on;  barrennesb.-.: '»  ^' ••  :ii'i/  'i  '-'  In  <;  ,  .,,1.1 1 
'  At  ^riesent,  .Idcddng  hack  onthaitr  da(f  at  .Treb^r^tUb 
«eems  to  me  <iikt  ithe  >s^dde(F  itiuefion  .laV  with  MbxsM 
Transdine,  who  was  tnisitiBg  liii  hi^  town  ikill  ^ 
shape  the  success  of  his  own  morrows,  %norant,rf 
what  many  yestettiayB  bad  .'lietenqkidd  ifar,  him!  !be- 
'fttehandi'-'    -. -j-     -i*  .•  >  ••  <     i-ri       .'t  .:!  •-,•.    :•    .:i,' 

"     =  :i:  •'•    .1       .i[      [       ^   [>  :■  •  '[         •   '-      ;i    /  •  ;    ,  :    ':-••    ■  liii 

•'  ;-     ■:  •     -i.  m"     '.r      ..••  i-.':^.  ;•  .  ,     .':■;'.        .   -      r  .  j     ;■   .;      .  I  ^ 

.►    ...   ..  .,    1       .:■■;■■    .,.■   ,:■!   ■,-    ..-    V.    ..  ■      .....J 

•t !       '    i  •.  i    '     •     '■  ,f   '     •.','.  ■■■!•  .j    .,i: .  ';.    -.  ,    ^  '    • :  jii 
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GHAPyEE     XVII. 


.  Jt  it  a.^ooa  and  sQotb&st  saw ; 
Half-roasted  never  will  be  raw ; 
•No  d<ng]k  is  xirldd  oioe  jaorc  to  dieal, 
No  crock  Dew-Bliapen  by  the  wheel ; 
Yoft  cah't  turn  curda  to  nfiTk  again, 
J^r  Stntt  bj  wi«|ii»a  t^t^k.to  llietl; 
And  having  tAst^d  stolen  honey, 
•  f  ou  cin'i  1)<iy  in'nocenec  for  moneyj 


JfiRMTN  was  not  particnlaTly  pleased  that  'some 
chance  had  appafeMly  hindered  'Harold  Tmtisctei^ 
from  making  otJier  caiivaBfeing  visitB 'immediately  aft^ 
l^aving^'  Mr  liyotij  and  -  so  had  sent  him  back  to  the 
(jftce'GttrK^r'  Itefii  he  had  been  ejected  t0  eom^i 
frh^' incotivenieive'ckiinde  he  gitessed-at  once  to  be 
i^presfented^  by  Fe^ix  Holt,  whom- he  knew  very  irell 
by'Trebiafa  Import  to  be  h  young  ^llfeln  with  so  little 
df'  the*  ordinary  Ohristran'  motives  as  to  ttiaking  att 
appearance  and"  getting  on  ih  the  'world,  tha-t  he  pre- 
sented no  handle  to  any  jwdicioKs  and  respectable 
person  whd'miglit  be  willing  to  make  nse'of  him; 

Harold  Transome,  on  his  side,  was  a  good  deal 
annoyed  at  being  w<^med  by  Felix  into  an-  inquiry 
about,  electioneering  detailfe.  The  real  dignity  an* 
honesty  there  Was  4ti  him  inAde  hiiiiar  shrink 'from  diiii 
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necessity  of  satisfying  a  man  with  a  troublesome 
tongue ;  it  was  as  if  he  were  to  show  indignation 
at  the  discovery  of  one  barrel  with  a  false  bottom, 
when  he  had  invested  his  money  in  a  manufactory 
where  a  larger  or  smaller  number  of  such  barrels 
had  always  been  made.  A  practical  man  must  seek 
a  good  end  by  the  only  possible  means ;  that  is  to 
say,  if  he  is  to  get  into  Parliament  he  must  not  be 
too  particular.  It  was  Hot  disgfaieiill  to  be  neither 
a  Quixote  nor  a  theorist,  aiming  to  correct  the  moral 
rules  of  the  world ;  but  whatever  actually  was,  or 
might  prove  to  be,  disgraceful,  Harold  held  in  detes- 
tation. In  this  mood  he  pushed  on  unceremoniously 
to  the  inner  office  without  waiting  to  ask  questions ; 
and  when  he  perceived  that  Jermyn  vfas  not  alone, 
he  said,  with  haughty  quickness — 

.,^*  A  question  about  the  electioneering  at  Sprp^ton, 
Can  you:giYe  yomr  attention  to  itat.QUce?  Here  ia 
Mr  Holt,  wrho  hais  com^  to  me  ^ibout  the  buisiness."  - 
<*A— yes — a — certainly,"  s$id  Jeripyn,'  who,  M 
usual>  wad  the  more.cpol  and  d^libiQ)r9.te  because  hei 
was  vexed.  He  was.  standing,  aipid,  ashe  turned 
tt>und,  his.brpad  figure  concealed  the ,  gerfipn .  whap 
was .  seated  writing  a^  the  burean.  "  Mx  .Hplt-H-a^r: 
will  doubtless — a — ^m^ke  a  point  of  .saving  a  h\isy. 
n^ku's  time.  You  can  speak  at  oncej  •  This  gentler 
man  " — 'here  Jermyn  made  a  slight  baokwar^  pcnoyer! 
ment  q(  the. head — "is  gne  of  <)un3el,Y«ft4:  he  is  a 
true-blue."  ... 

^f  I  have  simply  to  complain,"  said.Feli^,  "that 
one  of  your  agents  has.  been  sent  on/a  bribing,  eX'^. 
peditipn  to  Sptoxton — with  yrhat  purppsei.you,  sir^ 
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may  know  better  than  I  do.  Mr  TranBome,  it 
appears,  wag  ignoraat  of  the  affair,  atid  does  not 
approve  it/* 

Jermyn,  looking  gravely  and  steadily  at  Felix 
wUle  he  was  speaking,  at  the  same  time  drew  forth 
ft  small  sheaf  of  papers  from  his  side -pocket,  and 
ihen,  as  he  tnmed  his  eyes  slowly  on  Harold,  felt 
in  his  waistcoai-pocket  for  his  pencil-^ase. 
.  ^I  doa't  approve  it  at  all,''  said  Harold,  who 
loAted  Jmnyn's  caknlated  slowness  and  conceit  in 
his  own  impenetrability.  ^^  Be  good  enon^  to  put 
a  stop  to  it,  will  yon  ?  " 

**  Mr  Holt,  I  knoW)  is  an  excellent  liberal,'*  said 
Jermyn,  just  inclining  his  head  to  Harold,  and  then 
alternately  looking  at  FeAix  and  dooketing  his  bills ; 
'^  bat  he  is  perhaps  too  inexperienced  to  be  aware 
thai  no  canvass — a — can  be  conducted  without  the 
action  of  able  men,  who  must — a — be  .trusted,  and 
not  interfered  with.,  Aad  as  to  any  possibility  of 
prontising  to  put  a  stop— a— rto  any  procedure — ^a-^ 
fiiat  depends;  If  he  had  ever  held  the  coachman's 
ribbons  in  his  htods,  as  I  have  in  my  youngeo:  days 
— ra— he  would  know  that  stopping  is  not  always 
©day;'  .     .  ^ 

.  ^M.  know  very  little  aboui^  holding  inbibons,"  .said 
Felix ;  '^  but  I  saw  dearly  enough  at  once  tliaib  more 
mii9Ghief  had  been  done  than  could  be  welP  mended* 
Tbaugh  I  believ%  if  it  were  heartily  tried,  rtha  treat* 
ing  might  be  reduced,  &nd  something  mi^t  be  done 
to  hinder  the  men  from  turning  ouil  in  a  body  to 
make  a  i  jaoise^>  which .  might  end .  in  worse." 
.  ^^  They  nodght  ;be  l^dered  from  making. a  wAa^  on 
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our' side,"  saiid  Jfermyn,  siniling;  >^Thfet  is  perieotly 
!tnie.  But  if . they  made  a  noifieioatbie  other— -w^^uM 
your  purpose  be  answered  better,  sir?^'  *  ; 

Hiarold  wids  mo viiBg  about :  in  a»i  jiiTrtiated  .maiiner 
while  Felix  and  J^utya  were  fipec^kiHg..  •  He  .pre- 
fecred  leaving  the  talk  to  the.  attomeyyof  isdios© 
talk  he  himself  Jihed  to  keep  as 'dear  aa  possible. 

"I  can  only  say^"  anawJened  Felix^  ^^4hai,  if  iycm 
(Hiakaiuse.of  tbose  heavy  fellows  whejo.  liW  driiak  is 
in  them,  I  shouldnit  like  your  respensibiliiy.  Yoii 
might  as  well  drive  b^te  taroaronouar  sideaa  biib^ 
a  set  of  colliers  and  navvies  to  shout)  land. groaiii"'  n 
'  "A.  lawyer  may  well  envy!  your  odmiuiand  <df  lan- 
guage, Mr  .Hok,'^•said•Jeiiniynj  ipookietmg  his  »btlfe 
again, ^and  diuttiaiig  up  hii  peticil ;  ^?  but  h^  wiould 
fiot  be  satisfied* with. tha-accuracy-r^a-^-of  youT  tdttn6. 
You  must  permit  me  to  dhecfc  your  tiee  of  the  i?toid 
f  bribery.'  The  essence  of  bribery  is,  thit  it  should 
be  legally 'proved;  thereJia^not'SUi^ 'a  things— d^-^ 
in  rerum  «a<wm^-ra— ^as  TinpMved 'bribelry,  ■  Inhere 
has  .been  noisu^  thing  as  bribery  at  Sproxjxwi,  III 
ansWer  jfoc  it.^  Tiie;  presence'  of  a^-btdy  of  stalwart 
felloWB  on— .a -T* the  Lib^at  side- •  will  t^nd  to  pre- 
serve order;  for  we  know  that  the  benefit  cUibB 
from  the  Pitchley  district  > will  show  for-  Dfebbtry. 
I;iid«ed^  the  gentleman  who-  ha6  condikcted  the  oait- 
vaas  at  Sproxton  is  experienced  in  Parliamentary 
a£&tirB,  and  would  ^not  exceed— »>— the  iidcessary 
measures  that  a  rational  judgment  Would  di<ytate.'^ 
'  "What J  yotn  mean  the -man  whb  calls  hmiself 
Johnson?"  aaid  Felix;  in  a  towe  <jf  disgubti 
'Befeve  'Jermyn  ohoSe  toautfVvfer,  HatiiM  broke  in, 


THE   iBABIGAl.  279 

saying;  ^[Oiokl^  «iid  peremptorilj^  >^^Thei  long  9xA 
the  Biwrt  of  it  is  this^  Mr.>HQltr  I  shall,  desire  axul 
insist  that  whatever  can  be  done  by  way  «f  remedy 
shall'  be  .dcmt^ir.VfJiihiSbkt  'sKkisfy  you?i  ^Gt  see 
iK>w  Bdmebf  a  eandidate'sdifiSooliti^s?'-  i^d  tHarold, 
breaking  inriro /his  morkt  agrdeabie.flooftku  >  ^f.l  hope 
j<m  wiil;h«vtt  -Somd  pity,  fior  me-*''  •  .  '  •.'♦•.. 

'  ^^I  suppose  I  nrast  beioontent/^  said  F.elsxy  not 
tfaoatnighly  piopitiatedi  r-^^I  bid  you-godd'  memiDgy 
gentlemen*" 

When  he  was  gohei  onty  and  had  doaed.'the  dooi 
behind  ihim^  .Harold,  taming  roubd  aod  flashing,  in 
B^te  cff  himself  aai  aingFy  look  at  Jenosya^  said— r!  i  . 
^'  ^^And  wh0/yiirf>  Johnson?  aur  alioMj  !l  suppose*     It 
■eemis  yon  are 'fond!  q£  the  name."  .  t  ,  ,  . 

t.  Jerinyn'ifcTHTied  peimptiMf  psder,  but  dis«^iee- 
ablefl'Ol^tthis  sort  betwifeii  himself  and  Havold  had 
beeii  too-mndhin  his  anfioipsufeiohs  of  late  for;  him  to 
be  taken  by  snrpnse*  He  turned  quietly  xoUnd  and 
jnsttott^hed  the; shoulder  of  the  pe«(on  seated  at 
the.  bureau,  who- now- rose. 

/  "'Ott  the  oefflffcrary,"  J^Erar^a^ausweved,  **Hie.  John*^ 
0on  m-qiuestioii  is.  tins  gentleman^ 'wbom  I'/hate:the 
pleasure  of  Sbtvodueing  t(x  you  as  one;  of  my '.moat 
a^tnre  kelpmatee  lin  electimeeirilkg  fbufltness-^-iMr 
Johnsonj  of  IBcidfi>rd  Bow,: London.  :.I  km 'Compara- 
itiTely  abOvioe-^a-^— lin.'iheBe  mattdrs.:*  But  he  was 
^engaged  with .  JanMs  FvAtny  [  ih  two  •  hjardly^contested 
eleotkmsjand  liieiis  oould  aoafoely  be  a  better  initi- 
^atian*  Putty  is:  one  of  ftke<  &tsii  men  of  the-  country 
as  an  agek^r^a-^-roni  tk^  Libeiral'  sideh— a-^eh,- John- 
Bon?,    I  think  MkQcepiepcCds— aj-^oot  dltogether  a 
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match  for  him,  not  quit©.. of  die  samife 'caHbr&— »-»; — 
haud  eonmriilL ' « /i^enio*-^ a +—  in .  tacticsj — >a~- f-and  in 
experience?'''''  >/     '::■  :       .   .  ■•     i-v     -.-'..■ 

^-  Makepi'eo©  is  a'iwondeiM,  nketn/  and-  bo  is  Futtyvf' 
said  the'  glib  Joinii90ii|  too  Tj^ainMiot  to  beipleased 
with  dn  opp^unity  of '  speairingy  eiven  when;  the 
situation  was  raiiher  awk'^Tard.- -;  ^^  MaJcepiece  for 
scheiaingy  but  Putty  for  manttgement.  -  Putty  knows 
men,;  sir,"  he  went  on;  turniiig  to  Harold;  **ifj3  a 
thousand  pities  that  you  have  not  had  his  talente 
employed  'in  your  seirvice.  •  He's  beyond  any  man 
fornavingfa  candidate's  money— does  half  the  work 
with  his^oasigqiie.  He.lLialk  of  any thingv  .from  the 
Areopagui^,  «,nd  that  sort  of  thing}  down; to  the'  joke 
about  *  Where  are.  yofi  going,  Paddy  ? ' — ^you  know 
what  I  mean,  sir!  ^Back  again,  says  Paddy'— an 
excellent  eleotioneering  joke.  Putty  und^stands 
these  things.  Be  has  said  tonie^  'Johnson;  bear 
in  mind  there  are  two  ways  of  speaking  ad  audienoe 
wiU  always  like :  one  is,  to  tell  them  what  tiaey  don-t 
understand;  and  the  other  is,  to' liell  .them'what 
they^re  used  to.*'  I  shall  never  be-idaeman  tc(  deny 
that  I  dwte  a  great  deal  to  Putty.  I  always  say  it 
wasa  most  proTidential  thing  in  the  Mitgham  elec- 
tion last  y«ar  that  Putty  was  not  en  the -Tory  side. 
He  managed  the. women;  «n^  if  you^  bolieve  me^ 
sir,  one  fourth,  of  the  men  would  never  have  voted 
if  tlieir  wives  hadn't  driven  them  to-  it- for  the  good 
of  their  "^milies'.  And  as  for  uBpeakiajg-^it's  .currently 
reported  in  'our  London  circles  that  Putty  writes 
regularly  for  the  ^  Times.'  Be  has  that  kind  of  hair 
guagis;  and  I  needn't  tell  yoiu,  Mr  Transome,  that 
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il/s  the'i^x,  which,  I  tnke  it^'  meand  the  tiptop — 
and  nobody  can  get  higher  than  that,  I  think.  Fve 
belonged  to  a  political  debating  society  myself ;  IVe 
heard  a  little  language  in  ray  time;  but  when  Mr 
Jermyn  first  spoke  to  me  about  having  the  hbnbur 
to  assist  in  yoar  canvass  of  North  Loamshire  " — ^here 
Johnson  played  with  his  l^atch-^seals  and  balanced 
himsdlf  a  mometit  en  his  tofes — <Hhe  very  fii'St 
thing  I  said  was,  *And  there's  Garfftin-  hai»  gt>t 
Putty  I  No  Whig  couM  stand  against  a  Whig,'  I 
said^  *  who  had'  Putty  on  hig  side^  I  hopie  Mr'  Tmh^- 
same  goes  in  for  sometiiing  of  a  deeper  colour.'  I 
don't  say  that,  as  a  general  rule,  opinions  go  for 
much  in  a  return,  Mr  Transome ;  it  depend^  on  who 
are  in  the  field  before  you,  and  on  the  skill  o£  your 
agents.  But  as  a  Radical,  and  a  moused  Radical, 
you  ar©  in  a  fine  position,  sir ;  and  with  cAre  and 
judgmeirt-^with  care  and  judgment-^- — ^** 

It  had  been  impossible  to  interrupt  Johnson  be^- 
fore,  withcnrt  the  most  impolitic  rudeness.  Jerniyri 
was  not  sorry  that  he  should  talk,  even  if  he  made 
a  fool  oi  himself ;  for  in  that  solid  «heipe,  exhibiting 
the  average  amomit  of  human  foibles,  he  i^^med 
less  of  the  aiisae  which  Harold  had  insinuated  hind 
to  be,  amd  had  all  the  additional  plausibility  of  a  lie 
with  a  circumstanbe.  .=.?.»'• 

Harold  had  liirown  himself  with  contemptuous 
resignatioD  into  a  chair,  had  dtuwn  off  oiie  off  his 
bnflf  gloves,  and  was  looking  at  his-  hcLnd.  But 
when  Johnson  gave  his;  iteration  with  a  slightly 
slackened  pacej  Harold  looked  'up  at  him  and  broke 
in —    '  '   ' 
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"Wiell  theix,  MrJohnBto,  I  shall  be.gkd^ifijfoti 
will  u^e  yont  gare  and  judgment  in  putting 'an  dad^ 
as  well  a&.you  can,  to  this  BjttEoxtOn;  a£^ir';  else  il 
jomy  turn  out  an  ugly  buainess."  .  .  .  ; ;  -  i  '  .  > 
'  "Exouise  me,,  eir ;  I  must  beg  jrou  to  Ibbkraiiitbfe 
iQatter  a  little ,  moi'Q  closely;.  Y.qu:  wili  *eex  that  it  ie 
jmposisible  to  take  a.eingle  &tep  backward  :at«  SproxU 
tpn^  It  was  a  matter  of  nebeai^tyi  to  f get  the'i8proi&i 
ton  men  ;  ejse  I  know  to  itc^rtaiaty thoiOtHer  BsiiiB 
would:  have  laid  bolidtof  thfem^  &rat,/.and<'noSftr'  IVd 
lender-mined,  Craffstiri's-  people.  •. They'll  <ub6  tbecp 
authority,,  and  give^a  little  shabby  treiatihg,  b&tl'v© 
taji^n  all  the  wind  out  of  their,  sails^  .Bxtt  if,  l^  youb 
orders,.  I 'or  Mrit  Jferpayn  here  we&^e  .tobceak  protnise 
lyitli  itUe;  honest  fiillowa,  and  offend  Ohufeb /the: pobh 
ypaA,. ^hftt  would  comie  of  it?  :  ChuMD  wbuld-  leaYO! 
no.; stone  imn turned  against  you,  sir.;il]«  w!oi]M  egig 
on  his  customeirs  against  you  ;  .the^collMffB  sind 
navvies  would  be  at  the  nomii^tion  iand -alt  the  elieo- 
tion  ^U.thf).  same^  or  rather. not  all  thei  same^ifor  thcryr 
would  be. there- agaijikst  us  ;  and  inslteaid  of  hufltling 
people  good-bmnOuredly  :by  waiy.  bf  a- joke,  «)4id 
pouuterbaJancing  Detoany's  oheeics,iithey'd  help  tb 
kiok  'the  oheerii>g  Md  the  voting  out  of  our  m»>y 
ancl.  instead  oif., beting,  let  ust .  say,  IMf'trdozem.  ahead 
of  Garstin,  you'd  be  half-a-dozen-  bdbmd.  him,  that's 
all..  I.  speak  plain  J^glish  Wyon\  Mr  Trimsdifae, 
though  Tve  thohighest  uespiect  fca:  yoii  as  a' gentle* 
jpfi^p  qC  ,:g]!st-ra4:e  taknts*  aiidpositiozk.  ,  But;  fir,  to 
judge*  of  these  thiiags  anian  must  know-  the- English 
votez;  and  the  Euglish:  publican  ;  and  it  'W(>uki  .be  a 
poor  tale  indeed" — here  Mr  Johnson's  mouth  took 
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nil  eicpreesion  at  once  bitter  and  pathetic—-*  that  a 
g^tieman  like  yoa^  to  say  nothing  of  the  good  of 
the  country,  should  iiave-  gone  to  the  expense  and 
tronble  of  a  canvass  for  nothing  but  to  find  him- 
0etf  out  of  Parliament  at  ihe  end  of  it.  IVe  seen 
it  again  and  again  ;  it  looks  bad  in  the  cleverest 
mafi  to  have  to  sing  small." 

Mir  Johnson's  argument  was  not  the  less  strihgeni 
because  his  idioms  were  vulgar.  It  requires  a  con- 
viction and  resolution  amounting  to  heroism  not  t» 
wifioe  at  phrases  tliat  class  our  foreshadowed  endur- 
ance among  those  common  and  ignominious  troubles 
which  the  world  is  more  likely  to  sneer  at  than  to 
pity.  Harold  remained  a  few  moments  in  angry 
silence  looking  at  the  floor,  with  one  hand  on  i  his 
kn^e  and  the  other  on  his  hat,  as  if  he  were  pre* 
paring  to  start  up. 

'  "As  to  undoing  afaythtng  tliafis  been  dcMie  down 
thepe,"'  said  Johnsim,  throwing  in  this  observation 
as  somethmg  into  the  bargain,  **  I  must  wash  my 
hands  of  it,  *  sir.  I  couldn't  work  knowingly  against 
your  interest  And  that  young  man  who  is  just  gone 
<rtit,-^-you  don^t  believe  that  he  need  be  listened  to, 
I  hope?'  Chtibb^  the  publican,  hates  hifli.  €hubb 
would  guess  he  was  at  the  bottom  of  your  having 
tlie  tj^atiog  stopped,  and  ho'd  set  half-a-dozen  df  the 
coUi<eirs  to  duck  liim  in  the  canal^  or  break  his  head 
by  "mistake.  I'm  an  experienced  man,  sir-  I  hope 
Fve  put'it  clear  enough."   • 

*  Certainly,  the  exposition  fefefits  the  subject,"  said 
Hatold,  scomfiiUy,  hi«  dislike  of  the  mas  Johnson's 
personality  being  stimulated  by  causes  whirl i  Jeiv 
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myn  more  than  conjectured  '^It's  a  <Jamned,  un- 
pleasant, rarv^elled  business  that  you  and  Mr  Jennyn 
!have  knit  up  between  you.     I've  no  more  to  say." 

*^  Then,  sir,  if  youVe  no  more  oommands,  1  don^t 
.wish  to  intrude^  I  shall  wish  you  good  morning, 
sir,"  said  Johnson,  passing  out  quickly. 

Harold  knew  that  he  was  indulging  liis  temper, 
and  he  would  probably  have  restrained  it  aa  a 
fi3olish  move  if  he.  had  thought  there- .was.  great 
danger  in  it.  But  he  was  beginning  to  drop  muck 
of  his  oautidn  and  self-mastery  where  Jennyn  was 
concerned,  under  the  growing  conviction  that  the 
attorney  had  very  strong  reasons  fear,  being  afraid  of 
him ;  reasons  which  wotild  only  be  reinforced  by  any 
action  hostile  to  the  Transome  interest.  As  for  a 
sneak  like  tliis  Johnson,  a  gentleman  had  to  pay 
him,  not  to  please  him.  Harold  bad .  smiles  at  com- 
mand in  the  right  place,  but  he  was  not  ^oiog  to 
smiiewhen  it  was  neither  necessary  nor  •  agreeable. 
He  was  one  of  those  goodphujmoured,  yet  eo#rgetio 
men,  who  hav^e  the  gifk  of  anger,. hatred,  and  deom 
upon  occasion^  though  they  arg  too  healtljy  and  self- 
contented  for  Such  feelings  to  get  generated  in  tlietm 
without  external  occasion.  And  in  relatioiv  to  Jer«- 
myn  the  gift  was  coming  dnto  fmeexisrcise. 
•  "  A — ^pardon  me,  Mr  Harold,"  said  Jermjna^  speak* 
ing  as  soon  as  Johnson  went  out,  ^^  buti  am  scary — 
a — yon  should  behave  disobligingly  to  a  maci  who 
has  it  in  his  power  to  do  much  service— r who,  in  fiactj 
holds  many  threads  iti  his  hands.  1  adsait  tliaA — 
a^ — nema'm&rtalium  oinmbuei.ko^is  mpit,  as  we  say — 
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"  **JBpeak  foi*  yowiwelfj"  «did  Hanold,.,  /'I^o^'t  1;alk 
in  iags'of  Latioi,'  wbioh  might  bte-  l^^ar^^^  hyj9,  aqh^ol- 
-masterfs  fodiiboy.  I  find  tfee  King-'B^E^lgJirf^i  exp^^B9 
Imy  meaning  better^".  :       ^  ...        >    .  ,    ,  i , 

i  "In. the  Kidg's  En^liah^  theUi"  j^idJprpi^JFn,  wbp 
coold  be  idiomatio  QnongU  wl^^- hevwasatu^g;  "a 
joandidate^fdionld  kebp.hia  kibks  till.Jpf^'s  amfeiiptbfdr/' 

"  Oh,  I  Biippoae  Johnson  iT^ill  bcw  a  Mcfk  [if.  you 
lad  him:     You're.Iiis  prinoipal,  I,beMevj^f7  ,  .ir  .. 
1'.  "Oertainly^tbns!  far— a — h^is  myliondojiia^ep^ 
.But  ha 'is  a  man  of  jstubst^noe^  aodj  '-mi  V  . .      ,i  .      .. 

"  I  shall  know  what  he  is  if  it's  necessary^  J  d*TQ- 
iaayi.  •  Bat  l.Aiiist  jump  into  the  .  o^^riag^  agf^in. 
Hvei  no  timi^  to  loseT;  <  I  miit^t  go  to  HawkiDs  i  ^,  tlie 
&cJtory.     Will  you  go??  ^  ;  .  ;  ,         ,,  ^    r  .  ., 

*i  [WhoL  HaroW  was  gone,  J«i;myn*8  ,handspme  .face 
gAtheriedlblacknesfiL  He  hardly  Qv^^r . w;of e  his,  jworeit 
expresfliioa  in  the  pre6eiw?e  of  others,,  and^l^ut  seldom 
when,  he  iwd.ai  jalone,  &a  h©  wa^ ,  ,npt  gi\<^^  ^p  believe 
that  any  game  would  ultimately  go  against  him. 
His  luck  had  been  good.  New  conditions  might 
always  turn  up  to  give  him  new  chances ;  and  if 
affairs  threatened  to  come  to  an  extremity  between 
Harold  and  himself,  he  trusted  to  finding  some  sure 
resource. 

"  He  means  to  see  to  the  bottom  of  everything  if 
he  can,  thafs  quite  plain,"  said  Jermyn  to  himself. 
^'  I  believe  he  has  been  getting  another  opinion  ;  he 
has  some  new  light  about  those  annuities  on  the 
estate  that  are  held  in  Johnson's  name.  He  has 
inlierited  a  deuced  faculty  for  business — there's  no 
denying  that.     But  I  shall  beg  leave  to  tell  him 


that  ^'fV^ ^prop|)ed  up  ' -th^  ftlmiigrc' ';  I  -\lrin%| 'kiiow 
^^=  ^hisjr  w^l'd^  haV^  been  WitJboiiit!  md  ;t<Aa46friflit 
tfom^s  to 'tmtefeoiiig',  t  kkidwi'Wto  .whki»':seal0^the 
gratitude  ought  to  go.  Not  that-hfe^rf  likely  to  feel 
^ny-iibttt"  he''08ai"feel  'Soinbthiag<'(Etl»e»>^  »iidifif"he 
WalscfB'iiighB'bf  B^tttn^^he-do^a  oiiime^I'shall  atake 
hiih^'fe^'iti'  "-'l^^^ipeo^lWt  nab^d'TfanB(DbieToi«^<iiQB 
^'^ood^eal  m(M«'tlib.n'l!OW0.lhleiia."  qti-j^  J  ..i' 

In  this  Wy'llf^Jei;fi^^nin^«v;aedl3rflpp^ 
tlttinSjU8t'tt&tisti*,tffttibni Which  hd  forridawitfcatihife-old 
acquaintance  1iie  JjSiW  might  ^tut  bn<oert«iiid tains/ Ih 
"iUii-hitc/ry.     '•    "  -  •  '  •   .  r..i'vr'  v/wa-'!  ij'.ii-  i  •' 

•'•'T'-Jia^e  ktidWn*»pfer6orifi  whoiiaivsft'.beAn  ^»iifepeote«l 
of-iM^tVal'iltfi^^'^r^tUd^)  Andmchidini^  it  ke± 
the  list  of  virtues  ;  but  on  closer  ^obs^isv^tion' it' thab 
'b^^n  seeti'^tkiat,  tf^,«hfe5>-ha'sf^-  never lfelfc/^ra*elW,  it 
Mi^"b©eh  'IM-''\v^t  of  ah'  op|)brttfi»lyi5  'andiitha^tftji- 
'from  'deyjlising'  gl^tiWfe,  th^y  Tegard  titias'tiiaKvir|bQe 
'  taioy  t  of  'ill'  Jrictlnibent — on  others  'toUw.Mls^/theinii-  :  I  v/ 
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'♦  "    '*         .    'i..  .:;       :.  .i,,   •  /'•;  .     ,' •<  -  <''-'•   ,.,        r     .•.,,!• 
Of  kindness  and  of  love. 

JmBHYNididi.ntrt  fcr^etr  toi  pdy  hk  ^ieiA  to  tile  niinAi<^* 
tdr  in!  Midiht>n8e:Yi»rd  that  eveniD^A .  <  Th^immgied 
imtitict^  dBefad^.  atid  defiaaiee  wiiick' be  wa^  leelii^ 
Itovifiivds  fiatoid  .Tranaooie  i  iri  the  middle  >of^  the  dJa^; 
dep^tiddd  .on>  too  inaitj  amd  fsiiwU2retbhi]i!g,^€a^9e0  ^ 
W '  dimpii^d/;  by>  '«i^t  o'clock  ^  '/btit'l  wV^n,  i he .  'Idft 
Mr  Lyon's  Jion^e  ''h4  wad-  in  a  <8totot  offcompaarotiv^ 
^umpbiit  1^/beliA£N(hat:he)  and  h*  alo&i9y.waB-%{6w 
iqa  fto8eeg£ooi  of  ^ci»'  twhiehf '  onoe  groupn^  AOgpethev/ 
nutcte  m  fleo^etxthctt^gaYid  hiib  iiew  po^er  orerl  fibroid; 
''  MP'Ljnoaa^ia'his  need  foi*' help: /&oin  loiie  who  had 
tfafti^m«dom  eif  >the'  Ber^eorrt.  which,  he  «<E|ped,  is  iM>t 
ferbidd^o^ibutiis  ^dalyof  hard  aequii^nienti  to  doTjc** 
like  iimo^snci^  had  been '  gr^-oiillyt  'led  to  poupi  !oni 
to  tbcfi'itetoincfy'  ail' theireascttis!  whidb.  made  him 
d^itid  io  iks^  thb^  tarttdi  ah^vd  thd^maa  ^diio*  oalled 
hfi»8e]d[^^iiiMric<^  IDhnfition t  he'ihad'^shbv^in  >all  thb 
^cloatf^dlioe,  ihd ^ looketj  the ^kttem, ^ ^d ' Hfh^ ^ naain 
m|^i^evtii»iite.  -   And  'Jbmiji^.(faaidiaam&«tedj^him 
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by  confidently  promising  to  ascertain,  without  scan- 
dal or  premature  betrayals,  whether  this  man  were 
really  Annette's  husband,  Maurice  Christian  By- 
cliffe. 

Jermyn  was  not  rash  in  making  this  promise, 
since  he  had  excellent  reasons  for  believing  that 
he  had  already  come  to  a  true  conclusion  on  the 
subject.  But  he  wished  both  to  know  a  little  more 
of  this  man  hitoself,  and  to  ieep  Mr  Lyon  in  igno- 
rance— not  a  difficult  precaution — in  an  affair  which 
it  cost  the  minister  so  tiiuch  pain  f6  speak  of.  An 
easy  opportimity  of  getting  an  interview  with  Chris- 
tian was  sure  to  offer  itself  before  long — might  even 
o£fer  itself  to-morrow.  J^noLyn  had  seen:  him  joore 
tlian  oncey  though  hitherto  without  any  reaBoh  for  ob^ 
serving  him  with  intcrrest  ;>  he  had 'heard,  that  Philip 
Debarry's  courier  was  often  buey  in  tlie  toim^:&nd  it 
seemed  especially  likely  that  he  would  be  steti  there 
whbn  the  lilsu-ket  ^as  to  be  agitated  by  poli(i;C8,  aod 
the  new.  candidate. was.  to  show  his  paoeei.     .<  ,  .     :" 

The  worki  of  which: Treby  Magim  waJa  the  centie 
was  nataraUy  carious  to  see  the  yotrngnlTranaQipae^ 
who  had  come  from .  the  EaJst,  was  mMohem  a  <Jewy 
4nd  called  himself  a.  Badi^l  ;•  characteristics  all 
equally  va^nie  in  the  min^s  ^-of  Vatioue  idSjoeUeot 
ratepayers,  who  drove  to  mai:ket  in  their  tacted 
earts,  or  in  their  hereditary  gig§.  Places  at  con-i 
venient  windows  had  been  secured  beforehand  for 
k  few  be§t  bonnets:;  but,  in  general,  a  Bs^cal  oaPidi- 
date-excxted  JBo.  aideut  feminihef  partisanship)  eiven 
among  thA  Dissenters  in  Tre!l)y,  if  they  "^erei-of  ,thi^ 
prosperous  .andikmg-residtot  class.     tS4«pe  chajpelr 
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goihg-  ladies  were  fond  of  reoafieniberin^  that  "  th^ir 
fiunilj  had  been  Church  ; "  others  objected  to  politics 
aUogethear  as' having  spoiled  old  neighbourlineslS, 
and  sondered  friends  who  'had  kindred  views  as  to 
cowslip  wine  and  Michaelmas  cleaning;  others^  of 
the  melancholy  isort,  said  it  would  be  well  if  people 
would'  think  less  of  reforming  Parliament  and  more 
of  pleasing  Gk>d.  Irreproachable  Dissenting  matronly 
like  Mrs  Muscat,  whose  youth  ha-d  been  passed  in 
a  shorfc^aieted  boddice  dnd  tight  skirt,  had  never 
been  animated  by  the  struggle  for  liberty,  and  had 
a  timid  suspicion  that  religion  was  deseci*ated  by 
being  applied  to  the 'things  of  thia  world.  Since 
Mr  Ly<m  had  been  in  Malthouse  Yard  there  had 
been  for  too  much  mixing  tip  of  politics  with  re- 
ligion.; but,  at  any  rate,  these  ladies 'had  never  yet 
been  to  hear  speechifying  in  the  market-pliace,  and 
ihey  were' not  going'  to  begin  that  practice. 

Ewfthef ,  however,  had  heard  some  of  Her  feminine 
acquaintances  say  that  they  intended  *  to  sit  at  the 
dmggisib's :  iqbpdr  window^  and  she  was  inclined'  to 
ask  her  father  if  he  could  thiiik  of  Iei  suitable 'place 
whei^  she'  also  might. see  and  heaj*.  ■  Tvfo  inconsis- 
tent motives  urged  her*  She  knew  that  Eelix  cared 
earnestly  for  all  public  questions,  aaad  she  supposed 
that  heh^ldiit'one.of  hecJdefioieucies.  not'  to  care 
about  •tUe^/:r  well,' she' would  try  to  leam  the  secr^ 
^  ^his  ;ardour,  Iwhicb' waa  sk^  strong  in  him  that  rt 
9tfiij)atbted  what  -she  thoirght  tfhe  dullest: form  of  4afei 
She  was  not  too  stupid  to  -find  it  o^  But  ithis 
selftcoTrectilng '  moltive  was  ■  presently  displaced  >ftj^  a 
fuQtiye  ofiafdifierent  aoi?t.  .^It  had  been  'a  pletoant 
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Yieuriety  in  her .  motiotaxions  daj<8  toisiee  aiiman  likQ 
HariOld  Transom^)  with  a  distingukhed  sspp^aiMmaA 
and  |:foUshed  manners,  and  she  would  ;hke  to  H^ 
him  again!:  he  suggested  to  her.  *  that  Ibidghter  tod 
^ope  luxurious  life  on  which'  her  imsgintition  dwelt 
witliout  the  painful  efiSbrt  it  required  tdcoBodiva  the 
mental .  condition:  which  would  ■  place  her .  ini  !eompiet« 
aympatliy  with  Felix  Holt  It  Iwad^thiB  lessi'pH'^ 
accustomed  prompting  of  which  sher  rwas  'diiefl^  oolii- 
soiou^  when  she  aWaited  her  fatheir'fi  coining!  d6wn 
to  bi?©akfej3t.  Why,  indeed, -should  she  -trcmUeffaw^ 
self«so  much  about  Felix?  •   .      •    -  •« 

Mr  Lyon^  more  serene^noW  that  heihid  unjbosomed 
his  anxieties  aiid  obtained  a.  promiise  o£  help,!  wi6 
already \«wimming  so; happily  in  :thei:deep  wdter  of 
polemics  in  expeotaticHi^  of  Philip  Debany^  answef 
to.  his  challeiige,: that,  iii  the  obOupajbioni.Qf  making 
a  few  notes  ileat  certain  felicitous* inspirations  -should 
be;  wasted,  he  had . forgotten  to  dome/  dowii  .to  'brebk- 
fa&t.  ,  £sther,*  suspeotinglhis  abstnMot80!s^!':W€iBt.1»p 
to  his  study,  and  found;  him  at  his  de^  lo6]cb;ig.ti|) 
wiith' wonder  at  her  intemifitionk     .  '*■     n  r i :        1      i. 

.  ^'jOome^&ther, yoit  havie forgotten. yodr  bi!6afahst^7 

'i^  It  is  tmdy  child  ;  I  wifl  cotecJ/^  he-teid,  lingei»iiig 

to  make  sodie  fiflial  strokes.'  '.  •'        i   '.      ■;      • 

':^>*0b  you  nawghtrj^ i father  !''^ said  Edthbr,^<i,s'Heig6t 
tipfcora  his  chiir,'  ^^your:  eoat-collaf  ifl  tw*Btid,'yodr 
waistcoat-  ib  buttoned  all  wrong,- arid /yodi  bavb  5 'ni* 
brtiiiihed  your^hiaiii.  Sft  downland  'let>  i»e  ib(teh<'tt 
agfidn' afei  I  did  yesterday/^-'    '      ■;     «'•    .  .      /  ,•    .  ;- 

..  He>;sat  down- •  obediently,  white*  iEs<ii6r'ftoofe'« 
towel,  .]vhich  flhe  :  thr^w  orer  his- 'vHoulders,* load 


thpn  brusjje4  thiB  ,^hicfe  long  fringe  of  9)9rt.  aubpri^ 
l^u;,  I  thi8i.>;ery  trii^i^g  .^ct,  whioli  »he  bgi^d  bvpugjijk 
h^selfto.jfoFittoftjTgt  tijine  yestprdaj,  m^apt  a.gif^9-]t 
4pal,  in. JB}^tbei;'»  little;  history. .  It  had,  ,been;  h^r  h^i^J^t 
to  |p^ve  the\inejjdi|]^.Qf  herfatku^v's  clo^h^S  ^.<^  >J:'y^dy.J 
•hj^badinot  liked  even  to  to^^plji  liis  .cloth,  garflaentfi.; 
1^,1^08  b^  it;.see,njpd  a.tWngv^ifo.wpulf^  willingly 
tmdertake  to  correct  hi^  .toilette^  ^4  U^  a,  b;ru^  iq^ 
biip^t  JSii,^.,havijg^  once'  donej.this,  under,,  her /new 
sense  of  faulty  omission,  the  affectionat^jcLei^  tha): 
iffjfm  ijx,:}}^  o^f^wed,  ,aQ;  pleasa;;itl7,  as  ^  she  sa-w,  bow 
fl^cb,rh^.,fHtber  Tvas  moved,  by  what  .hjB  ;thoughVP 
grea^j.^t'  of  tei^den^eEis^/that  she  quite^.lopged  to 
reipej^  it,  ;  This;  W):nii^,  ias  he  Sjatimdef  bej  h^nda, 
his.iiijCe.l^ud  such  a  calm  delight  in  it  tlmf  sljef  jc9.U|l(jl 
iiQt.help,lq9sipg.thQ  top  of  h^  httld  head;  ^r|^  ^ft^ir- 
W^r^  \ffe^  they-w^e  seated, at  I|reakf^st,„i?h9i^w4> 
merrily—  i  .    ,  ,.    ;.:.,...,,..     .,; 

;.,.,*,* Fftttfr,.  }  ^heJl^viiak^  9*  petk  ,m(iitre  oi^  ^f^n  >hy- 
W<V%^.yP*»;:.^ip  ,l?Pk?  ^  pretty  a^d  pilke^.wh^n 
^t^.M^  W^^Ji..byu8b^d."  .  •  .  ,.  .  •.,:....  ,  •,,•=  :,.r 
->:  "NayyiChiWj.  ^:  t^J^^  tih^^  ^bile  I  wpujd  .wil^pgijjr 
j3^p^rt..fi?W  .piy^^yil.babit  .^f  a  soxiievha^t  slpviei^l/ 
^$f«g^t^l4¥^s9  in,  fliy  attire,,  I  shall  neye^  Ari;ix§,.^t 
^f>PPfl9sit^'t^^tr^fl»e^,-.  P<^r  though,  thpr^  i^,,th^tiin 
j^p^r^}..  wflftch .  ple?i«e9  X^e .  eye,  .and,.  I  ^ony  ppt  tftijat 
|yipi?^,;^n^pft  go^i,,ap4  the*  colour/ ;t^erepf--t-whii!Qh  .is 
4i^  of  I  Qfifffeiiiiit  littfiQ  .flp^wrs  that  spread,.  thftmpely.^s 
Ji^.th^j[hei4fierpw^s,  ^nd  Ufwiske  a  hlu^iiei^s-,, there  as.pf 
|h^  rtfy,.T^h<?^  it  is  d^pened  in  thei.isy.ater,— Idpj^y 
ifptjJ:  p^y-:,  t^b3it  tJbei^e  minor  striyinga  Aftey  ^.  .pier- 
^tj!0^r]?ybiftb'  is,  aft  it  \f^re^  an.  rriiecoyeral^le.  y^t 


hatlhtihg  memory,  are  a  go6d  in  theit'  prdp6rtion.* 
NiBvertHel^sS,  the  brevity  of  otir  TifeJ.  atid  'tlie  hurry 
And'  crtish'of '  the  great  bh.ttle  Vith' 6rr6t'  and  sitt; 
oflien  oblige  lis 't6  kn  advia^id  'negYe(it  of  ^Vliat  ik 
less  mbmetitous.  This,  I  condei^e,  is  tbe"  prittcijpl^ 
oti^hich  niy  friend  S'^lix  "flolt  aolis';  and  1  cantibt 
but  think  thb  light  coihes  from  th^e'true  fount,  though 
it  shines  through  bbstructionfei"  ••.   . 

"  YoTl' have' nof  Seen  Mr  Holt  since  'Siinda^,  hAv^ 
you,  father ?"'   ''  '      '     •"-  '      ■'''"'  ;''  "  '-•  • 

"  Yei';  he  was  here  yesteMay.  He  '^Ught  USt 
Transofne,  having  a  matter  of  feomb  itnportandei'ttf 
speak  upon  with  him.  And  I  sd^V  him  eifteriiPdiiNi 
in  th^  street^  when  he  agreed  that 'I  should  callfo? 
h-rrii  lihis  mornittg  before  I'  go  into  the  irrArket-place: 
His  will  hav^  it,"  Mr  Lyon  went  on,  stniiiiig,  *HIi«fc 
I  must' not  Walk  aixsut  in  the  cr6wd  Witii<!yat  hiiti*tt^ 
act  as  my  special  constable/*  '     ' 

-  Esthei^  felt  vexed  with  herself  ■  ^hiit  ier'h^krt  was 
suddenly  beating  with^  unusual  quitfkneiisa,  and  thM 
her  last  resolution  not  to  trouble  hejtself  'abbtlt  what 
S'eilix  'thotight,  had  tratisfdmied  itself  with' magic 
ir#iftness  int6  taortificatioh  that  he  evidently 'avoidebl 
•doriiihg'td  the  house  wheri'She  waA  ther6,  tltdu^fei 
"used' tO' c<5ime  on  the  slightest  occasion."  Hbi'knfew 
that^he  was  always  at  home  liUtil  tlie  ftfttolbotllon 
'Wrkfet'- day's! ;  that  was  the  iteasou' Why 'he-'w^dtild 
i\6t  call  foi^  h^r  father.    -Of  couwej  it  "vfAtA  bedLtrs^ 
'  he  attributed   such   littleliesb  to  her  1^'at  life'  6u|>- 
'pcfk^i  sh^  would  retain  nothing  ^Is^  th^  a  fti^lhig 
of  .offence  towards  him  for  what  he  had  siid  iio  hdl*. 
Such 'distrust  of  ahy  good  in  others,  such  Arn^nc^ 


of  immeasurable  superiority,  was  extremely  ungen- 
erous.    But  presently  she  said — 

"  I  should  have  liked  to  hear  Mr  Transome  speak, 
but  I  suppose  it  is  too  late  to  get  a  place  now.'^ 

"  I  am  not  sure  ;  I  would  fain  have  you  go  if  you 
desire  it,  my  deai-,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  who  could  not 
bear  to  deny  Esther  any  lawful  wish.  "  Walk  with 
me  to  Mistress  Holt's,  and  we  will  leaiii  fi'om  Felix, 
who  will  doubtless  already  l^ave  been  out,  whether 
he  could  lead  you  in  safety  to  Friend  Lambert's." 

Esther  was  glad  of  the  proposal,  because,  if  it 
answered  no  other  ..purpo^a,  it  would.be  an  easy 
way  of  obliging  Felix  to  see  her,  and  of  showing 
hiipi>.^^^n^i  yFjBL»,  JikQt  she  y(ho  ohwsl^ed..  c^fancjeu 
But  Yfhfenu,  l^ter  in,  t)ie  ipQ^iiing,,(flje:  Wf^,  walk;ing 
t^iW5«tr4? .>frs  li^Jt's  T^t)a,.her  fetJler,^  tJ^y.  p^et  Mj; 
(fer^^yxif.  ,whQ.  8;t9pp^4  then^  to  ask,  in?  i*is,  mosji 
«0ablQ  ptapaer^ ,  wi^ther  Miss  Lyon  ix^te^ded  to 
k^r.  t)^  capdid^te,.  and  whether  she  )aad  seci|j:e4 
l^.8(Qitai^.  pla<?e.  ,Apd.,hei  ended  by  in^^ting. ,%at 
l^is^daugh^^y  ^Jio.,were  presei^t^y  pomjing  in.  ap 
^pw  ^^T^fiagfiy.f^^TlW,  caHifor^b^,  i^.i^bp; -would 
'p&TVfii%  Jla^m^,\:,Jt'  i«rai^>,ima^aible,  <;o  t^fn^,i)^i» 
fAyiht^^  fi^n4r. JfSljtiej; ,  t^^^i^d  b^  to . await,  the^.  .oapr 
*ift&^^  plef^sed,  wTtht  ,.t^ie ,  o<?rtainty  j  of  .heari^o^  m/i 
#jB«^g,  yet  s^wry  to  miss  Feli^., ,  "JTl^ere  nir^  apotlfj^ 
4ay,f4»r  b/^rtothmk  of  him  with  .tuje«9ktisfi^d  re^^tr 
mentf  ix\ixe4.with  some,  longings  for  a  better  un4e^'- 
stancUog  V.-a:^  in  our  epriitgrtime  every  d^y  t^a,  jt§ 
.hid^p.'g;W^d9  the.  mind,  »»  it  has  i^^tiji^.  ^rth 
yfh&n . Ijbe.. little,  folded  blades,  are  getting , ,re^dy  ,t^ 
pi^oe.  tb^  giW^d.,  .^i-. 


§S4  Ffciiix  6oLi»/ 

,    .•-..     : .  .  .. '!'    :•    ,   .'  •••  :..    •  .  .J  ■•[•■  ,:■.  1  •• 

:•  !.  >   "  ■  '.J      .    ■.        i  .>  '     *.        ^    ,   .i    .  i     rii^  ,! 

■'-.-...    •     .■.'■;■',.,.     .    ::  v„  :,  .„•  ,,.  .1 

;f    r    .    -'■      ■>    /••-   •  '".!..',    .:k;.    •.•.:.k:[ 

J  Consistency  ?-^I  never  changed  my  mind, 
v:  .        .^;      "•  Whi(ihis;anaal"wtty8waS,^oH^frtteasfe«l     1  ->  iov/^.jff; 

■;<.-...  .•ii'.  'N'   j     !;    ::■       ■"•-,     •:    ;//.  -j    ■:,til-:''ri  .  'j..    -^r  ,• 

If  vkfe'oAly'fn  tlid  tim^  of  t^e  fetfrnftiei*  Airg^^^hat^tfeA 
niairkfet-pfecfe  had  erer  lodked  iioffe  amWia**?d'i(ha!i'4t 
dik  under  thWalitemn'tniti -flay  ^foy.  '  Hkeitk'^^th 
][)letityb^  blue  cockades  dift  ttf^iri^rd;'^lHce§ 'A«''ali 
tfie  wJtido^B,  and  a  crasliing  I5tt^:ing  feW)Ntd,  tii^iig 
feach  othei*  'backwards  and  forwardii  •  :^tjttnd  thid  sttiall 
hustings  in' front  of  the  E^ra  lira,  wMilk  ^feoWe^itfe 
faiorii' pliebeiari  ^gn  at  right  angfes  with' 'the' 4ten*i6it- 
kke  Mstitjuia  of  Graubyi  '  Som^fen^^'fhfe^  %^t»* 
Bbotnftil  ^hoiits,*^'  sOfifi'etitfiei^  d  itllin^'discAiiiS^'tf 
(*eerfe, '  soih^times  4;he  ^hJ^lek- of  ^^4' -^liiiy  ^istli> 
but  above  all  these  fitfur  aiAd^Teeblfe  "i^tiiidgV -l^fe 
Me*  bid' church -tower,  which'  looked"' dowit&oiii 
abov6' Ae  trees"  oh  the  other  8id6''6f  the  barfdi*- 
^reialli/  yerit  vibi^ating,  at '  eVery  q[titirtet;  thfe'  ifehOit. 
t)tis"to'n6S  of  its'greai  bell,  the  Good 'Oftfeto'  B^itWi*  '' 
^■'Ttvofcai^riages,  with  blue  ribbons '<ii  tlif^' hAritettri, 
S^ei^^'bbti^i'ctiolis  hear  tiie  hu6tingB.*''"0Jie"^ad  Jei^ 
myn's,  filled  with  the  brill iantly-^tt^TeU  ^g*rt^. 
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aooompanied  bj  Elsther^  whose  quieter  dress .  helped 
tb  mark  her  out  for  attention  as  the  most  atrikmg 
of  libe  group.  The  other  was  Harold  Transome's^ 
but  in  this  there  was  no  lady — only  the  olive* 
flhinned  Dominic^  whose  acute .  ybt  mild  ^oe  was 
btightened  bj  the  occupation  of  amusing  little 
flafry  and  resouing  from  his  tyrannies  a  ^n^ 
Ciiavles  pippy,  ^th  big  eyes,  much  afker  the'.pab- 
tdm  of  the  boy's.  '        i 

.  .  Thas  Trelpian  cfowtl  did  -not  count  for  •  mjn6h '  ih  the 
^litic&Iifproe  of  >the  nation,  but  it  was  xLoi  theiless 
dttt^nhined  aa  to  lending  or  not'  l^ndiiig  its  ear^ 
No. man" was-  permitted  to  speak  from  the  platfopm 
except  Harold  and  his.  unde  Lingon^  thoxigh!^  inihe 
intersial  of :eacJ>ectation^  senreral  Liberal 4;; had' come 
fotwardji'  Aufaorig  Itfces©  ill-advifeed  persons,  the 'one 
;«rhos«  attempt  diet  theinost  emphatic  resistance 
was  ^Bufus  Lyoii. .  This  might  have  ■  .been  taibdn  for 
beeenttnent '  at  the  unreasbnableness  of  the '  cloth, 
thai,  »6t  c^fatewi  with  pulpits,  from'  whenoei'ta'  tyk<- 
«i«izf»e  otBt  ithe.  ears  of  men,  wishee  •  ioi  'have-  tlJe 
langeri  •  share  >^'  iihe  ■  plaitferms  ^^  biit  'it  wasi  not*  sb^ 
for  Mr  Lingon  was  heard-  with'- mholL'oheeTihg^  and 
^^OTkldHkaTifl  been  '^elcbmed  agaiaiL  ■  .'  '  •  •  " 
")  The  Bictbr  of  JLitti^  Treby  had  been '  a.  favouritp 
On '  thel  nei^hbCruriiDod.' since  the  > beginning  loi  the 
'efenttuyi  iA,olengyman  thoroughly  unci  exical:  in  his 
^a/bitfc  ha4  ««piqtiancy  about  hiuY  ^vkibb' madei^him 
a  sort  of  praiUielEtl  'joke.  He  -  had  al  w!ay »  been  called 
'Jkok'  iiiifgen}' oil  Parson-  Jadk— 8oraetJm««r,  in  icldei 
itftd'Qessiis^oasr  days^  e\Fen  " iCoclcv fighting  iJackiV 
;5e  'iw«Te>'i  littlfe  when  the  point.'ofa,  jokejseemer' 
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to  demand  it,  and  was  fond  of  w^arih^-  a  colonred 
bandana  tied  loosely  over  his .  cravat^  togetli^  with 
large  brown  leather  leggings;  he  Bpokpin.a  pithy 
familiar  way  that  people  aould  understand,^  and  had 
none  of  that  frigid  mincingness  called  dignity,  whidi 
some  have  thought  a  peculiar  olerical  disease.  Jn 
&ct,  he  was  *fa  oharioter  T— sometliing  oheerfal  .t6 
think  of,  not  entirely  out  of  conneotion.  with  Sunday 
and  sermons.  And  it  seemed  in  keejbing  that  he 
should  have  turned  sharp  round  in  polities,  'his 
c^inioiis  being  only  part  of  the  ezbellent  jbke -called 
Fajson  Jack.  Wlien  his  red  eagle  face  aaid  white  hair 
.were  i^een  on  the  platform,  the  DisseBters  bardfy 
cheered •  .thiia  questionable-  Eadical ;  but  ib'piako 
amends^ .  iall .  the  Tory .  farmers  gave  bim  >a  friendly 
"i hurray.'*.  "L^t*s  hear  what  old  JaokAyilL!aa(y/for 
himself,''  was  the  predominant  feeling:, am^nig  iheih^ 
*J  he'Ehave  soinething  fiinay  to'say,  I'll  bfet  a  p^hny/' 
.  It  waa  only  Lawyer  Labron's  young  clerks  and 
tlieir  hangers -cm  Who  were  sufficiently  dead  io 
Ttebian traditio:^  to, assail  the  parson  with  vaino«i» 
shaip<edged  interjections,  Bxudk  as  broke&i8hell«y:&Dd 
bides  of  ^^ Cookttwioodle-doo."     •       .'    .    ..  '       : 

"  Come  now,  my  lads,"  h6 .  began,i  in  ulkis  £uX\ 
pampaufe,;yet  jovial  tones^  thrusting  his  tiJEinda'ihto 
the  stufied-^otit  pockets  of  his  gi:«at^aatV>  t^l'lli  teU 
you  wliat;  I'm  a  parson,  you.  know;.!  oughib'to 
>retum  good  for.eviL  So  here,  are,  sonu3<g€iod.»ut^ 
for. you  to  cradk  in  return  for  your  slieUs.-'  ti.  - 
:  >:  There  was  a  roar  of  laughter  nnd  cheering  as  he 
thkreW  liAQdiUfl  of  nivts  and  filberU  among -th^  crowd. 
*f  Como  ijiow,  you'll  say  1   used  tb   be  aoToiy.; 
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and  some  of  you,  who«e  faeea.  I  taow  aa  "well  -as  I 
know  tbe..hdad  of  my  own  crab^stioky  will  sa^  that's 
why  Tiii  ^.  good  follow.  ;  But  .now  111  tell,  ypu '  ^owe-. 
thing  else.  .  It'»  for  iJiat  very  reason— tliat,  1  u^ed 
to  be.  a  Tory,  and  am  a  good,  fojllow^ — tba^  .1  go 
»long  with  'my  nephew,  here,  .who  is  a  thorough^ 
going. Lii)6raL  For  \y4U  anybody  here  come  forward 
and  gay,.' A  good  fellow  has i no  need  ;to  tack  about; 
and  change  his  road*.?  , No,  there's  npit  ouft  of  you 
mbh  a  .l\)m:.nbddy-  .  What'*  good  for  o^^r  ti«iQ  is 
bad-.ifot  anUther.  If  anybody  •  contraflicta '  that,  ep^ 
liim  trf  eat  pickled  pork.. when  he'a.ithiriMiy,  apd  to 
bathe. 5u  the  Ji^p  there  when  .the  api^eft;of  ic^  are 
ahooting.  And  that's  tJie  reasQ^  vfhj  th^;  ;tnen  who 
are  <|h^  b^ist  Lib^rajB  now  ai«  ; the:. vary. i|i^n.\yhQ 
ua^  to  (be'  the  best  Tories.,;,.  Thei:e..iBB,'t  arnfistier 
horse,  th^n  your  Jiorse  that'll 'jjb  and  l^ckaqd.tun^ 
rKmnd  w.hen*  there. ia^  but  oneroatj  ii)x  hiQi:jto.go,.an4 
that's  the  road  before himv  .o  •  ...u  .  ,v  ,.  ,  ...n,.; 
"A^i  my  nephew  here— ^e  com,ej8  pf^v-iTory  breed* 
Jroit  know— I'll  an 6 we^- . for  the  .  Xiingons. . » j  In .  the  pld 
Tory  times  there  was  never .  a. .  pup, .  b^loqgijig  l  li^  a 
Uingon  but  would  howl  if  a  Whig, ca?nq, near,  him, 
The.il^ngon  blood, is  gpod,  rich,  ol4  Tory;  ]3l<>o(ln7T 
lijce.  •  ^od .  ii(?h  ijaill?:  r^  and '  :tliat'a  ,  ^hy,  ^  ^ben '  t^e 
right.. time  ,<30j:pes,  :it  throws,  jup  a  liberal  cream* 
Th^;  best  sort,  of  Tory  turns  .to  the  .bcjst  jport.of 
iBadics^V  ^iThare'^  pl.enty  of  ,Eadica|  pcjim— r.I  :say, 
beware  ,<rf,  the?  8GUi%  aqd.lopk  out  /or  tiie  .cre^umu 
..^d  hqif^^s.my  nephevyr-^scime  of  the  crea^i,  if  ther© 
lil8.,any  ;.,none  of  youi  Whigs,  non^e  .o^  your,  painteid 
yf^p^T.i]\9>'^  lpot;<4.a8  if  ifc  ra^  ai^d.it'p  «Jftn4ing.,^ti]' 
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no  foolfalJ^B^lf ;  if  in-  fotoed'to  wiiiWa'  good:  deal,  for 
feai^of*^ seeing  t06  Baudt, -fora ineighbotirlyiBki miicHt 
let  Aimft«ilf  be  <*:eaied'^4ittte.  '.iButrthbugh  Tva 
riev^f'b^ew^  out  <!)f''my'  oWn^  odtrntryynl  knowi^iieds 
abotft?  iHhaH'  wdy  nephew  doiesy  lYiu  may  fell vwfca* 
he'is,  and  only  lotok  kt  him:"  'Dh&ee'M  bAe'^^&ri^na^ 
ftjlli)^'  sees  nothing'  but  tiie'eAd"Of<hl8'>ot»>«i''n<ise^ 
and  anbthei^  dort'  that  Beei»  ^othidg  but  ^iHe  iaiiideii 
side  Off  the!  'moony  btit  my 'neiphew  iHstfold'yof 
^iioibheTfldrfcV^ie  d^ett  e^erythin^  ^ait^s  ^at  hlttiii^ 
dktdnbe,  aiid' ' '^e*s  iiot  One  to  ' iniM 'ii» •  itiatfc* •  i - « A 
good-lookiti^  itiati  ih'hi^  prime!  'No«  a greeiihom'j 
not' a'  shtivelll^d  'oid  MloW;  •who'U'ibm^i^^  spi^ifciKj 
J'fi^^fetid'fiAdiie^fi  Ifete)  his^^eth'  at  tiome^  t^mistkiwi 
HaW)Id-  Ttattdomb'  tf ill  do  yon  <^dit> .  if  afaybods^ 
days  l^^'Rcidicalf^  kte -a  det^f*  sHedke;  Bttiktoiagidin 
halfpennies,  scamps  who  wfiUlt' t<>'  pifiry' piteh4nd-toda 
^th  'the'  ^iop^Tty  of  dhe  co4iitry,i  yoU'  cfewi''  say, 
*tjt)ok'a{t'the^itofetiibtr'for  North "Lbato shire  Hi''Ati4 
iiifei!d^^biit''yviu'U  .heai^'hirh  sa^y  j*^  he'll -gtti^  loir 
liiaKing  i^vet^hing'  right-^tVkjri-Uwj^ '  tod-  Charititet 
and"(3liutdh^lie''waiitfe  -to  tefottn^'-etofaW;  i^rha^ 
yoiill  say,  •  f  Ther^Vi  ^  th^  Par^tt^  Litigob  tAlkii^  • 
about »  GhUtch'  Hefbttn  '-^'  why,  <  he  belOiigi^  'to^  ^ ^the 
Ohiii^  Wtiiself— he  waihls  Vf^fcrmin^  too/  'Wte'll', 
'v^ell,Waift''a  bit;  and'youir  heai  by-aniby  iha* 'blA 
Pft'rson  lihgon  \^  refortbed^sWoot^  no  m<We,  eridkik 
hi^  joke-  -no  itiore,  'has'yifunk  ^h'  Hast'-bbttHe  :^i3fe 
ifoga,  ithe'old'^pbiMers,  Wift  be  6oiTy  ;•  but  you'll 
*^idar^hit»the  PirtsbW  ttt  LittW  IVeby  ift  a  nfew  tiittii. 
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THat^fl  'iffiiatOhiirdh  r^efonn  ia  rsnro.  ^  ricoihe  ,,t<>l 
befbiB  'loilgJ"  So  how.'iierie  ara'somaitaitipei.Biute  fon 
joa;>ladi^  And  1 L  leave  yoii  to*lisj(ieA[to;'your:  oaudir 
dbtet.f  vHer^  hefe-mT^Te' hirii  a  g<K>df(>«uTaiJr,  j  .waver 
^oor'-hats,  aiid  rU  b^tgin. '  Hiitrmj!^-  .<  h  <  :  j.  ^m 
Harold  had  not  beeoi  qnite  boafident:  befoiiehaiiid}  «a 
lio  fthe<  .good!  pffeet  of  hiiB  imcl.e'«  introduction^;  /but 
]M»>vrBB'flD<!nf  xeasjnireduK  Therb:  wa^  no  (M^rid.partii 
ifaniibhip'Smoi% tthe.  old^iBahcuonodt |T<iNrie9i' wj^^Q /ta«f»f 
ieorcMbitrongiabont  the  Macquni  of  Oiiaidby^land  7m«oi3» 
Jiidki:had  ;piit.:theHx  ima  jgood;  hujupun  .'iHar^ld'd 
eBlj'ilKtenniptiah  .aame:fit>m>ihi£i  oiva  party*.  Tbet 
omAoiical^^cleri:  aitkerrfikctoary^  &Gtiikg.;aft'th^'trihiftto 
of  tU0  {Bissentingl  iaierest^  and  feelixig^bc^und  .to 
jM]lb'.qtvefirtiotts/'iriight  have- «been:  troubleaoBje/;  ^h\H. 
Mb  ;^nd)t«9dT  benkg^iUBpleasantlrf:  •  afaarp)  ivhtilei JSaueM'A 
was/fuii  a^nd  penetratihg^the-quiefttionin^lwaai  .orieici 
doTvni'.TiHaooldlA  Bpeebh  .^f  did  :'■  /H:  wto^not;^o£.,t(hfl 
ji>b»|MXDiBeaMdbal  >  JBoct) .  rnot^  '|)6ndatolk0^ '  .not  <  hesitatfhg 
4^\^uehiiuB  asioltud}}  aatftoffiajyithattiitwasr  remattkt 
aUerjAiBDii^)  Bnhifiii*  ^peecbjeaii:  >IleMiiii[i.print:thft 
iriBsi-^ary^;  peifhaf>6r  it  hr(mld  •  be ' 'Q€gt)»eri  I  ^ 
<aoiic1ifcsi\d9j,  whiohi  is  .saying  no  more  tban/tlaM  'Uls 
eieelkiiit^e'.iv^a  jBQt  of^ntn  abi¥9m)ift.r]^d,.  topki^^^i^b 
a«r<  y .  nsaally . .  foiiod-  > in  the  -h^st .^efforts; . of)  .^loqiiidfift 
df»dida2«6..:  Aoeor^yoij^y  th^  otpplajua^  dijoWP^il^ 
€>ppoafttQn^^doonl^nt>phedosajpql«d  .'•.!;,.,  ,,r  ,  ;,.] 
(ikBIH,. perhaps, itha  »3uoment'off>mpgit)  diiTuaiye  pkao? 
w^  fi»m  puJ)fio,8pbairing.i8'4nftt,to  tfjwtch; tW speech 
€e)a(|0«i  tind  tho  ^tidien^i^  ean^t^uji!i%,t6  eotum/^niingjOp 
il^ij.iUbejone'iipeeicSy  eomjetirn^ft  lUttftred'ftindejq.gpe^t 
reBponsibility -aa^tQ  njiemitee .  a»d.  kith tT[  <Jpm*eqt*enQW< 
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has  giTwi^rf  teiat  to  twenty  gjpeaT5Brs*'\^h6:iia3e  andtif 
Ho'  i^sponsibilityi  Even  in'tbe  days  of.  du^lin^:  ai' 
man- was'  not  clialleiiged  for  beingj'^ai  bone,  aor.i  does 
this  quality 'apparently  hinder 'him  fironi  being  mmoh 
invited  to  dinner,,  which  is  the  griBat"  index K)f;  fedeial 
responsibility' in  a- ksS' barbarous  agfti.      .  f  1!  (.Mi 

•Certainly  the- crowd 'in  th^  marfc©t*plhoe  jseeinedj 
to  exp^iience  this  culmihiating  'lenjoymeiKb.  when  tbe( 
sp^kin^  on  ithe  platform  inifi-ont  of:the'iRa|niliad. 
cfeased^  -and,  there  -v^ere  -no'  16ss'than  i  three  lOriufeora 
hBlding  foi*th 'from  the  elevation  of  chanqe  .'vehidles',. 
not  at  alj  to  the  prejudice,  of  the  talking  fimong  i  tlwiee. 
who  were^6n  a  level  with  thfeir  iie%hl)oii»sL.  jTThttre' 
was'Httle  ill-hiimour  aimongithei  listeners,,  ifdr  QtseetD 
Bess  was  stiriking  the  last  quiartdr  ihefoti^iwio^^niSi^ 
saroary^mell  from  the  inn  kitchens  in^pobred  t^emwitlii' 
an '  agreeable  -  oonsciousn^ss  ithat .  the  ippeakefs  r  *were 
helping  tO' trifle  away  ihe  brief  time  befece  idinneR     » 

TwbW three. of >Hdrol4'sicomtoitteie  had  liaigered 
talking  ■  to  ^eatth  othet  •  on '  tlk©>  platforHi,  rihsieiaft '  of 
re-entering 'J  aiid  3ermyvi,'afket  oorbling  onit- to  «peak. 
tc^'One  of  the^n;  hlBld'tumfed  to  ^^  coimferT^eaTilwhieli. 
thiB  daitiages  wtdre':  standing,  that  he  ibight/teiLI'^the' 
TransaittiJes'  CH^o'hman  to  drive  hwrnd  to  theilsid^ 
(l«oor,  and  signal  to  his  own  Jicoaahihati't©; 'folio Wi. 
Bnt  -a  diaiogne  whiah  wste  going  on  below  i&dieed 
him  to  pause,  and,  instead  ofgiving  the  ordery  to 
asstiite  the  air  of  a  Careless  gaaer.'  Christian,  trhbm 
the  attorney  had  alreaAy  observed  looking  out  of  m 
window 'a* 'the  Marquis' of  Granby,  was  talking  <  to 
Dotninic.  '  'The  meeting  appeared  to  be  one  of»  neW» 
^^^coj^itiony  foi*  Christian  was  Saying^^     -   >  » - :  •   .  . .  j 
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"you've  not  gotgreyt  as.  I  have,  Mr  Lwoni ; 
yofx'T^  dot  ft.dfty  older. few :  tlwd  sixteen j  yofUTB.  iBul} 
no  wonder  you  didn't  knQ'v  jpoe ;  Tm  blqacshed  like 
a  dried  bon^/'  ,  •    . 

."Nqt!0o^  Ifc,is:true.I  wftfif  conftised  a  Dfteenutct 
— I  .could ^  put;  your  feQ^,.nowhetre;  fcut.aflw  tb«it| 
ITaples  came  behind  it,  and  I  said,  Mr  Creestian. 
And  80  you  reside  at  the  Manor,  and  I  am  at  Tran- 
some  Court." 

"  Ah  I  it's  a  thousand  pities  you're  not  on  our 
side,  else  we  might  have  dined  together  at  the 
Marquis,"  said  Christian  "  Eh,  could  you  manage 
it?"  he  added,  languidly,  knowing  there  was  no 
chance  of  a  yes. 

"No — ^much  obliged — couldn't  leave  the  leetle 
boy.     Ahi  I  Arry,  Any,  pinch  not  poor  Moro." 

While  Dominic  was  answering,  Christian  had 
stared  about  him,  as  his  manner  was  when  he  was 
being  spoken  to,  and  had  had  his  eyes  arrested  by 
Esther,  who  was  leaning  forward  to  look  at  Mr 
Harold  Transome's  extraordinary  little  gypsy  of  a 
son.  But  happening  to  meet  Christian's  stare,  she 
felt  annoyed,  drew  back,  and  turned  away  her  head, 
colouring. 

"  Who  are  those  ladies  ?  "  said  Christian,  in  a  low 
tone,  to  Dominic,  as  if  he  had  been  startled  into  a 
sudden  wish  for  this  information. 

"They  are  Meester  Jermyn's  daughters,"  said 
Dominic,  who  knew  nothing  either  of  the  lawyer's 
&mily  or  of  Esther. 

Christian  looked  puzzled  a  moment  or  two,  and 
was  silent. 


'  '-^^  Oh,^  Wefl — cm'reiioiry'  lie'  «9i.idy'kia^itig  thtf  ti^h  of 
lii«' fingferB,':a»  the  tjo^uijliittatij  ikavrng^  bttd'Jtermyn'ii 
ordfer|'b*gati''totirge^(Wi  <iieiioi-8€(8k  "  ',  j  ■u../  .  • 
"Does  he  see  some  Ukeness  in  the  giri?^* 'thought 
Jermyw/  a«  he  turned  AX^ra^r.  ' ^ "  ^*  I -^ifeh  I'  'ha^i/t "  in- 
\^te<i  h^t-  to  cob>e  m  the?  cairiag^,  aa  it  hfapfp^aasi" '    - 
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"Gobd  eartlieiiWare  pitchers,  sir! — oi  an  excellent  qaaint  pat^rn  and 
«9tar.colMf/'    i  i'l.f.    .    .1        ...'ji.'        ;v     i'>J'  «( 

•    . ,     .  •  'j ■    •  ■  • . •       '  1  ■ '  J    •  •  ■  •    f       .\    1  »' . ;    r.  .  :  '  I : ;  > 

THBKmarket  idinneF  at^Uhe-MtiLrqiiiBr  Wafl  hi  higB 

i^epatfi  in  Treby jajod-  itp  Beighl»onrhood.  >  'The  firoi^ 

qitehteiB  o£>  this  >ikliree*fbiid4^xpeDiiy  >  or^iiBaiy  liked 

to  i  allude  <to:  it,  00^  man  •  <  alliide  to^ '.  anything  whidH 

implies  that  thoj^moiva  in.  gdbd' society,  and 'kabitti- 

aliy  iconv ecBe '  ^with !  tkooe  who  eke '  in.  the  secmt  -of 

tii»  inghest'  afiyns;:  ^    Ijhe:  ^tiesHs'  (WerQ  not/  only  subh 

mral r^sideikte lia i had/ d^ven  to  maxketyibut  kome! of 

^a /.megb/^gubfltiiitial f townsinki,  who  ihad  alttay^ 

aaaazed  >  'their  t  wiras  -  ^iha^  i  business  *  TOq'oiriBd  .  thia 

w^ehlyi  aadrifijo^  M  doineatic^iplewBuite.     The^  pboiW 

fAnaktB^  whio  ^ut  upiit  JlUie^Baih  cm?. the'  Sef^en^  Stiamf 

whete  ttheare'' was:  Qoiifishi^ftlt'  their.  d!isad^luisi*a^6| 

beating;  it  madeatly  jov  bititbriyy  as  the  baae'inighjt 

b0,7''and  ]|ltiiOBgk>ithe  M^bqniis'^wUBla  Tory*  hio^^e^ 

devotadT4ioi  J>6foaiCvy)i  it  Wfts<1boKmm^:tei'eitpeot  ^hat 

midh  (tenants  of  >tfa0  Tranaaixie^  as  i  had  >  always 'b^«i» 

used  to  dine  there,  should  »ioodd6nti  t<yiea^>  a;-im]l|ig)» 

dkMaerfiand^wt^with  tw^irs^ '  c6iDp«n}^  becaoffeitthey 

firnddanlj^r  foiiiid  'themaelVeb  under  atiKadioal  hsasS^ 
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lord,  opposed  to  the  political  party  known  as  Sir 
Maxim's.  Hence  the  recent  political  divisions  had 
not  reduced  the  handsome  length  of  the  table  at  the 
Marquis  ;  and  the  many  gradations  of  dignity — from 
Mr  Wace,  the  brewer,  to  the  rich  butcher  from  Leek 
Malton,  who  always  modestly  took  the  lowest  seat, 
though  without  the  reward  of  being  asked  to  come 
up  higher — had  not  bejeij,,a,bl:tf"€^viated  by  any  se- 
cessions. 

To-dav  there  was  an  extra  tg-ble  spread  fpr  ex- 
pected supernumeraries,  and  it  was  at  this  that 
Christian  took  his  place  with  some  of  the  yoimger 
fkrineifs^  who  hadjalihost  ili'sftnseMof  idissijwbtion!  in 
talking  ^  to  .  a  man'  6£  <  his  que^iasanakle:  istation  >  la^d 
tmkhown  iexperieiicei ;  /.T^Her  pnwision  :^ad  espechialljf 
liberal,  and.  on  'the  ■  wh^ie  the  ipoesence*  of  a  riiiriofrity* 
destinidd  ito  votefer!  TranBomB"  waa'ia  ground'  for 
jokiag,  whitii  added  to>itbe  ^od-huinour-of  the  chief 
t^lkers^  A  respectable  old  ao^iiaintandi^  tttnidd  Badk 
eal  .jrather  against j  his  «will^i>\^as'  i-aMifed<  with,  evexv 
greater  ^uslto  .lihaniif  iiia  wife  liadTjbGbd:4wiB»tt!wiQ6 
Qv6r.  •  TJbe  best^  Trebiati  Toiiiies  were  far  .ijoo  'Bweett 
bloodied -to  turn' ' a^insi.  such ; ^M  firi^nds^  add  to 
uutke  no>di4tti£u^ti(»]i  .betWeem  tbefn  an4  tibo/  Radical,' 
D^soMing,  Papistical, .  Deistidal  set -with  )whbm  >tbay 
Bid  Year  dined,  aiid  probably  !iieveriBtiw.b«fiepjti  iniliJieir. 
imagination'  < .  But '  the  •  tadk!  \vas[  ne^aBatilir  In  ab^j^i 
ande  until  the^  miore .  :serzDU8i  /bneineas  ^ol  idiniierti/vad 
(md€id,.and  thd  wine^  spirits^  land"  tobiaaco  raised  nuieve 
aotisfection  into  beatitudel.  1  -.^  ,>■-■.'"  ni  .  '.•-: 
/  AmoQg  thb  fi-equent  though  Aot/ regular.. guestei' 
Tthom  every  6ne  was .  ^d  tci  seoj ♦  .^ad  .Mr  .NolaU)  lUe. 
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retired  LDiid6n  hosier,  a  wiry  old  gentdeman  past 
fiavienty^  wliose  eqtiare  tight  ibrehead,  ^ith  its  rigid 
hedge  of  grey  hair,  whose  bushy  eyebrows,  sharp 
dark/ eyes,'  asid  remarkalde  hooked  nose,  gaTe  d 
hacxidsome  distinction  to  his  face-  in  the  midst 
cif  rural  pfaysiognomies^  He  had  ^narried  ,a  Miss 
Pendrell  early  in  life,  when  he  wa6  a  poor  youhg 
LondoEuer,  and  the  match  had  been  thought '^as  bad 
as  ruinpby  her  femily ;  but  fifteen  years  ago!  he  had 
hind  the  satis&ctiqn  .of  bringing  his  wife  io  settle 
amongstih^  own  fViends,  4aid  of  bemg  reeeiTed  witU 
pride'  a«i-a..brothea:Hin*laW,  retired  firom  bu^biness^ 
poBsessedaof  unknown  thdusandf^,  smd  of  a  mmi 
agreeable  talent  for  anecdote  aiid'<$ohvei8ati6»  geu'- 
braHyt.  Ka  questidn  had  ever  been  rai^Bd  f^s^  to  Mr 
Nolanfs  lextraotion  dn  the  strength  b£>  his  hooked 
nose^  I  or  of  his  •  nionef  being  Baruch.  Hebr^V  names 
^*Baii."iji».  the  best  Saxon  families;  the  Bible  aci- 
counted  for. 'them  ;<  and  no  one  among  the  uplands 
iKnd  hedgevows  of  that  district  was  suspected  of 
faavingiKaa'  Oriental  origin  ilnleas  he  carried  a 
pedlar's  jewel -boi.  Certainly,  wheteveif  gisnealo^ 
^cai'Mresearch  might  have  discovei^d,  thewerthy 
Baciich  Nojari  was  so  free  from  any  dis^ctrve  marlA 
bC  reiig-idus '  perouasio!!*— ^^he  went  tb  diiireh'  with  •  m 
oxtimaryi  an  i  irregularity,  and  so  bften  grumbled  at 
the>:0ehnon^'^at  there  was  no  ground"  for  cldssing 
him  .othek^ise  ^hato  with  g<^  Trebian  Chuuchm^nj 
Be.. Svtts'.genergtflly- regarded  as  a  good-looking  old 
gentlemaiiy'aikd  iei  oertairi  thin  B&gertt&m  in 'His 
aepebtiivas  -attribilt^d-tG  the  life  of  the  metropolis; 
.where- 'nttiTowj  space  had  the  dame  sort^  of 'effect  ow 
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men  aB'on  thiekly-planted  treeai  Mnr<K«)kui  ^waya 
Oirderedi his; pint  of  port/  wiiich^  iaf);er  he  had  sipped 
it  a  Uttle^  was  wont  to  ammate.  load  reeoUebtioiis  of 
the  Royal  Family^  and  th6  vaviom  ikiiaiistries  'wiiioh 
haid  been'  ?  comtempdrary  with  thet •  sileeelssiYe. •  stagBS 
of  b;is  .ptoBperity.;  iHe.  i^as  jalwayft  Jisioniefi  !to  with 
interest:  a  msjx  who  hadbeeki  bbmtin' thei^yetir 
tviheiv  godd  old .  King  Gtedrge^  came >  id .  -the  !tfaffon&— i- 
t¥hO  had  been  acquainted  with  the.'niuki  le^<af  fthe 
Friiute  •  Bege^it^ .  and  hinted  iat  i  <pmate  r  reasohs !  iat 
belie  viiig  that-  > the  <Priiloe0S  Charlbtter'  oi»ghl^iioi<  do 
ha¥e  •  died-rnhtii  jDonrersaiiAiiaL  f  matlec :  <is  t^pecial  r  to 
hifl: i auditors  I asi.Milrco  Polo  oonld  i^have  ihid^on^  hii^ 
reium,.frQiB>'ABiatic'1;ray^l.';'-  ••;•,.  .  n  t-^-j  :♦  •*  j.. 

'/"My-.gobdrsir,"  he  said  t<i>iMr<iWao»,',as  Ke  croyaad 
bia:  knees  ^ai^  spread  hie  '  silk  hacdkecohiefiidvel: 
thern^.  STidnsbme  may  ibe  retAmed^  or  h'bi  may  not 
he  retiiMedt^tbat '8  a  question  for  Nortb  tLoani'shiue ; 
but  i^  .make^  littie  differenole  > ito;  ithe.rkingAoioi.  I 
doil't  weipt  to  say  things*  whid^i'tmay.:piia!4i>)yolii%er 
mebr  out  of .  ^piritsj  .but.  1 1  believe  [  ibid  cxnuntry  has 
aeesn  .it«  best : dfljw — -I  do  "indeed"- '  ,  /  i  ^ '  f  <  '  } 
^M  Am  fi^n^nfao  hear  it  iraai  on^  ofyohr  experiteide^ 
Mr^Nolan'v'eaid.the  brewer) •  a  l&rge^  ha|)p^*I6€ikiia^ 
m&xi.  i  /.  ^f :I'd-  •  (make '  a*  good  fight-. .  nayff^lf  i  ibef^ien  Qd 
leatielel  wor^ei  world  .for  my.  boy^j'thftttiFwe  foundlftor 
myaelfl  >  Th^re  ian't  a  greater  pleaftore  4faaa  doinga 
bitiof  platiling.And  itnprpyiiig  enters  biiildiaatgiS;  aod 
Invesjio^;  otie'a.  money  iii  som^fpre^yio^or^SioidaoSi^ 
wheniiit  PutxtH  up  here  and  theue— tlaitdyouiveikfaown 
&6ti^p,.boy4  •  It's  a  nasty  thought  •tbatitheBeRadicala 
lure  to >tuni. things,.  jQund  so  At  onie;Qan  ofilonlate  1(001 


iloiNm^  Oi«i  ^m't  Htei  it  Rtq'  f«ye'8»«^liP,  fetnd"  one 
doesfiH  'lik^i^  it  !feJ  •onift*^  tierighbotttii.  'Bnt'^mei!it)W; 
L.b^ilieve  ^it  tmn't  <J<5 :-'  if"#e'  can^t  triiet 'iheQ^yteriifi 
m^t'jtiM^  now^i  'thei^e'^  PrdvWfence  aawl  tafe  good 
»dnm  of  .the  country ;  a;ad '  there's  d,  right '  in '  f  hing^ 
-7^thttt'ip.what»JVe"  alwayB  said-— there's  .fe  Hgiit  in 
things.  The  heavy  end  will  get  dowiimbfit.'  '  Atidi 
ifilCiwch'rttud^^KijSg;,  ia«kd'  bvery  -man^  beiiig'  sui-e  of 
hwiJiOWiiV  ^stt^Hiiingmig^  <  foi'  '.this.edtrritrj^;  th^i e*^ 
a  Qod'4aidvo^'*ritt  fcakj^icAre  'of  '^m/*   ' '         -•'  ' 

"It  won't  do,  ray  dear  sir,"  said  Mr^  NbTari-^ 
^**t»itvdn4i'  d^J  •'  Wlien  't^el"  and'  t<ie  Duke  tiiriied 
round  ifectot'itH^^'GlithblicS' 'hi  '29;  I"Wiw  it'  was-  all 
over>VitliitiB7.  'We  cotiW  never  triist'miriidters  any 
iiioi^w  'It-'.  WAs^t^/^kefep'  off  a  r^bellibh,"  they- 'said* 
biltf'F;say"it*Miafe  ti  kfee^  their  {Jlades.  '^effe 
ttionWimlfely  fettd'df"plae#,«  bath  of  iHerii'^'-thaf  1 
kno^/^'  n^it^'-Mfi  'irtSlah"  "changed  the  crOs^gOf 
his  legs,  and  gave  a  deep  cough,  conscious  of'liglVittg 
made'a'tMXak.'-''  ^h^  hfe'^^efat dti^'^rVVhat  w^  Want 
4»  a  king'>*iitl'a'^g^i^vill  of  •MS'<^n.  '^  ff -^tfd-^hiiA 
thati»w3  «hebldii\ 'Kfeve-  heard^''wha^»^fe'^-'h'efeiyd 
•KMfey  V'KefbAn  ^d^Td  .rievei-  haW6dlli^%%i'i^'fii^b: 
tVh^n"btii->^^d'' t4dJ  H5ri&  Gibrge*^^'  tHlird'hekra 
tti* ^niiAfetfei^s  <ttll1tAig  About  GkthblTc '  Eiifi^iKiipatidriJ 
he'-boii^d'^fclieir  ea^fi  'all  ibund.  Ah",'  jk><5r'  soul  I  -he 
dfd  ^indeisd,'  g^nAetttn,"  iended'Mr-  Niilan,  ^d^enhy 
a tfeep.fe'iigh  of^dmimtibtt.  ''.;v.  /  :.:.,.,//• 
'•  ""Wen,'5ow,  tHftf*  soMeHMng^flci  4  ^W/'  ^^^3 
M^(!?roMer,'who'Wad  dn  eagd- lifetenei'/  "  '"      •  '  '" 

"  It  was  uncivil,  though.  How'did  "iheV^fefe  it  ?^** 
Mid'^m  Timdii^'Roie,'  vL  ♦^g^htfemaii  fari6?er'?^^om 
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L^ek  Majtoii),  Against  whose  ^e^endent  poaitioa 
nature  had  provided  tb^  safeguard' <Ojf  a  spbttatkeouB 
ajervUity.    fHis. large  poroio^iiDheiefes,  round itwinkliiig 
f^je^j  and  ]ti^\imb$,  babitnally  .twling^Mexprclssed  a 
concentrated  effort  not '  to  gi^t  mio-  trouble,  and  >  to 
speak  everybody  fair  except  when  they  ivere  ea&ly 
out  of  hearing.   :  / 

,  "Take  iti  fthe^y'd  he,  obl}g«d/fcp  t^kfe.  it,V!9wd  the 
impetuous  youug  Joyce^'  a;.farmer  df-Buptaior  inftxr* 
mation.     "Have,  you  ever  hear4  Of!*/the  ktog's  pre- 
rogative?" .       )\  " 
.    "I  don't  say  buti  what  I  have,V  gaid  Bose^  retrciat* 
ing.     ,"  Tye  joothing  against  'it-r-nothitjg  at  alJJ  . 

."No,  but  the  Radicals  have,"  aaid  young.  Joyce, 
winking,     "  The  prerogative  is  [whfit^they  'wajifc  >to 
clip  d(!>se.     They  want  us  to  be  govertied  by!  delet- 
ga^^  from.th?  txades-unipua,  \^*bo  ;ar^l  to  diotaita  >te 
everyt)ody,,  and  pake   eveiytbing  squall    to  .theil: 
masterly."  ..  ...  .... .       ,  - , ;  .      :>■■•■•■;  -n  ,.,■  . 

.  ."They're  a /pretty  aejb^  now,  ihqeie  d^ga^es,"  isaid 
^r;Wace, lyith  jdisgust.  ,  ^I  ot¥3^  h^vA,  two  of  jem 
pppujting/atiray,  ;  They're  a.  soft  <)ff(^pw  I'd  ne,v^r 
employ  fn.Tuy  ]3Tp,wery,  or  aaywhere  .^^e|..'f^y^.8ee^ 
it ^g^in  and  agwn.  If  a  p«i>i  tajfei?  to  .to^gue-work 
it',^  all  overvith  hiiu.  ^Ev^rytfeing's  ,wi»»gy' .sa|ffi 
he. '  That's  a  big  text  But  does,  he  want  to  vfieike 
everything  right?  Not  he.  J^e'd.lose.  his  t0Xl; 
*  We  want  every  man's  good,'  say  they.  Why^  they 
^ever  knew  yet  what  a  man'3  good  is. ,  ,  How  should 
they?  It's  working  for  bis  victual -r^, not  gettiijg  a 
slice  of  o|iher  people's."  .  ;  - 

**  Ay,  ay„"  said  young  Joyce,  cordially,    i^  I  shpuld 
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jtiBt  have-liketVivil  tke  delegates  in  the  countrj  mtts- 
tered  for  our  yeomanry  to  go  into — that's  all.  They'd 
see  where  the  strength  of  Old  Englftind  lay  then. 
Yoa  inay  tell  what  it  is  for  a  coiftitry  to  trust  to 
tmde  irheti  it  breeds  midii  spindling- fallows  '6«  those." 

"  That  idn*t' the  fault  of  trade,  my  good  sirj**'  saM 
Mr  !Nolan,'Who  was  often  a  little  pained  by  this 'de- 
fects of  provincial  culture.  "Trade,  properly  con-* 
daeted^  is  g6od  for  a  manV  confftitutiori.  I  eould 
haYe  shotvn  yon,  vi  my  time,  weavers  past  isevefntyj 
wiih  all  tbseir  faouHies  to  ^harp  as  a  pen->kiiife,  doing 
withbat  Bpeetacles.  It's^  the  new  systefi^  of  fradci 
ihat'd  to  blaibe :  a  cbuntry  can*t  hav«  t«(W)  much 
trade  if '  its  properly  managed.  Plenty  of 's6und 
Tcoies  haiv^  nyade  their  foHune  by  trade.  'You've 
he»*d  of  Calibut  &  Co.  —  everybody  has  heard  of 
Calibut  •  Well,  sir,  I  knew  old  Mr  Calibuili  as  well 
88  I  kik)W  yttu.'  He  was  ^nce  a  crony  of  mine  in  a 
city  warehouse  ^  and '  noWj  ril  answer  for  it,  he  haiS 
a  larger  rent-roll  than  Lord  Wyvem.  Bless  ybur 
sotill  *his  subscriptions  to  charities  would 'W^ake  a 
fine  ifucome  for  a  hobleman.  And  he's  as  gool  a 
Tdry^*s  I  am.  And  as  for  his  town  establishment 
-t—why,  how  much  butter  do  you  think  is  consumed 
there  annually  ?  "  '^ 

Mt  Nolan  paused,  and  then  his  face  glowed  with 
trhimph  as  he  answered  his  own  questi^if)n.  **  Why. 
g>entiemeti,  nbt  less  than  two  th<!msand  pounds  of 
battep  during'  the  few  months  the  femily  is  in  town ! 
Thtde  totlkes  property,  itiy  good  sir,  and  property 
19  Goinservative,  ajs  they  say  now.  Oalibut-S  "son-in- 
law  lietordFortinbras.     He  paid  me  a  latge  debt 


on  ]m  .ipaaTTJ^g^j  It'a  all  ra^e  wet)!,  .s}r-  filThiQ  t^TO^ 
perityiof  tb^x5o^r^try  iaionewebi";  ji.  •/  MM'  -  I  i.' 
,m".To  be;8\iTe,?  paid;Chri^tiaDiyriwho„)9raokilig  hin 
cjgg^ri  wiUi'  Wft,K?feair(  turiie(l  ptwftyiv&'(ti|a^t^.(0a)Wei5 
was,  yfilli«ig/,ta[j»akQ.Jiim8eJjf.agr0eial^.iin'  1i^  ^Qn+ 
y^feati^.  ;  f' W^,  cai;]flf  .dotn\^ithf^ut{jn^l^iliJt>  ;!  took 
atf.Ej^nGe.  {.When  tl^ey  gpjt.tid^pf.' tU^A/qW.in0bi^« 
tbey  i«rei;a,.Q.l^lig^.to  makft,ftpv.'f  :  -ik.m;.;  '^)  <i  ••  ! 
i.VTrije,  .V:ery:.t?Hie,".sfti4JIr,;NiQia^^  .^Hq] tjtoqgl* 
Chr^ian  ra .  littl-e .  tqovTviaei  .f<pr/bis,  j)ow,tionj  vb^tn  oq^M 

Jit.,was,tb^  mm  at,.tUe  jBpcl;of  tUelart.itJfifnturyj'rbu^ 
tha  war^  kept,  ife'pif-t-Mi:  ,PUt  s^iyacl.V.^.  ^'Ji^ew^J^f 
Pittf  (l  had.  a  paoi:ioula?;.JnA€arMieTr.iWitli,/feitn,oho^ 
He  jpk^  iM,^  abpi;t/^g^t:ting  tjaeyie^gitibi'of'lhisifi^ftt* 
<iMi-  Nolawt*  said  he,;*.tli»rp,|ir^  tj^sof.o^r  the-idtb^t 
fti^e  Qf,,tbe  yrater.wbpse  pam^b^gingirwitb^dT',!  I^^bo 
W(ml4 fb^ ■  glwi jto / kW)HI Vb^ . y c(u : know*' . ,  Irwas /ir©^ 
<j5onmieu^efi  tOj  se^d  am ;  account  :0f  [that!  to  rtl^  :i^1r»r 
papery. ,a^e?:.Jbis, death,,  poor  ipar^!  b^»I'jii.not:l(»ad 
of  that  kind  of;  stiow  my^eJjC**' .  Mr.  Nolp,n.,9«^iwg.b& 
^pp^^leg  a  little,  .and.  piupb4ftd  hijs  lip:tbe|w/^a^.hi^ 
thumb  aud  fi?igerj  naturally  plea^fed  >jirith,:liJ«jo^wn 
moderation.  ^  .•'[.-••;:«: '.t    'r 

,  ,^;  No,  /,n(>— very  right/*  Qaid  Wn  -Wace^  icotdWly. 
" Bvt  you  joever  said-a  tr^er  word  thaoi  that;aboitit 
pro|?evty« '  If  ^a  man's  got  a  bit  fii  IpuppfBrty,  a-,$tok6 
in,  tba ,  country,-  he'll  waqt.to  keep  |bhings.:fi(|mre; 
Wher^Q  Jack  isn't  safe,  Tom's  irj -danger^  iBwt  that's 
wliat,  maVi^^  it i  snob  an  nncotnmii^niyoaflity.. thing 
thaf  a.maii  like  Transom^  shpujd' t^^^e  -tip, with .tbf»0 
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Badicala.  It's  <  mj  belief  ke  Ido^s  it  only  to  !get  into 
PaEliameht ;  .heUl  turn  round  when .  Jhte  g^s^  tberey 
Come^Pifobs^ithere'k  something  to  pnt  yon  in  spirits^!' 
added  Mr  Wade^  xaiaiiig  his  voice  a  little  and  looking. 
at  ft" guest  loTireaf  down.  '*You*ve  got  to  veiteifbr  ai 
Baidiofil  witk  one  6id«i  of  your  moutb,  and  hlakei^a 
yrvy  {face  ^  with  the  othear;  buthe^E  turn  rourid  by- 
aiid-by;  [As  Parson:  Jack  says, .  he's  >  got  the;  right 
sort  of  blood  in  him.**        •   =•    .  "    .    -  '.  •  V 

"I  don't  ;care.  ti^a  stiwwfe.whd  I' vortd  fdr^'*-8aid 
Dibhs^.Atuxdily.  ^Wm  not  going -to  make»  »'yrj!f. 
&ce«..  It  stitdds  tO)  reason  a.mato  sbould/'vote  for  bis 
landlord.  My  farm's  in  good  condition,  and  I've  gdt 
i\m  b^st  pasttuid  oa  Ute  est^te^  Tbe^voi'^.  nerver 
oaos^nig^H  tne^i*  liet  them!  grumble  ab'  aare  oh  the 
wtongvside-'of  tb^ihed^/^-  i.'       r   .•  . 

<M  wjfeder  i(  J^misjn  '11?  bidng  .hifai:  in,  !thoagh,'' 
BsiAr^it  Skcam^  the  gVeat  miUeor.*  '^H^'b  ati  un- 
ooakmixn  felloiyiloii^  o^orying^  things.  Jtiki^i]^.  I  know 
ho  hvohg^t  iho  thiMNii^  that  snit'  about  mjr:  weir'^*  ii 
b^t  a  prettrjjT  pensiy,  bilt  hei  brought  me  througliJ'  •  i  r 

:^*It'e  a- bit  ofia /fill for  him,  too^rhaving  t6I»tui»n 
iUtdiiialy!'  wd  1^  Wace..  "  They  .say^  he  ^counted, <^n 
making  friends  with  Sir  Ma^nius^  ibyi  ihia^  young 
^me/lfsomn^  I^Mdoe  and  jednd%  wsth*  Mri(Bhiltp.I^ 
, .  '^'  Butitl'/U !  bM'  a . (petiinyi  he  bringe  Ttan^ome  iiri,7 
said  Mr  Siroome.  *^  Folks  say  he  hasn't:' got  )kiari^ 
TQt^8;h^readbou)6-$ibUt  to!WM}d»  Duffibld/  aiid>»irihere, 
whe^athe  Eadi<ialdykre,  Avdr^ybod^r'^ifor  bim:  V/Eh^  Mr 
CJiuTtitian  ?  /X]kMie-T^y<iu'i?e  at  tiie  f<kkiii»inhfciad-;Hvwhat 
doilihoy^ftay  abbut  it fiOiW  ^t  the i Jiamoti? '!  i '/  ^ «.  i i 
i^Whfih  giineimlxiitt^tiQB  waa/cadled . ito i ChiiiBtian> 
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young  Joyce  ■  looked  down  at  liiS'  own  legs  >  and 
tonohed  the  cnrves  of;  his  own  hair,  :as  if  measur- 
ing^Jhis  own  approximation  to  that  correct  copy  of 
a  gentleman.  Mr  Waoe  turned  his  head  to  listen 
for  Christian's'  answer  with  that  tolerance  of  inferi- 
ority which  becomes  men  in  pla-ces  of  public  resort* 

"  They  think  it  will  be  a  hard  run  between  Tran- 
som© and  Garstin,"  said  Christian,  "  It  depends  on 
Transome's  getting  plumpers." 

^*  Well,  I  know  I  shall  not  split  for  Garstin,"  said 
Mr  Wace.  "  It's  .nonsense  for  Debarry's  voters  to 
split  for  a  Whigv  A  man's  eithef  a  Tory  or  not  a 
Tory."'  '  ... 

^*  It  seems  reasonable  there  should  be  'otie  of  each 
side,"  said  Mr  Timothy  Kose.  *^  I  don't  like  show- 
ing favour  either  way.  If  one  side  can't  lower  the 
poor's  ra/tes  and  take  off  the  tithe,  let  the  other  try." 

"  But  there's  this  in  it,  Wace,"  said  Mr  Sircoine. 
**I'm  not  altogether  against  the  Whigs.  For  they 
don't  want  to  go  so  feir  a&  the  Radicals  do,^  And  when 
they  find  they've  slipped  a  bit  too  fer,  they'll  hold 
on  all  •  the  tighter.  And  the  Whigs  have  got  the 
upper  ihand  now,  and  it's  no  use  fighting  with  liie 
current.     I  run  with  the — ^" 

Mr  Siroome  checked -hims^lf^'  looked  furtively  a1> 
Christian-,  and,  to  divert  6ritioisin,  ^i«fed  with-^^*  feh, 
Mr.No}an?"v    i    ,  : 

'^Therei  have  bden  eminent  Whigs,  sir-  Mr  Pox 
was  a  Wliig,"  sadd  Mr  Nolan;  ^  Mr  Fbx-^was  a  great 
orator.  He  gambled  a  good  deal.  He  Vas  very  in- 
timate with  the  Prince  of  Wales.  I Ve '  seen  him, 
^nd  the  -Dulke  .of  York  tod,  gO -hdme  by  daylight 
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with  iheir  hats  crashed*  'Mr  J^^ox  was  a  great  leader 
of  Opposition :  Government  requires  an  Opposition* 
The  Whigs  should  always  be  in  opposition,  and  the 
Tories  on  the  ministeirial  side.  That's  what  the 
ootmtry  used  to  like.:  ^Tlie  Whigs  for  salt  and 
mustard,  the  Tories  for  meat,'  Mr  Gbttlib  the  banker 
used  to  sAy  to  me*  Mr  Gotthb  was  a  worthy  man* 
When  there  was  a.  great  run  oil  GottliVe  bank  in 
'16,  I  saw  a  gentieman  oorae  inwitb  bags  ai  gold, 
and  say,  ^  Tell  Mr  Gottlib  there's  plenty  more  where 
that  came  filoin.'  It;. stopped  the  ran,  gentlemen — 
it  did  itwJeed*''  *  .  •■     ' 

This  aneodoite  was  seceived  with  great  admir- 
ation, but  Mr  Sircome  returned  to  the  previous! 
question.  •      : 

^*  There  now,  you  s^e,  Wace  —  it's  right?  there 
shbdld  be  Whigs  <B(B  well  as  Tories — iPit  and  Fox-*-« 
I've  always  heard  liiemgb  together." 

<*  Well,  I  don't  like  Garstin,"  said  the  brewer^  "  I 
didn't  like'  hi»coAdhicti  about  the  Canal  Company.; 
Of ;  the  two,  I  like  Tmnsome'best.  If  a  nag  is-  to 
thro^  me,  i  say^  let  him  have  some  blood." 

"A'sfotiblbod,  Wace,'*  said  Mr  Salt,  the^  wooh 
faet(»'y  a  bilious-'nian,'  who  only  s]b6ke  when  there 
was  ^a  good  oppotiwnity  of  cotitradicting,  "ask  my 
brother-in-law  Labron  a  little  about' that*  These 
Transotfiiefe  are  iiot  >the' !  old  blood."' 

"Well, -they'ife^tiwB  oldest  that's  forthcoming,  I 
suppose;" '  fibid  •  Mr  Waioej  laughing.  "Unlesfe  you 
befieve  iji  lAad  old  IPemmy  Thjunseih.  I' wonder 
whfer^  ihat  old  poaefcdrigf  fellow  is  now;"   :..     .        • 

"I  saw  him  half-drunk  the  othar" day,". said  young 
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Jioy^e*     ^'  He'd  got.  a  flagf-baeket  mth  •  hiixJbiHs  m 
it  over  hi«' shoulder* "     :     .     ..      ■.-.', 

'<!  thought  the  old  fallow '^«s&d  deaid;'  said  Mr 
Wace.  .  "Hey  I  why,':Jeniyn,"  he.went  on  mwuily, 
as  he  turned  roiuKi.^nd  saw  the ^ attorney  entering ; 
^  you  KadicdL!  hexv  ciafe  you  show!  yoiurself  in,  this 
Tory  house?  Ccwne,  this  fia'  going!  a  bit  too  :fiur. 
We  don'^t  miind  Old  Harry  managing  our  laW  lbr.ua 
-^that'k  his  pi-oj^er  boisineBs  from,  time  imn&emoHdl:; 
but — — ■'    .       •    '  .    .:  .-i]  '.  . »  '.I:    '\  '[  ' 

"  But4-ta — " ;  said  JecmyU)  isnuling^  always^  ready 
to  carry  on  a  joke,  to  which  his  slow  hiamb«ff  |^ve 
the  piquancy  of  surprise,  ^^if  he '/meddles  witkipoli- 
ticsfheanust  bee  Tory."    >r      .  ,.     -       '  ,. 

Jermyn  was  not  afraid  to  show  himself  anywhere 
in  Treby^  H«  iknew  many t  people  were  not  eiXitctly 
fond  of  him,  biit  a>mati  -oaii.  do  ^thoiit^^thiit,'  if  he 
is  prosperous.  A  provincial  iawyer  in  -thooe!  old- 
fkshioned  delys  wiais  as  independent.  of)lpira6nskl  es- 
teem .as  if  he  had  been  o  .Lond:  OhancelloiL 

'There  was  a  good-hmnoured:  laugh  iit.^his  upper 
end  of  the  a^ootd  aa  Jermyik  seai^edihinwelf  at  aboiit 
aki  equali  angle-i^edMreen  Mr  WacM  sJbA  Christ^axu 

.  ^^iW^e  wlere  tiallfang  .about  'old  Tommy  Trounseia ; 
yoiu  remember  him?  .  Theyr  aay.  h^'s  tunied  -^up 
againJ,^'  said'Mr-Waoe..:  ■    •;  ...  ..,;.:  j  .     . 

"Ah?"  said  Jetmyii,  indifierenliy..  "Butr-rft— 
Waoe-r+i'm  very  busy  to-day— bht  I  waiitod  ify  «ee 
you  about  that  bit  of  land  of  A/ours  at  the  ix>m^rfQf 
Pdd -s  End.  .  ilVe  had  a  handsdinb  oflF^r  for  •  you — Vm 
not  at  liberty  to  say' from  YKhoaJorTrrbut  an-  oflfer,  ibM 
ought  tbi  tempt  ^ooi"..  '•=:.'.         .;;   i  • 


''Then  Tm  to  understand  t];w1>  {^pu  i?e|4Qe  i^UtB^ 
gotijttian:  ?. " ;  «aiid  J^rH^j^^ ,  (\f  lid  J  hfitd.  iQixiej-^ ,  ^\  r  gkss 
of  sb<^rr3/f,.^B4.[wa|»,lwhHig'?X^wd,rio^y;ajS  hesip{{^,$J 
it,.  ^J.,bi»,#y^a(  Q^m^,  tjQi , ne^pi  fw,.^W^  §f at: tjiofi  w 

ing  the  room.  .;j;fT|,  .  n,, 

. .  "  Uatessj.oi^  ftfjtfie^'  0^oUnd^]  iiwlw«Jy$|iabotild 
coine.     But  then  I'll  stand  out  i^nd:Paak0i;!^fn"M<>^4 

There  was  a  murmur  of  approb^tiaa';  tJlQiwlKv^y^ 

said  Jenny n,  suddenly  question'fng;:Chrifi|ti(i|i,  tMi.,'^ 
haughty  tone  of  superiority  which  he  oftjei^ .  ehose 

•to  ItaeUMi.rwMf.,   t.M.  .';..[.•;■  ..;;;. -ri.;      »/  '.-'j  '  i"f:i  /.  •' 

*':  No*''  ,3ai4 :  Chri»fc<a% .  ,t^  he .  is.  .e^pegt^dl  to.-nj<i?iT^w 
morning."  "...  ,  ,      ,   t.-friv/-^ 

'''Ahli.  .■■„r  Ji^rn^i^fti  p8W*f^^  >non>^ntiior  «tAi((>',  and 
theu/'flafid,  MY0t)„|ir».fli:qfficieB(tly  dyi,  hi^jC(M?fid^nfl^ 
I  think,  to  caTr5^f#f,4ttespagi^  to  .bipaj  iyit}i;;a  aBpja# 
d(>cu|ne?lrt^?^■.^ '■..:^  !■    :  ••  .  ,♦      n  ■.-..;'  ;.  ;  / 

i'>  Mr  D^jh^ry.  l^asoft^iiji  trusted  mp  iso  .fa,?,"  ^^id 
Chw^aOpi  witl^:mwx)li«.^]}C|oJnjBs^j  ".;t)ut  if  thi^,  buJ^^fij^ 
is  yours,  you  can  probably  find  some  one  you  huf>yf 
b«tj€|rt?>.  ",.  ..;  ;,.  ;„-r  '..V  [..,:!<•  .,  /  ..  .  ..>" 
.  fP^fjFf  ^.^/arhttla  winki?ig.,a^df  grimacing,  anwwg 
,tbqse,.afftb».  cpmp^ny  whoj^a^d  tl^is^  ai^wei;.,,,   h. .: 

".^r- tr^^rF^"  B^d.jJewyVu;  i^t -lilipvyi?^  ,afly 
ofii^9e),/'if.yWrii^lii^.%i..P^  I  tl^inltc,,if  yo^i^ill 
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dd  m^ '  :the  fa  vow  to '  stfep*  >'Touttd  -  ifo  ■  ^f  te^iSence 
oil  yoni*  way  back,  and  U^tii  the  %tig^n^$i,  yoii  will 
prefer  carrying  it  yourself*  -At  my  tedidenoe,*Hf -yoti 
pl^se-^Tiot  my  office.'^     •  •  '  =  i^  •=     i    ■;  :   ii 

'''Oh  very  well;"  isaid'Ghristiati;^-  ^*i'«liall  be  very 
hapjjy."  Ghristi^n"  never  ttllowed  hliiiself  to  be 
treated  as  d*  servant  by 'any  oneJ ^btft  his' master)  and 
his  master' ti<eateid:  a  fe^irvantfiAc^id  d^^r^tidiy^^an 

an  equal.  - '  '-'-'^ 

'  **Will:  it  be' five  id'cldcfe?  tthftt  hour  6*^11  we 
say?'"''Baid- Jetmyn;-'''    '••m.,-,  ''"I  .r-i-   . ''!     . 

Christian  looked  at  his  watch  and  said,  "About 
fivfe  lean  b^  there.""  •■'«•.-"■"  '■'I'-'-"  ^  "•■'■   •■-  •''' 

"  Very  g^ood,'^' said  Je^yrij'finii^ag  lii«  sjierry.    ' 

"  Wiell-^--^glr^Wace — ^a^6c>  yiu  •  (ttill '  hi^kr  nothing 
febo^t-'Pod's'^-Ehd?'*  ■•'•■-'.':•  --  >■-'  ■■-^'-  .!•  ;•  -•■•  - 

'^ISTotL'^'     'I   •  ■  ^''■'  '•'  •'!   -  J"   — ■'    'v  =  '- 

"  A  mere  pocket-handkerchief,  not  enough  to -swear 
by — a-^"  Here  Jermyn'sfaoe-bttike  inJloi  a  siiftle — 
"  without  a  magnifying-glass." 
'  <♦  Nevei^  niind.  It's  mii^iinti^thfe  bowel's  of  the 
edJ'th  mid.  up  to  the  sky.  'I  can  biilld  the  Tower  of 
Babel  on  it  if  I  like— eh,  Mr  Nokn?^*'  •      -    • 

"  A  bad  investment,  my  good  sir,"  said  Mt  Nolan, 
who  enjoyed  a  cerfiain  flavotrr  of  itifid^lity  ill  €liis 
smart  reply,  and  laughed*' much  all' 'it  in  hid  inward 
ivay.'    '•'        '*  ■  "•  '. ''  •'      '    '"        ■  '  ■'-     . 

"See  now,  how  blind  you  Tories  are,'*  said  Jer- 
myn,  rising;  "if  I  had  been  your  lawyef,  I'd' = "have 
had  you  make  another  foiiiy-shtlling  freeholder  tnth 
that  tod,  and  all  in  titoe'foi"  this  electiOh.  But — a 
■-^the  ver^um  sdpienttbus  comes  a  little  'too  late'  now." 
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Jermyn  was  moving  away  as  he  finished  speaking, 
but  Mr  Wace  called  out  after  him,  "We're  not  so 
badly  oflF  for  votes  as  you  are — ^good  sound  votes, 
that'll  stand  the  Revising  Barrister.  Debarry  at  the 
top  of  the  poll!" 

The  lawyer  was  already  out  of  the  doorway. 


L   . 
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.7»}ii^M').j      !.  •;'    .':^!l  ■    !   ^<:  7'.;  "i:  •  •'!■  /i»:tj    '     7/  lii'UW.*^'^ 


CHAPTER    XXI. 


'Tis  grievous,  that  with  all  amplification  of  travel  both  by  sea  and  land, 
a  nian  can  never  separate  himself  from  his  past  history. 


Mr  Jermyn's  handsome  house  stood  a  little  way  out 
of  the  town,  surrounded  by  garden  and  lawn  and 
plantations  of  hopefal  trees.  As  Christian  ap- 
proached it  he  was  in  a  perfectly  easy  state  of 
mind :  the  business  he  was  going  on  was  none  of 
his,  otherwise  than  as  he  was  well  satisfied  with 
any  opportunity  of  making  himself  valuable  to  Mr 
Philip  Debarry.  As  he  looked  at  Jermyn's  length 
of  wall  and  iron  railing,  he  said  to  himself,  "  These 
lawyers  are  the  fellows  for  getting  on  in  the  world 
with  the  least  expense  of  civility.  With  this  cursed 
conjuring  secret  of  theirs  called  Law,  they  think 
evei-ybody  is  frightened  at  them.  My  Lord  Jermyn 
seems  to  have  his  insolence  as  ready  as  his  soft  saw- 
der. He*s  as  sleek  as  a  rat,  and  has  as  vicious  a 
tooth.  I  know  the  sort  of  vermin  well  enough.  I've 
helped  to  fatten  one  or  two." 

In  this  mood  of  conscious,  contemptuous  pene- 
tration, Ohristian  was  shown  by  the  footman  into 
Jermyn^s  ^private  room,  where  the  attorney  sat  sur- 
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lK>iindfd  with  nMssive  oaken  bbolm^aBes,  tod.  other 
toniitura  to  cotreflfKMid).  Iiom  the  < thickest^ lejgged 
liibmiiyTtal;^  to.  the  calendar  frame  and  oard'-mck. 
It  was  'the  i^ort  of  .room. a  mait  porepares  i£br.  himself 
when  he  feels- siiire  of  a  kiBgi  a&d  Irefipeotable  ftitiii^ 
He  moB :  leahmg  ■  baek  in .  his  leather  /  Qhait,  against 
the  broad  window  c^eoingou  theilawn^  aikd  had  just 
taken  off  his  fipectacles  and  Ibtithe  newspeip<tr  iall  on 
his  kneek,  ia  fdespiair .  of  risadiiig  bf  ihe  fading'  light 

Wheu' the' footman  opened  the  door i and  :said,  ^^Mr 
Christian^?^  Jermynr  s^d,  ^^-Gt)od'«flreoi)Bg,  Mr  Ghria- 
idaa.' :  B^seatdd/*  pointing.  to/«  chair  uppQisiit&ihim- 
sdtf'  «Dd  -  tJse  window*  f  ^I/Lght  the . 'tandles :  on /the 
d^|f/  Jdbn,  but  leAve  the  blinds  alpne/*  : . 

;  He  did  not  speak. again  till  the^  man.wBia:  gione  ont^ 
bat-appegured- to  be  refercitig  to  a  docuiaenirwhioh 
lay  bnfthe'<biu:eau  before  liim.  When  ihft. door  wa^ 
eioied  h^  dilew  himself  \xp  aigan^;  begitn  •  to'  niJ>  hik 
imxMj  and  iumed  towii-de:  bi^r,  visitor/ who  ^sebined 
perfeotlj  ifudiiferent  lo  the^faei  that  the  atitamey^^was 
in  •shodo'^r^  and-  that>  diei it^bt  fell  dm  h]]n8Bl£  •  < 
i.  f^  Ar^^ycnBT  n^iBB^^-^-^is  limayiSsBsA^  ■'"'', 
' '  ^l^ere  wa8>  m  start  t^bi«nagh  iGhristiaii's  frapro  wbioh 
he  I was^iqaiclb  eDoa^^h,  almost  siflXHiltfbneotidyv'  to;  tty 
aiididnBgftise  as  a  cfaaiigie  c^  position;  •■  H^  rttnaraesed 
iki&  leg^S'ldd  limbattoned  bi^  cbatt  '  Bbt  be&fre  he  ihirid 
ttam>  tO'sa^  anything,.  Jeinnyn  weikit  bn  wkLlskrar 
«ta^hasis^>    -••         ••!    -  •  ;<:.•.■       '.  .•-    -  .< 

"You'Wew  bom<]|n.ihe  16th'  of  December  1782, 
Yvfc  Blac^ea^.  •  Youaf  father  wa&a  cioth-dneFo&ant 
m  JjdiijJcfti'tJ  he' died  wiieh  yon  were  barely  of -age, 
leaving  an  extensive  business  j  before  you  were;  five- 
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and-twenty-yoii  htid  run  through  the  gireatei^  iJart  of 
the.property,  and  had  ooiDpromised  yout  safety  by 
ah  attempt  to  defrawad  yotir  dreditocs.  Subsequently 
you  forged  a  check  on  your  father^  s  lelder  'brother, 
who. had  intenided  to  mafce  you  his  heir.*' 

Here  Jermyn  paused  a  momaent  and  referred  to 
the  document.     Christian  was  silent. 

*^In  1808  yon  foftnd  it  expedient  to  leave  this 
country  in  a  military  dii^uise,  and  were  iaken  pris*- 
oiler  by  the  French;  On  the  oooasion  of .  an  ex- 
change of  prisoners  you  had  the  opportunity  of 
returning  to  your  own  country,  and  to  the  bosom 
of  your  own  family*  You  were  generous '  extonigh 
to  sacrifice  that  prospect  in  favour  of  a  fetUow^piiso 
oner,  of  about  your  own  age  and  figure,  who  had 
more  pressing  reasons  than  yourself  for  "^{ling  to 
be  on  this  side  of  the  water.  You  exchanged,  dress, 
luggage,  and  names  with  him,  and  he  peisded  to 
Englsuid  instead  of  you  ad  Henry  Soaddon.  Almost 
immedia(tely  afterwards  you  escaped  firom»  your  iio- 
prisonm^ht,  after  feignii^  an  illness  which  pr^veanted 
your  exchange  iofnamies  irom  being  discorrered;  and 
it  was  reported  that  you— iihat  is,  you  under  the  name 
of  your/ teUow-^prisoner— were  drowned  in  an  opcoBi 
"boat,  trying  to  reach  a  Neapolitan  vessel  bouidd  for 
:Malta*  'Nevertheless  I  have  to  congratulate  you  on 
the  falfediood  of  that  report,  tuid  on  the  certaiatj 
that  you  are  now,  after  the  lapse  of  more  ihua 
.twenty  years,  seated  here  in  perfect  safety."  . 

Jecmyn  paused  so  long  that  he  Was  •  evidently 
.awaiting  some  answer.  At  last  Christian  replied,  in 
a  dogged  tone — 
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*^Well,  sir,  Fve  heard  much  longw  stories  than 
tilat  told  quite  as  solenftnly,  -vrhen  tkere  was  not  a 
ward  of  troth  in  them.  Suppose  I  deny  the  very 
peg  you  hang  your  statement  on.  Suppose  I  say  I 
lim  not  Henry  Soaddon." 

"  A— in  that  case — a,**  said  Jennyn,  with  wooden 
indifierence,  ''you  would  lose  the  advantage  which 
— a— may  attach  to  your  possession  of  Henry  Soadh 
don's  knowledge.  And  at  the  same  time,  if  it  were 
in  the  least — ^a — inconvenient  to  you  that  yon  should 
be  recognised  as  Henry  Hcaddon,  ycmr  denial  would 
not  prevent  me  firom  holding  the  knowledge  and 
evidence  which  I  possess  on  that  point;  it  would 
only  prevent  us  from  pursuing '  the  jpresent  conver- 
sation."   '         . 

"Well)  sir,  suppose  we  adimit,  for  the  sake  of  ihe 
conversalaon^  tliat  your  account  of  .the  matter  is  the 
true  one :  .what  advantage  have  you  to  o&r  the  man 
named  Heniy  ScadAm  ?  " 

'  "  The  advantage — ^a — is  problematical ;  but  it  may 
be  coQSJderaUe*  It  might,  in  fiictyirtslease  yOu  fromi 
the  necessity  of  acting  .m  courier,  oi^— a— valet,  or 
whatever  other  office  you  mayocKStipy  wliich. pre- 
vents you  £pem  being  your  own  jma^ter.  On  th» 
other  hand,,  my  acqiuaintanee  with  your  se<»!et  is  not 
necessarily  a  disadvantage  tb  you.  To  put  the  paat- 
ter  in  a  nntsheU,  I  am  not  inclined-^a'— gratuitooisly 
— ^to  do  you  any  harm,  and  I  may  be  able  to  do  you. 
a  considerable  service." 

"Which  you  ^ant  me  to  earn  srtmehow?"  said 
Christian.     "  You  ofifer  tne  a  turn  in  a  lottery  ?  " 

*:  Precisely.     The  matter  in  quesiiioji  is   of.no 


<*>! 
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torthly  interest  to  .yoiiy  exdeptr-ra— as  .it  may  yiteld 
you  a  prize.'  -We  laiwyerisi'laare' to^  domtH  oompll* 
Gated  qtiestions,  and^i^-^— legal  subtleties^  which  aro 
iever-^a^ — fofiy  known  ©Ten  'toi  the  parties  immei 
diately  interested,  still  less  to  thfe.witnesseiBL  .  8haU 
we  agree,  then,  that  yofu  contiiHie  to .  retain '  two- 
thirds  of  the  name  whieh!  y6u.  gained 'by »eatchah^ei 
abd -that  ydutobkige  me  by. answeriiig; certain  ques- 
tions as  to  .the  experience  of  Henry  SoAddon  ?  7  -  ,  I 
'    **  Very  good.     Gp^oti/'    i  ;    -^  •;     --  •     ,i 

^  What  articles  of '  property^  bnoe  belonging!  to 
youir  fellovr-priflondr,  Mauticb  Christian  'BycUfife,  do 
i-on 'Still retain- *4 "  '    -i.  ■:..--.-.■   ^    I     ' -.-i  .v      .-:•  '  :.  • 

**.This  ring!,"  saidvOhriBti^n,  "twiriin^irrcrand  iihe 
fine  seal-ring  on  his  finger,  "  his  watch,  and  the  little 
matters  that-  hung  .wit&  it, '-and  a'case^of  papers. 
Igot  rid  bf  a  gold  s^itiffjbox  once  trifen-i  ^^Vtskshftidi^ 
up*  The  cilothes  afe  alJ  gon^^of  cdurere.  ^  We '^%^ 
changed  everything;  it  was  afl"  dorie  .  in  a  hurry.' 
Byolilfe  tWoiight  we  should' m«et  again  iii'En^knd 
before  long,  aiid-l^^  wasmad  to  g^t  th^e.  -But that' 
was  impossible— I  lii^an'  tliat  We  sh^fuld  meet  eooti' 
aft^er.  I  doil't  know  mka.^s  becoine  iof  him,  'elbe  P 
would  ^ive  him  Up  his' papers  and  the  wit^h,  and'sor 
on — though,  you .  know,  it  Was  I  who  difl'  hirrv  the 
service,  and  he  felt that.^'  ■      :  v    .       '.. 

"  You'  Kvere  at  Vesoul  together  before  being  moK'ed 
to- Verdun?'*'-  •       ■=...•.'..   '-v     :  .,.• 

"Yes."  ■-  •'■•'  ••    •    ••:    .     '.-■  i. 

•  ■  ^<  ^Vllar elke  d(t  yon  kncfw  about*  ByOliffe  ?^  ■  -  ^ '  ' 

"Oh,  nothing  Very '  particular,"  •  B4id  Ohrifetiati,' 
pausing,- and  rapping 'his  b6bt  with  lis  eiine.   ' ''He'd 
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beeii  in  the  Ij[anoveria;»r  aniiy^--a  liighiBpirited  i^Uow, 
took  nothing  easily^  not  over-istrottg  In  li^lth.  Ho 
made  a  Goal  of  himself  with  mahrying^tii^  V^iabul^  and 
thore  was  tlie  dwil  to  pay  wi^  the  girrs  i-elationfl ) 
dnd  thsn^'when  the^pri^oaeirs  were  ordered  off,  th^y 
kad.  to  pairt.:  i  Wliether  they;  erer  ^  together  dgaiii 
I  donJt'kaow.".   ■  '-j-i  ■  -  —  'i'    ^i'--  *» 

"  Was  the  marriage  alVrightthisti^''' '     *    • 
...*'Oh,/all  am  thfr^'flqaarfe-^^^Wvll •  iiwirrkge,  ohuri'h — 
everything.      Bycliflfe  waa  a-'fool-^^iJa'good-'natured,' 
^toud,  headstroog  fellow.^-.    ■>  '  '  • 

'^/How  ieng^  did.  the  marriagieitake  pikde  before  you' 
leftVesoul?"  :       •       : 

-  ^.Abotit  tbi-ete  SKonthfi/    I   W«n»'ti 'witness  46' the 
miksndgeJl[  •'■:«■■'      '   •^•.      1  .-Mr   »     i 
!'!"Aae8yK)d  knov  no  iMioi»;afoolitthe  Wrfei?^-  "     • 
j:  i^^'Not  aftei-waord^  •■I  knew  her  very  WfelV  befor^^^* 
pretty  Annette — Annette  Ledru  was  her  name.'  •  She' 
wasef  a  goad  familyj  aiid-  they  had*  rimde^p  a  fi'ne 
ibateh  forherv     But  she  was  ofteofyour  hieelc  little 
diablesses,  whoJiave  a  wiU'ofi  their  owii  on(}^"in' 
their  lives — the  will  to  chooi»e'theit'  own  liiafrter." 
-'^^Bjnriifie  iwas  mot-  open  to- y^u  aboiit  his'btlier 
aflfairr?^'./   .-.■  '  >  •     '•  '■■''■■■  '  —  "'''   ■ 

•  fiOb.na**^  a' fellow  yoit  "wouldn't' 'dare-  to  a^k-  a' 
question  o£  People  told  him  everything,  but  he' 
toldi  nothing-  in  retnrn.  •  If  Madftme'Atine'bte  ever 
found  hhnagdin,  she  found  her  k^d  and  lAatftef  'with* 
a  rvengoancel ;  'bnt  %he^  Tras  A  r^gailar  lapdog!  How- 
ever^ hdr '  &biiiy .  Bbo*  her'.up-^iAade  a  prisoner  of 
her — to  jMP event  her  '■  punning-  ftwAy.*  ■        '    ' 

•/*^Ali.-»-good;     Muoh  dfwhat;  ydu'baive  been  so 


324  ]r£UX    HOLT^i 

obliging  as  M  Mj'  ^  irrelevaoib  :to  any  i^ossible  iptir-^ 
pose  of  mine,' .which,  in  fact,  has  ,to  do  only  witk  aT 
moiildy  l^w-oa^.  that  might  be  aired  «ome  day* 
You  wUl  doub^as^  on  your  own.  aocount,  maintain'  ' 

perfect  silencQ  on  what  haspassed  between  us,  and. 
yrith  th^t.  condition  duly  preserved — ^a^-it  is  posfiiWoi 
that — a — the  lottery  you  have  put  into— *aa  you  ob4 
serve — may  turn. »p  a  prize.'* 
.  ^'  This,  then,  is  .all  the  busvEiesB  'yo«i  have  with 
me  ?"  said  Christian,  rising,;  .  •    .         .1 

"  All.  You  will,  of  course,  preserve  carefully  all 
the  papers  and  other  articles  which'  have  so  many — 
a — recollections — a — attached  to  them  ?  "  \ 

"  Oh  yeSh    Jf  tthwei's  fony  chanoe  erf  Bycliffe^  turn-  | 

ing  up  again,  I  shall  be  sorry  to  have  parted  with  i 

the  snuiF  box ;   but  I  was.  bard^up  at  Naplies*     In  , 

fact,  jBiA '  you ,  see,  I  Was  obliged  at  last  to  turn 
courier."      ..         ;        /.  ■  ■  '  ■  '     '. 

.,  ^^  All  exceedingly  agreeable  life  for  a  man  .of  some 
— a-^ACCompliahmentfi  and —a — ho  inGome>"  said 
i[armyn,  rising)  and  rdaohing  a  candle,  which  he» 
placed  against  his  desk.  »  .     .     ,      t 

Christian  knew  this  waa  a  sign  that  he  was>  ex- 
pected to  go,  but  he  lingered  standing,  with  bnfe. 
hand  on  tl^e,  back  of  his  chain  At  last  he.  Said, 
ra,thar  sulkily^ —        .  ..  '  '.■.•. 

/y  I  think  you're  too  cleiver,  Mr  Jennyn,.JQiot  to  per- 
qeiye  that  Vux  not  a  man;  to  be  made  a  £9ol'o£'' 

''.Well — ar-rit  may  p^riiapa  beia  still : better  guari 
antee  .for  yQU;,."  said  Jennyn,  smiling,  "  thit  I  see  no- 
use  in  attempting  that — ar^metamorphosis/' 

"  T]i0  old  gentleman,  wlio  ougl)t  never  to  have 
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felt  hiniBelf  injured,  is  dead  iwyw,  and  Fm  not  afraid 
of  <sreditor«  «fter  ni^re  than  twenty  y eiewHs.'* 

**  Certainly  tiot  ;-H^—4h0t«  may  indeed  be  claiins 
which  «an't  am^i;  themselveii' — a-*^ legally,  which 
yet  ^re  molesting  to  a  man  of  sontie  refutation. 
Btit  von  may  perhaps  be  happily  fre«  ftotn  such 
fears."  •••    .   .^  .  •  .■.•... 

Jermyit  dtew  ronndr  hi*  ohair  towffirds  ikid  bui^au, 
and  Chtifttian,  too  acute  to  persevere  useleisflly/ «tti)(), 
**  Good  day,"  And  left  tiie  TOom. 

After  leaning  back  in  his  chair  ,t^  reflidct  a  f^^ 
minuter,  Jermyti  wrote  the  following  letter : — 

•  Dear  Jx>hn9ony^-^I  learn  fi^&m  y^urieit^,  received 
tkis  nwminp,  that  you  Metid'retumikff  to  town  oti 
Saturday.  '"  >'^  '    v*- 

While  you  are  there,  he  so  good  fli  *o  sic  Medwin, 
who  used  to  he  with  Bait  ^  Cowley^  and  ascertain  from 
him  indirectly,  and  in  the  course  of  conversation  on 
Mer  tepifis,  whether  in  that^  old^ business ^'^  1910^1 1, 
l^ddon  alias  Bycl^f  or  BykUjffk  bliais  ISoaidOm^^be^ 
fore  his  imprisonment,  gave  Bait  ^  Cowley  any^tf&jh 
son  to  heiievi  tifAt'ke  vmm  mkrned  and'^expeetid  to 
have  a  child.  •  The  quesstidn,  as.  you  knots j  'is'of-m 
practical  irn^^tthnct  r^t  I  wish  td  draWup'^m^^^ 
st^act.of  tht  ByeUJ^  case,  md  the  exaH  po^ioti'ift 
uitieh  it  stood  bifore  the  sttii  was  cU>se^^  hy  the  dhktk  of 
^plamtifym  tn*der  thatj  if  Mr  Hoirbld  Transonic 
desires' it,  he  mAy^eeh&fk^thi  fxikire'cf  ihe  last-  daini 
has  secw'ed  the  'BurJl^thWtkame^tithy  and  \)i^hethefr 
there  is  a  hair^»4^readth  t^  dhdnoe  that  ahoHher  'elaim 
shmUdhtsetup^^  r    '  ' 
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Of  ■cQuvs^idii6re  is  mH  pf  shff4oiV  <qf\mdfl  .a<.cA&nl?^« 
For  even  (f^B^it^  Comkt/  ui0re.>tQ^.  suppose i  thai  th^ 
hq,d,4il{ff^h^eJtJ(,<)H,0  mrmvmgi  representative .qfiht.  By- 
cfijffhsy  it  t^Qul^  not,  ent$riinUh{ihffir\  fyeads  .tor.setiwp  a 
new  (ilmr^j  \since  ihey  imufffiti evidence \ibal  ike  iast  lift 
yohUJi  ^uspend^  tM  B^Ujffk^  remainder  was  extinct  b(Bt 
fore  the  case  was  closed,  a  good  twenty  years  ago.  -^      '.\ 

,  .Stilly. Liit>,antv\tQ:shou^.iUe,  pir^^nt'h€irof,.thef£hirfey- 
J'g^qnsprneS'^beeosact/ condition  of  the  family' tit^  to' the 
estates.  So  get  me  a%  •  an/sw^  frdiii, .  Medwki  on  ifte 
e^bo^ernmn^ned  :p^in£^ .     ;!   i-  :       .in  :  '    :■..* 

/  shall  m^tjf(^tA  at  Dv^ffijeld]  neat  tweek»\.  We  imkat 
get  Transome  returned.  Never  mind  his  having  been 
a  Utth.roy^h  :theKOiJker.,di^yj.Kbui  gt>  on  daing\whats  "you 
know  .is  .neces^^^fars-^tY  it^vest*  n  His\int^x^t  ^i^xminkf 
which  I  need  not  say  is  John  Johnson^ s.  .\  A. «   ^\^^ 

>.  .o.,\:    Xmrs fmiif^ully^,,.  /«  .  ..">.  v,.,,^  ,,,,..  .;  \-,i 

' ,  ^ :,  ,; ,, .^ , ,. , . ,, ..  ,,.v> ;, ; ,  .■^, jfATi:^w^,j^mr^^ •  ■ 

.  I  yfhm  ^the  aUoi\ri^y » hwi.  waled  .this  ,.let^  -.and 
left^ed^^\b»ok  j»:ihi«^>l\etir  egaJi^-M  wajj-  in^Ardly 

pf3V^tQ*\drftw^J:  till  vou.choofie'to  take.lfclijr^extrem* 
meai^i%rQ^.whic?h  .wilif<pr^e\^i&e-.  to  xbrua^v  it\o^tov\vl^ 
Is^v^.vthe.m^ttey  entijrely  ,ift,  my  xd^v^  piav^r.'nWa 
Qjae  bi»t ^014.  Lyon  ^  knoMfs-abQulj  the  \giTV&'  lOthsftu 
ljp,Qne,l?ut%\Soaddoft[cai>  oleiich  the  ©Yidencev^a^xjitt 
By<?liflfe>v>\a»i4  IVe,  go%  Soaddon  u^im  nay*  tfeiuabi 
Nozomi  ^xeepti.flay^elf  vWi'd  Joli»fi^n,  who  i»  a-.IiHtb 
Qf  aiyfli^l^ >toQwfci  that. there na  ^vte  hall-dead  »life 
which   may  presently  leave   the  girl  a>tte¥^  ^dttUa 
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ioihe  BycliSb  faeirahlpi  D :  shall  kant  throtigk 
Metikttist  wketber  'Batt'  &  €aWley  Imew^  -t^oilgh 
fiyeMe^  o£i  tiiia  woxnazL  hoviagt'isopaidt  to  £Sftglai»}i 
I  thail .  hdld  adl  (he  tfaieafiff  >  betiw«bn  my  th«linb  €md 
£ngflr«  > ;  Inc^ii  Inser^the  dvidebcd  ev ■  i  ^oan  QulUfjr  'it 

'^^Andflo^;if  MkiQavold  pii»Us  .tbe  tb  ejd:r6iiyit^, 
ioui  thteatenk  ine.  wil^  Cfaaiueery^  aiid' ruin;  t  havd 
aa:  opting ^'thiD^t^'  whiok  waii;  either  «aire.  m<»'  of 
tiihi  krftoia-pvbrshmipiit'for'hilti.^^ '>n«  ttM'l'-  '•'.  -M 
•  Haoroae^ipiit  bittt.  his  candiee^tiiiiji'^i^tidod' With-hk 
back  to  the  fire,  looking  loiit  'Oft' thei  dim  fo^;  Wrlh 
iteihltek  twiiight^ii)^  bf  f^vub^^tilt-ntieditiatihg. 
jQuioftd'thod^ht'Was  :gl6»iiiitig  'O^rer  ifjy^-andjthirty' 
yeaii»'ifill0d  with  id^oes  more  oi  Ibt^g'olevi^r,  moH 
(iiTilbss'dattsalJle  to  be  a^votred^^  :  Th^6  whioh 'might 
betavowM  wilAi < I mputtlty latere  B4!rt  iilwiays  td  be  dis^ 
ii9igi]ifih^d^h8iii&no6ent<'by  oonij^»arisDn  '  with  tbos*^ 
lirUoh]iti'v^''aAiri«dibie<  to,-ooticeai.  In- a>  ptofessidA 
where  much  that  is  noxious  may  be  done  without 
daigrdbe^  is  fl('<l€^oi^(ieiiikdy  to- b^- without'  balm 
'«ibeii  >oii«idbgtimceB''hav'e  tiV^ed  >a  man  -lioi  overstep 
thei  Ikid'wh^tW  hiB-^gtiod  ib^^iriicdl'inft^rtiiatfoiif  ttiattss 
^ifti  -itw^rd  thM^  (*With^^is(iov6!^)  (fi^^cfe  iii'' 'likely 
*d^be^'?-'-  •••■i  ^•■"  '-  ''■  ■•'•'  ••'-■  '-  ^'  '•  ••  ••" 
'"  ^th  hbg^Tii  to  'the'mhsdAneldflfkili,  th^  fainiiy 
hBd^bemi  itf^prefei^iiig'n^ted  of  'rtidnfefy^'aridf 'it  had  Miii 
^th'.  hijki^  i6  get  'it  f&t'  ^heJmi  r  Was  ii  to  lie  exp^ct^d 
th^^heWouljrf  not'doneide^'iiife'OWti  ftdVaiitfitge  Whiri^ 
fee'.had  mde3^ed'i#*vife^#  siifeh'"a^''are"hfeVer  ftiliy 
t»ldt>''"rf'^it^Mihe/1Jl[y'a  ^(5p^jrftloi!i''0f^Wg^t^anid  S/^M^ong 
ini^tcfeul'of  to^/the  ^leaU'  jttstm^tjle .  thitt^^^  he  li^d 
feVftf  done!  'had^  beetr  done  6h  1)eiialf  ot  tl^e'  l^ran^otnetJi 
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It  had  been  a  deuoedliy^  unpleasant  thing  for  him  io 
get  Byolifie  arrested  and  thio^vvniinto  pridon  as  Hienr^ 
gcaddcai!-^perfaa|)6  hastening  the  man's  death  in  that 
way.  But  if  it  had:  aot  ibeem  dotie«  by'  dint  of  his 
(J^rmyn's*)  exertiioxis  and  .tckit)  he  would  like  to  knot^ 
where  tlie  Durfey-^TransomBs  might  have  be^n  by 
this  timej :  =  As .  for-  right  bt  wrong,  if  ihe  trutlk  were 
known,  the  very  pOsaesaion  of- the-  estate  by  tbe 
Durfey-Transomed .  wjafe  ;  owing  toMaw-trioks  that 
took  place  .neail>y  !a .  oesitnry  agb, !  whexi .  (the  arigiaal 
old  DvH:feygOt>hiSj  base  fee.     ,  ;     l.-.: 

But  inwai4:  argument  0f  thiiS.«Drt  nbw^  as  altviaya^ 
was^Tuerged  in  anger^iti  ex^t^pera/tion^  thatiHaroli^ 
pr-ecisely  Harold^  Transome^  should  ^haT)e;tiimed  out 
to  be  the  probable  insjtrument-  6f  a  viAitadon  which 
would  be  ba^d  luek,.  not/justaee;,  foriis  ^there  anj 
justiee, where  ninetytnine  .6ut  af  a  hundred  esci^e P 
SLe  ielt  himself  beginning  to  hbte  Harold  as  he  bad 
never: r  ■  ■  •        .•.•  -.  :  <.  ::;■     -.  ■      ••...' 

Just  then  Jermyn'Bvtttiid.daugihter)  ar  tall  slim 
girl,  I  wrapped  in  a  whitie  wooll^a,  ahawl^. which  Am 
hawj  hung.  QV<©».  hey  hlijtnkeib-wisei  skipped,  j^ross 
the  lawn  towards  the  .greeaihouse  tojget.a  flow^iL 
Jermyn  was  startled,  and  did  not  identify  the 
figure,  or  rather  he  idenj^ified  it  falsely  with  enot^er 
tall  white-wrapped  figure  which  had  sometimjes.set 
his  heart  beating  .quickly,  more  ^than  thirty:  y^0x» 
before.  I'or.  a^fnpn;w^nt  he  was.fiilly  back  in  ^hofl^ 
distE^nt  yef^rs  .when,. be  and, another  ..bright -.eyed 
g^^^on  ihadj.seen-;  na  reja^o?^  .why  they-  should'  noj; 
in^iilge  tlmv  pasi^ion.  andt^eir.  vanity,!  and  dei^r^ 
mine  for  themeielYes  1k)W  .their  lives  should.be  made 
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delightful  in  spite  of  unalterable  external  conditions. 
The  reasons  had  been  unfolding  themselves  grad- 
ually ever  since  through  all  the  years  which  had 
converted  the  handsome,  soft -eyed,  slim  young 
Jermyn  (mth  a  touch  of  sentiment)  into  a  portly 
lawyer  of  sixty,  for  whom  life  had  resolved  itself 
into  the  means  of  keeping  up  his  head  among  his 
professional  brethren  and  m^intp.i|iing  an  establish- 
ment— into  a  grey-haired  husband  and  father,  whose 
third  affectionate  and  expensive  daughter  now  rapped 
at  the  window  and  called  to  him,  ^'  Papa,  papa,  get 
ready  for  dinner ;    don't   you  remember  that  the 
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■  ■  Her  gentle  looks  shot  arrows,  piercing  him 
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The  evening  of  the  marketiyi^,jiU»d>  pftas^vjfcftd 
Felix  had  not  looked  in  at  Malthouse  Yard  to  talk 
over  the  public  events  with  Mr  Lyon.  When  Esther 
was  dressing  the  next  morning,  she  had  reached  a 
point  of  irritated  anxiety  to  see  Felix,  at  which  she 
found  herself  devising  little  schemes  for  attaining 
that  end  in  some  way  that  would  be  so  elaborate  as 
to  seem  perfectly  natural.  Her  watch  had  a  long- 
standing ailment  of  losing;  possibly  it  wanted 
cleaning ;  Felix  would  tell  her  if  it  merely  wanted 
regulating,  whereas  Mr  Prowd  might  detain  it  un- 
necessarily, and  cause  her  useless  inconvenience. 
Or  could  she  not  get  a  valuable  hint  from  Mrs  Holt 
about  the  home-made  bread,  which  was  something 
as  "  sad  "  as  Lyddy  herself?  Or,  if  she  came  home 
that  way  at  twelve  o'clock,  Felix  might  be  going 
out,  she  might  meet  him,  and  not  be  obliged  to  calL 
Or — but  it  would  be  very  much  beneath  her  to  take 
any  steps  of  this  sort.     Her  watch  had  been  losing 
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for;  the  jlflteij  twor;  monthftr^nrhy  ahonld  it  <no^.igo»  04 
hmiAg  .ai  little  lon^er^  -She  could  think,  of.  iio<d«h 
me^  thkt  werb  3K>ti  bch  tqanspareiit  aa  tof  be  rnldignl- 
fied.  .Mi  the  i  ipone.  .iin(£gnifi^  faBtoisdo/  F^tis  fihbsb 
to  live  in< '  a  /  /way  tlihat  *  hircnild  >  fMrev^nt  ( aay  one  i  from 
claainki^.  him  :  acoording  *  to  lhi»i  eduotttioD  ladd:  ouentad 
refinement —  "  which  certainly  -  are  weiiy.  i  hogh)''  8w4 
fisher  idvraMl^jiOoloiiinig^  ag-ifl  iiidnsMneiiltdlsome 
coniiaify  alleglittDny  ^  eite  •  I  •  should '  not :  tlkinlt ;  Inifi 
oplniou'of  duy  oonaequfeneel'^  .  Jniiti  skeicaara/td'the 
conclusion  that  she  could  tk)t-:pdfeMbl}^.efdl  jUilMirfi 

h  iltffollowed.ihftt.\ip:to,«»few'iiiihfate8  paajb  twelve^ 
jvhdn  1^1  rollicked  the.tnrmng;  ioivKids  Mr8>  iHi^fs^ 
kfae  betie^ed  itfaoit  ahe  slioulA  >gb  h6me<  tb»;  btheio  wily i; 
biit'it  the  last  ini6inent''th0i'e is- alwiyte'arf reason  aot 
exist]|ig  jbe&re^^iamefy^itihaidnipoisilbilitry)  of .fibilthef 
vaokDiulioiik  ^  Esther:  iiaimed  ithe*>e6l^eii<withotsfc>  aiiy 
i^iEibUB^pHose^and/iinr  aii^ldsm  is^tnliito  wiLs  kifeookiR^ 
atflj/kia^  iUipli^Bi  ? doob^ '  ii<^  •  (wiifchbpt!  an-  iiBwnrd^  fiwtter^ 
inrftiGbs  ^i6t  WW9  -hknt  »oili  i4isg^si3A9J  -  -  *  -  [  m  :  •>  i  n  /< '! ' 
f»i  '^iSt's  ii^ifsveti'ywL^  Miss ^Lrj^oni*  who'd  bas^^ifchoxight 
ogse^il^i'grqii'fc^ttfais^tUDei?  >  'Is^iib^tmiiiastor  illP  ffl 
ibaugbtithe  •kx)ki;d['^«Qn8edllyj  'If  you  waiiC  help^i-U 
.;^ut  Uyi>koniieUoiw''^''t  -»  'ivai  i  ii-n;/  rflt^  fi«j<f^'. 
jif"  i)dn*iK:fee^p.Mi«iiI^on  atj  ti^'flooii,  ikbth^;  :fcwk 
her  to  come  in,"  said  the  ringing:  ivokpK  o£>Bc^x; 
fnuiw6&xAi%^  rvaridiis  amall  H^rinBUni^  and  tiaUbling 

I  irH(It'8.aiiy«%i^'flraruhelr«  to'comBiny'roos  sardj^'^'said 
Mrs  Holt,  ma]diBgiii'ay>^nMHit  what  isiilbeiidrfer  kef* 
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to  comd  in  to?  a  floor  Worse  than  any  public-  >  Bfut 
friep  in,  pray,  if  you're  soi  inclined  When  Tve  been 
ftxTced  to  take  my  bit  of  carpet  np,  and  have  befnches, 
I  don't  see  why  I  ue^d  mind  nothing  no  mtejfe."   i  - 

^  I  only  eame  to  a9k  Mr  Holt  if  he  would  looik  at 
iny  watch  for  me,"  eaid  Esther,  entering,  and  blunh- 
ing  a  genieral  rose-oolonr. 

<*  HeHl  do  that  fest  enough,"  said  Mr&  Holt,  mth 
emphasis  ;  "that's  one  of  the  things  he  tviU  3sx" 

• "  Excuse:  my  rifting,  Miss  Lyon,"  said  Felix ;  "  I'm 
binding  up  Job's  finger." 

Job  was  a  small  fellow  about  five,  with  a  genxunal 
nose,  larjge*  round  blueeyes,*  and  red  hair  that  cmtled 
close  to  bis  head  like  the  wool  on  the  badk  of  an 
infantine  lamb.  He  had  evidently  been  oiyiiikg,  and 
the  comerst  o{  his  mouth  were  still  doloitous.  Felix 
held  him  on  his  knee  as  he  bound  and  tied  iip  very 
cleverly  a  tiny  £[>refing6r.  There  wbs  a  table  in 
fiToni;  of  Felix  and  against  the  window^  coi^ered  with 
his  watdhmaking  implements  and' some  open  books. 
Two  benches  stood  at  right  angles  on/  the  sanded 
floor,  and  sii  'or  sevien  bdys  of  vainonsr  ages  nip  to 
twelve  were  gettitig  -  their  caips  ^aiid  ;preparing  to  go 
hdmo.  .  They  .  huddled,  tihemselves  together  mod 
stood  still  when  Esther  entered*  Felix  ^oiiild  nof 
Ibok  up  -  itili  he  ^had  finished  his  surgety,  .but  he 
wemt' oU' speaking.  «       .  ..i 

.  f'Tliii;  iaia  hero,  Miss  Lyoii.  This  is  Job.Tudge^ 
a  bold  Briton  whose  finger  hurts  him,  but  who 
dbesnlt  mean  '■  to  *  cry.  Good  .mtmiing,  boys.  Don't 
loae  .your  time.     Oet  out  into  the,  air.":       .     ; 


Bslher  seated  h^i^df  on  the  ^nA  of  ih^  befcibh 
Tiear'Feli^t,  mtiob  reltered  that  Job  yra»  'the  imme- 
4iate  object  of  attention ;  'and  the'  citlier  boje  rtii^M 
out  behind  her  with  a  brief  ohant  0f=*^(iood'  morri- 
mgV* 

**  Did  yovt  ever  see,"  said  Mrs  H<:^,  standing  to 
look  on,  "how  wonderfal  F^elix  is  at' that  small  work 
with  hid  large  fmgerb  ?  And  that's  because  he  learnt 
dnicioring«  Itj  isn't-  for*  w^nt  of  olevemess  he  looks 
like  a  po^  man,  Miss  Lyon.  IV« 'left  off  speaking, 
dise  I  shonld  say  it's  a  sin.and  a  8haD|l<e.<'^  •.   "^ 

"Mother,"  said  Felix,  who  often  amused  himse-lf 
and  kept  good « hun^mired  by  giving  his  mol^er 
answers  that  were  uninielll^ble  to  heit,  '^yotuhav^ 
an  nfftcHMshing  'readiness  in  ihe  Ciceronian  ^nti- 
phrasis,  :G(»isiddriiig  yon  have  never  studied  oratory^ 
There,  Job— 4hou  patient  man^-HBitetill  if  thou  wilt; 
and  now  we  can-  look'  ed  Miss  Lyon."  ■  ' 

:E(ither  had'  taken:  off  her  watch  and  Was  holding 
it  in' her  hand...  But  he  looked  at  faer>  jbce,  or  irather 
at  her  eyes;  ab  hei  said,  "  You  want  me  to  dbcb6r 
year « watch.?"..  •.      ■  <.  • .  i-  ••?..-..'' 

fis^e^'ft  expression  wks.  appealing -and  timid):  as 
ithadnevior  been  before  hu  Ipelix'i^  presenbb  ;->birt 
when  sUsi. saw  the  perfeot  calmness, ' \Mhieih .rtot^ber 
seeibed  oold&i^ss,  of.his  <;kav  grey  eyes,  asidf  he^iaw 
no  season  'ka^  lattiaohihg  any  em'phasf&.to  >thii  first 
me^fcing,  a  pang  c^wift  as  «&  .ekctiao  tshddk  darfed 
through  her-'  She  had  been  wery  fooiid^  taithink 
eoimuchcMf  it.  Itrseemed  to  (her  ai^  if  her  infeirierity 
tOiFoli&imadQia  great  golf  biatween  them.      S&e 


Felix  took  the  watch  from  her  hand ;  then,  l^^i^ 
.vpiu^di9«d.  BB^^  4;bat  rhb  ii>4>ih6r-;wai9ng0n^,f0iit  of 
tbe.rQ<ttQ,,h€k:flaid^  very  g^nltlyr^.i  .//  v/.  ,i  -  ..•.)  .[(.u! 

"You.  look  difetreefled^iMisSiLyotti.  i  ht>pd\th^rB 
ia. jio  ttoifcble fftt  hotne "  (Feli^ti waEPlthlnkiiig, ofltUe 
nwtojtef ^ ;ftgite4i©n  on  the pteviciila. Sunday)^'  jf'BiA 
I  ought  pel4iap»  - Ito ..beg.  your .  pairdou-  fob  (Sd^ihg> B0 

i  > :  JPoar  JBelh^f :  wi^  ^^lit^  -faftlplesk. ' .  The  ^mortilioft- 
iionl  which  Jiod  oombllibe  a^bmisa-ito  alithfi  sensi- 
Jbililiieailhat  hiEtd  beidn  rih  keen!  activit^ri^i  uMistod  .on 
BOKBB  iieliefl .  iHes/eyee /filled  in8»t«nt)y^  and  ai^grdatt 
rtelav/  rollediddtvn' whiteiiifthe'  »said  in: 'a  loud  Bort  ^f 
whisper,  as  invobuittalry' afa' her/teim*t-»-  ••'  •• -ff  '  n.? 
-.  'f  Ii^aoted  to  tell  you  tha*  Iwiw  liotfoffeitded — 
thitt.  I  iam>  nbt.jialngeikerbu^-^I  rthbugbt  :y<otiihiigUb 
'fehttnk-— biitiyouiihave  .tfot  thdfughti  061  iU"  •  i  !  'r, 
Was  there  ever  more  awkward  speaking  ?tr-vor  amy 
hehlkincmrHeBB  likd.tiiatiof  the  graeefdl^Bel^^pesteiteed 
M«BS  Lyowy '  ivhoee  -  J)liiraLse»  -wfere  iifeuallyn  sb":<W0D 
tvtned, .  and  *  wJbese  •  .rbpauteeis  ^eve  '■  so  -  read^-?  r  •.  I .  / 
'  (f'oriainnament  there  wstdyB^tite.."  Eaiher  hadr'her 
twb  litfcle:  idelik»taly-»gioved  (hands  .claimed'  obi  the 
ibablel  *  The  -next  rnomjent  Hshd '  fek  one^haiid  of  Felix 
lio voting  tbeto  both  and  fiireiS8ihg>l&era>  fihiil}r;<  bilt 
he  didliiiotalpeak;  :  .Thbrt6amr.^bre.rb6thlfm(rher 
eftctckaioioir,  and'  tHe  Itonldrtlaok  ^upict'hkii;   i  HiJs 


eye»  had  •fta'«expfeeBioa..of  sadnesa  m  ihem).  t^nite 
X]e«^;t61hcrji  ISiiddeuIyitilik.  Job,  whohad  hisim>eiit«4 
exem8e8b]i!thei;ocbasiQii^^  called  out,  imptttifiQily-t-' 

^  F^tX'dnd /Esther : laughed,  tarid.idromr  tl^ii.hand« 
awdy^f'ted  a^«S3ithetr  took  bei!  haUdfe^ifefaief . toiwipd 
1ie,taardijcDj*aiefr.«h«eks,  ^b«  aaid-^  .si  .:  ^.. 
.  f/l'a«..*e^.fobfliiij  eii^augbtytCQwaard.  il'cfcn'* 
hel^oryiibgrwlMu  I>9^iMMm9r8el£2\!  /.:  !>!.>:  ..^  .1 
M.^f  Z<M»>  ocfodiiit  ;kuy/!:fiiaid] Job^>  dDjeffg^eally^  being 
timch) f  Imforefisedt.  wHh  ia  niioral  doctnue*  jwhieh  •  »had 
ooloe  tx)  <  hmb}  laftep  ^a>[ safiQoient >  'traoi^rMfsioii'  of ;  it^ • 

tbaaiofrpractiooi  .iB^t;l«itiia'lDalca2l;  1ihis.saiHe^a]kcb^" 
beti'-weiilJ  onf*<opemDg  aold  exatqinic^  it*  <  '^The8fi 
fittib  Genieva  'toysv  ire/zele^^dirly ,  deBBlfcrueteili\  to .  go 
alwaJB'a  lil^e<wroDg^K /.  Eyat.df  i^ou.Avihd  .them < up 
skad.  set  them '  iBgnWlj! jeVteDy:  aidglufa,  ybu;  oaay  hnow 
»fciilea8|;.;^bal  .ib'A  inot  JnooRif.whfiiv  th^  Hand  pokkta 
therek"' -.' '.t  K.. /•.,!•  I  :!'J  -  v.:-'  /''.i  -f.-^u-/.  ••'.-. 
/EQlbechattad^/tbafti  Esther f]]iigNbiifeeOv0r>J&e]»alf: 
but  now  Mrs  Holt  cauiie  feabk.andapblogisttd.  n\  .1  .i 
\  •^^eotil-  cixcNiBeliiitayv'igabDg  awiy^i.Xi  fcndWjii-MEss 
Lyon.  But  there:- rweiei  the.  diimpliiigti/  ibrjBeelitOf. 
and  Vliafr  bttl»»iPv^  :got  leftuattf  iby  Jiasida  ddw^  I 
lilce'to  doikeli.  •  Nob'but'svha^  Tile  moi^er  (^leauing^ 
t&  HJbi  than  ever  I  shad  m .  m^  li^  beftnriS;  .».i  ydh-  BUDy 
teU^BOonehodgh  if  yoii  l<x>k  at  ihiftifieoit  liBnt  when: 
yonf\e'  heim  hsedy  io/doiiog  *  thiiigsy  i  and  'tiiey^rB  ibeon- 
1Jak6ii>aiiv»y  .la>m  yoti^-  itlfir  ns  M  ^yota  haiida  ihad  beeti> 
cut  off,  and  you  felt  the  fingers  as  ard  of  noufiek-td 
you." 
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*'  That's  lb  great  imagey  mother^^-  said  Felisc,-  as  he 
fi»apped  the  wateh  tog^th^r^  and^handed  it  to  Edtber : 
"  I  never  heard  you  use  such  an  image  before-," 

"Yes,  I  know  you've  alivays  sooBie  :fifctilt  to' find 
with  whiat  your  mother  says*  But  if  €iv*r  liiere  Was 
a  woman  oould  taik  with  the  open  Bibls  before  het*, 
and  not  be  afraid,  it's  me*  I  never  Aiida  tell:  fffcoiries, 
and  I  never  will — though  I  kdoW  i^'s  done,  'Miss 
Lyon,  and  by  churbh  membel^s  toby  when  they  have 
candles  to  sell,  as  I  could  ibimg  yob  the  pfooi'  But 
Iiieviev  was  one  of  'em,  ilet>  Felix  say  what  he  wiU 
about  the  printing  on^  the  tickets.  His  &ther  be-* 
liev^  it  was  gospel  tmtb,  ^itd  if's  presumptuoiis  to 
say  it  wasn't  For  as  for  curing,  >how  oan  ^nybody^ 
knoiv  ?  Theie's  no  physic  ^41  cure  ^without- a  blessing, 
and  mih  a  blessing  I  know  I've  seen  ambstard 
plaister  wbrk  when  ther^!  wa^  no 'more  smell  nbr 
strength  in  the  jnnstard  than  so. much  <floar;  And 
reason  good^—foi^  the  mustand  had  lain  in  paper  ino^ 
body  knows  how  long — so  I'll  leave  you  to  guess." 
.  IMtb  Molt  looked  hard  todt  of  the  window  and  gave 
a  slight .inartioiik^tei soui^d  df  scorn,  t     :     A'    ,  ■  .    < :   : 

FMijs^'had  leaned  "back  in  his  chair  with  a  resigned 
smile,  and  was  pinching  Job's  earsi  :  ' 
.  Esther  said,  ^^  I  think  I  had  beliter  gd  no w^"  not 
knowing  what  else  to  say,  yet  aiot. wishing. to  go 
immediately,  lest  she*  should  seem  to  be*  running* 
away  from  Mrs.  Holt.  She  felt  keenly  how  raudi 
endurance  there  .must  be  jkx  Felix:  -And  ^e  had 
often  been  distiontented  wifch  her  fathet,  and  oaJled 
him  tiresome!-  -  \       »    *        . ...   . 
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"Where  does  Job  Tudge  live?"  she  said,  still 
8ittii%^  and  lookiikg  at  ih^  dtt^  little  figure,  sat  off 
by  a  ragged  jacket  with  a  tail  about  two  inches  deep 
stickiiig  oat. above  the  foBBiest  o£ cotdxaojA* 

"Job  hae  two  maxnAioim"  said  Jelix.  '^^He  lives 
hiere.ciliiefljF ;  hat  he  has  another  home,  sheave  his 
g^raiid&ther,  Mr  Tudge,  the  s-tone^-breakei;,  UyeA  My 
mojt^h^r  ifi  very  good  i^.  Job,  Mi^s  Lyon«  She  htts 
made  mm  a  littleibed  in  a  c^iphoard,  and  .sh^  gives 
him  swee^ned  porridge.'' 

-  Th^  eocqiiUBi^tj^  goodness  itnpliiad  m  these.  ;W4^rds  of 
£eUx  iinpressed  £s;6her  the  more,  :  because  ia  her 
beariDg.his  talk  had.nsuaUy.  been  pm^g^nt  and  der- 
Aonciatory..  Looking  at  Mrfi  Holt^  she  saw  ..that  her 
eyes  had  lost  their  .bleak  nprt^-easterly^  expression^ 
and,  were  sjxining  with  etosme  u^ldness  on.  little  Jiob^ 
who  bad  tnm^d  round  towaj:/^.  hot,  propping  his 
head  against  Felix. 

"  Well,  ,why;  shouldn't  I  be  mothojrly  tpithe  child, 
Mi^  l^on?"  s^d  Mra  Holt,  ^hoae  strong  pollers 
of  argument  required  the  file  of  an  imagined  eontrs^ 
diqtio^i  if  there  were  no,  real  one  at  hand.  . "  I  never 
w^  l^ardrh^art^d,  and  I  neyer  will  be.  It  was  Feli? 
pidked.  the.  c|iild  up  an^  took  to  biip^  ycm  lAsy  b^ 
siirer;  for  there's  nobody  «lse  mastj^r  wbo^e  io  is-? 
but  I;  wasn't  going  to  be^  the  orphiM;^  ohijd  and 
abuse  him  because,  of  that,  Studhim  as  straight  as 
an  arrp?^,  wbenr  he.'s  stript,,  afid  me  sp  ftmd  pf  ohil? 
djcen,  a^d  o^Jy,had,o^e,of  my  o^ivj^  to.iive..'  IJd  three 
ho^es,  iftjfss.  Lyan,,.but:  t^e  blessed  Lord  osaly  spared 
Fe}i^,,S2i4.  him  th^.masterfullefit  and  .the  brownealj 
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of  'eultaiL  f  BiitltHd  ray- diitj^  %  4wdj,  aniiir  s&id^ 
WU  -have'  iaiore!B6lii(k)ling^.!tiiaA  .iaa'ifather;>aiidiit€?ll 
^rQn¥  up  a  doctor^  afcid'  i man^'  a / AitozhaiJL  mith^  mon^V 
to  fumisk^^a»  I  wiui^m^sdf^  sfiboBfi*  and  ^verjriihrltifg 
<-r-aiid!I shall: have  1  the  'gi«nd«h»MKen-rt(vlbdk'^p  to 
ine,  amd  badrofvie  outt  in'tbft  gigis^ttabti^tefii'Siktfii^ 
Mts  LttfcfriV  '-Ahfl  -yoto  -see-^whfeit^  itV  fill  •  dOttifef*'^, 
Mites  'Lyon.!"hire*«'J'elk'm€tdt  tf^-conittdii  taft^'dif 

the  most  unreasonable  thiV^^  attd'hlfli-'riev^i-  6tti^ 
butlvrh^n  Wb  gtit^thiBidhild-oi^  hii*^.la;^i'6rrfvtfeff-^i^^" 
^  •  f'  Sbpf  «top,«nKrthet/*-Peli*1^itet'in  f  -^^pt^y^d^^ 
tige  ihot  limpitiglai^tbefiit  kgiiiil'M;lrat  a  nid,i^  ^btkldl 
mctrry  'beca«se  "he's  f^bd  <rf  dWldreii.'  'that^s  ti  1^i?6ii 
for'  iroU-  !r^arry*ngi=  ♦  A-  bftchblor'fi  children' ai-e'iilway^ 
ybting'-;  ^tiiey're<'i!tiiti<)>rtal =k*iMr€fii--^fel^yd'''K6i>i«g; 
wftddlitt^^  h4>lpl^i5ls,  'md^-mih'  a  'di^ttde  ofi'Arirfii'^ 
out  good.'*  •'  '  »''^    •-''''■■  ■'  ^'^''''' 

'  '<*The' Ldrd'abdvfe'  ti^^  kir6w"wh^t''yoti  niean  I 
Atid  haven^t' other  f6lfc''8  ic9iadreir!A  ohaWy  of  ticirri':^ 
ingottt'go6d9'**-  ••'   '  '    '•'  ••••  '  "=•  :'  •  '"'  •"•  -  '^"  '*' 

'  -^^OH/they  g^o^'Otif?  bf'it  Veryfasf  ■-Hfer^'6'J6fa 
Tttdge  ndw,^'  S8^d  iJ'elixf,  tiithteg'^hri  lMd'bti'y'h)titt« 
oil  h46*k«e6,  ahd  holding  hi^  head'  hftYie'  Ba6ki^ 
<^-Job»fe  Htiiba'wm^^lf  lanky;  this  kittle fifet tfiait  looKg 
like  a  'piiff-baW^  and  can  Mdt  ilbthliig  bfg^chr'tllail  ii 
gOos^befri-y,  Avill  get  "l^ge  "and  boiij^,  alnd'^fiei'haps 
want  to  clufch  moiiB  than'itl^'flha:i'e7  th€?A^  \^de'f)lud 
^es tl\at tell  me'ni6re'tmfh  than ,^dbkiiiows'/Wiirh«rf- 
M^*-  and-jiAtn-bW  aiifdni-yto  hid^'tt-u^i-H^at  Jtib- wotrfd 
be  bdtt^i^  Withofut'kh-dMrtng  J^thfe  llitle  TfiegkttVe  nbfei 


jUrpU  l»q(>m^:lpng.  ^([,  s«]fT^icu|frtu»g  v,au4jlMs  ]i%%\e 

.timid|y-T-*}4hlli  .toflgw,  ;U»ndJy  Wgg^  tlw»n  a  ^s^- 
leaf,  will  get  large  and  thick,  wag  out  of  BeasOn^.do 
oii$cbief^  bmg  lUfoA^^sp^i  ioir.igftJA  icm:  Vanity,  attd^cut 
«a|:JRle^y,lfo^.|l^•i<*•<4u»«ffle^^  if  it  were  a  aliarp- 
edged  blade.  Big  Job  wift  ,ppEhap$t  b^  iwMlgbty^^-rr-^" 
Am  Felix,  speaking  with  the  -im^  609Dpb|i,i(i^  distinct- 
ness babitafd  ^'bini,  bipu^ht  out -thit  ^^b^j^ni- 
iliar  word,  Job's  sense  q1, mystification.. b^oam^  UH> 
painfull  .ba/ hung  hia>«1^  -Mid'  be^ttu  to.i^ryj  /. 

"See  there,"  rf&ad/»Mi»  Holt,  "  yot^Ve  frjgfetening 
ifteiimMcMntf.id^ld.with'siidh  taUi:-rand  atV  /^oough 
^b.&i^1»fti  theib  ^%  thiiik.tbQln8^f)»,tbQ{Aaft»s4l'  - 
j'li^Mioofchrfre,  JMa, mym^njij.sawitBelijc, (getting  the 
bbiyidow«*iiiii tiM?iMrig..h(ii» :tQW«MMi^/Efltb^r/,  ^{  go.  to 
Miss  Lyon;  mk  hertft  umilfei  atiypuviwid  tjiat  .wiUdiiy 
W/ybin^{tenr8UlR^th€(>aiindbin««'-  k  r  ^  j  !'!'  • 
f>f T  Jtpb-i.jftnt ihifi  •  t^ '  hititwn'£9tb  to  lEflthcHr's  .lap,  .and 
ftbcii  i|$iK^^/t0' .kiflA*. JURf .^ . !  TbeQ.' - ftiddiitg'. biia< i&oe 
jMvKieni-  lieF>ihaBds/  i  sttenii&idv  /'  TeU  Mr  tBk>it:  I  we 
idmafjt  iiieim'{td  be-tiiaiinghtyjJ^oh'.  Henshould^ib^H^ve 
^mitadrai.  :Biil;rn^it  ninstri^y  gobiiMne.?.;  - 
i^^iEiaib^^  rQ8Qn«|Kd^fa^ld*fo4it  her/haQd;;)ti9!Mrsi}lo)t) 
^hoikeptiii-w^ileudbeisaidv  a/littloitot  £stheif';a*(K)br 

tfi  'Aliaki  ii^'gUdrit(sit0i6k.yoiift&ntfy  toooilie  beri 
sometiines^.  Miaa^Lycsk.^  .1  kto.w^yo(u!te  ihongbtit^ 
bdldify€rarthfdakil]higb,i.but  Iiapdakiof  pe^^pliellts  I[S«^d 
!eitu)T  And)l-m7:sui?9;i:ailyb(Mly  Jb^'Oi^  bi&;ih]LiQ)bIe 
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that  <;dmes  where  there's '  a  floor  lik^f '  thi&'-^  for 
Tve -put  byrAy  best  teft-trays,  thiyVfef  sdlotit»df 'all 
•0haricter--l  tAui^t  look  Above  for'oottifort  ttbwf  btit 
I  dort't  my  Vm  not  worthy  t<6-'bei'cftllbd  on  .for  irt,ll 
that.''  ■  ■■"•  '  :.••   •    -•  1  :   .   ■    ..' 

Felix  had  risen  atid  moved  toMra'rds  the  Aow  that 
he  might  open  it  and  shield  testhtei-  from  more  last 
words  on  his  mother's  part 

"Good-bye,  Mr  HolV  -'      •     • 

*^  Will  Mr  Lyon  like  me  to  sit  with  him  m  how 
this  everting,  do  you  think?" 

"  Why  not?    He  always  Jike» to-;gee ■  yo\i." 

^<  Thien  I  will  oome.     ^ood-bye."  •   • 

**  She's  a  very  straight  figure,- •  mid  MwHolt 

"How  she  carries  herself  I     But  I  doubt  thek-e^A 

some  truth  in  wha*  our  people  riay%     If'she- V6n*t 

look  at  young  Muscat,  it*s  the  bettei^  for  hm*    He'd 

need  have  a  big  fortune  that  marrief^  hlen"      '  •       ^^^ 

"That's  true,  mother,"  said  Peliiy  sitting  d<jw^i 

Isnatcbing  tip  little  Job,  and  finding  It  vdntifor  'B(kne 

tmspeakable  feeling  in  the  pretenoe  of  W^Mrrjang  him. 

•Esther  was  =ra1iher  ibelancholy  iasBhe  Wenthom*&y 

yet' happier  withil  than  she  had  been  for  many  dn^ 

before.      She  thought,  "I   need  no1i=  mind  having 

sho«»m  so  muoh  anxiety  Itboiit  his  opinion.   He  is  Hxx> 

olear-sighted  to  mii^take  our  mutual  positiop ;  he  is 

quite  above  putting  a  false  interpretation  on  what  I 

have  done.     BestdeS)  he  bad  not  thought  of  me  at 

tkll— ^I  Ba\*^  that'  plainly  enox^k    Yet  he  was-  v«ry 

kind  J    There  ii3  something  greater  aod'h^tter  in>him 

than  I  had  imagined     His  beluwiourtcKlay^^to  his 
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motber'AibL  liie  too— I  should  oalL  it  .tb^  l^giiest) 
^ntlettiaiilineBfi^  only  it  seems  in  him. to  be  some- 
thing deeper.  (  But  he  has.  qhcis^a  ^  iioMil^^hl^ 
Hfe ;  thoogk  I  ilQppoflay  if  I  had  a  miod  eqjaafl  tO) 
his,  and:  if  be  lonred  mie  very  daarly^  I  ^ukl  icboose 
the  sama  life/'  •(.... 

Esther. felt  £hat  ihe  had  prefiiQed<  an  imposeiUe 
''iT'  to  that  Tesialt  Buik  now  she  had  knaWn-  Felix,- 
her  oonebptioti  of  what  a  happy  love  muist  be  bad 
})BOome  like  a  dissolving  view^in  whicb  the  ence-. 
deaCr  imagea  weve  giiadbally  melting  ii^to  neW  fdmia 
and  DeW'eolQttirs....[Clie  favourite  ByironiQ. heroes  were 
beginning  to  looki  sotmethin^  like'.la^t  ni^bt'^  de-. 
ooilatMMBs  seen  in  the  sober,  dawn.  -  8b  fast  .d$>ee  a- 
little  leaven  spread,  within  ns^^so  ineakulkkble'  is: 
the  effeotrof  one  peirknulitj  on  atother.  B^hivid  all 
Ealiher's  thooghtiEi,  like  an  unaeknowled^d  y^t  eon* 
straining!  presence^  Hhere  itafithe  sense,  thiat  if  Felix 
IBxAt  w^re;fto  love  her,  ber  life  would  be  exalted  into 
soihelibing  quite  new — ^into  a  sort  of  difficult  blessed-; 
nesfty  suok  as  ooe  may  imagine  in  brings  whui  are 
oodsoioua  of  painfully  growing  into  the  posaession  of 
higl^et' powers. 

It  was  qqite  true  that  Felils  had  not' thought  ;1M 
mere  ^f  Esther  ib^dansei  of  thit /Suhday  afteiru^on's 
interview  which,  .had  shaken  he^r  mi^id'.ta  the  very 
roots.  He  had  avoided  intruding  on  Mr  I^yOii.  witbi 
ant.  special  reasonv  because'  he  believed  th^  minister 
to  be  preoccupied  with  some  private  ^eare*..  He  bad. 
thought  a<  great  deal  of  Either  with  a  mixture  o£ 
sfatmg .  diaapprovedr.  and.  strdng  liking,  which,  both 


34i  ^TBLW/HOflF,!' 

tbgeth^t  mftde^'a<feieIiDg<  tiie  ireverfl^  ofniildifferM^tiei; 
but'h«  wlis  noi'^iifig  tO' let  hejruhavearij^iinitaldnoe 
on  'hk'  Itfei.''  •  Evdt)  if  his  dtiter^ilMutiion  ha^'  nbt  ^etit 

ik^m-  htdcl>"rt]r  dny/<ytHer/ligh«:ithan<  IthttltMian  ab^ 
quaintance,  and  the  emotion  she  had'bh6wn><to«dajr 
did  not/ 4thatigS  t}kt  (belief.  iBiHb:  He.  wast^de^ly 
t<3Riic^kd  by  tUii'  <man'Efest«tiofei' <if  h4h  betA^r.  '^aiiilte'/ 
and^  felt  t^ot  there  v^a6  a  ne^*^  :of  fiJdqdship  beti 
tween  them/  That,  wafi  theMarief  lii^ttity'iEaiix' 
would  haire  'givep  (if  hisLtrelbtio^  ftovEstlaen'i  Ajd&) 
he  was '  necustomedr  td i obserVet Himselfi  1  •  >Biit  iF^iy; 
close  and  idiligeht^)  lioblcmg!  <  at  dbvin^'  drestti^efi^i  «i^n( 
through  ^th^  bt8t>mioh)9eo^7  Willnieave^  reMaar.&r) 
new  iabA ' 'dantoadictory .  ■diBboVBrifea;  n . ;  ^  « i • .  / 1 .'^ f  « » : :  i  j  1 
i!  Felifiilbbnd!  Mr.Lyon  p&Tts«oihk%  gbiS)to>4iiilkkr! 
him.  The'miniibteriatad  neveoryj^  (^fifl^arthto^ 
self  aibbiit'hiB  letter  to  M£>FhilipiOeban>y  opiuzeniing 
th<e  pablie^oonfetenoe ;  duid  «iB  by  thisi  time:  he  bafl 
all  ^he  heads  of  his  disoussiou'tfaoroughly  in-dns- 
mind^'itwasagreeable'  to  rocitoithein*,  as  ^ellaa^'toi 
express  hia  rej^t  ihat.time^.had  bettn,  lost..by>  Mr> 
Debarry's  absence  from  the  Manor,  which/ (hfuii^ca*-* 
veidt^d  the  immedialx)  fiiliilnieiit  of  r  hist  r  pledge.  1 1 

"t^I'doi^t  see  how:ia^  dm •  ^difiMti  i£r tile  J Reotar 
refVides/^' said'  Felix,  ihitilsfvn^  itukellfby  moderatoi 
thie  Httle'-ftiatiCs 'oonftdbncej'  '  'i«'M  I-rii  ."l!  .>.i(H.-f 
*^Tll^'  Rfectter  is  of  a'  spirit' tli»t  •will  fnbt linoar* 
^arlihly  impeachment,  and*  he:bamibtirerftwe"Vfh»i  isf 
i¥ecesfrciry<  to*  hiA  nephew'^  honmufable*  dsschlufge<  c£ 
ah  obligation,''  said  Mr  Lyon.i-  '^^  lUi^yn^ng  {riendyife 
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IB  a  case  wherein  the  prearranged  conditions  tend  by 
Buch  a  beantifal  fitness  to  the  issue  I  have  sought, 
tViat  I  should  have  for  ever  lield  myself  a  traitor 
to  my  charge  had  I  neglected  the  indication." 


I     •     ,  •  •      •  '  .       •      .ir  .       .  '         •    t 
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UM  ISLIXHOIT. 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 


"  I  will  not  exciue  yon ;  you  shall  not  be  excused ;  excuses  shall  not  be 
admittetl ;  there's  no  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shall  not  be  excused."— 
Henry  IV. 


When  Philip  Debany  had  come  home  that  morning 
and  read  the  letters  which  had  not  been  forwarded 
to  him,  he  laughed  bo  heartily  at  Mr  Lyon's  that  he 
congratulated  himself  on  being  in  his  private  room. 
Otherwise  his  laughter  would  have  awakened  the 
curiosity  of  Sir  Maximus,  and  Philip  did  not  wi^ 
to  tell  any  one  the  contents  of  the  letter  until  he 
had  shown  them  to  his  uncle.  He  determined  to 
ride  over  to  the  Rectory  to  lunch ;  for  as  Lady  Mary 
was  away,  he  and  his  uncle  might  be  tite-d-tSte. 

The  Rectory  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  river, 
close  to  the  church  of  which  it  was  the  fitting  com- 
panion :  a  fine  old  brick -and -stone  house,  with  a 
great  bow-window  opening  from  the  library  on  to  the 
deep-turfed  lawn,  one  fat  dog  sleeping  on  the  door- 
stone,  another  fat  dog  waddling  on  the  gravel,  the 
autumn  leaves  duly  swept  away,  the  lingering  chry- 
santhemums cherished,  tall  trees  stooping  or  soar- 
ing in  the  most  picturesque  variety,  and  a  Virginian 
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creeper  taming  a  little  rtistie  hnt  into  a  scaiiet 
pavilion^  II  was  erne  -of  those  rectoriea  which  are 
among  the  bulwaiks  of  our  venerable  institatiohs— 
which  airest  diaintegrsting  doubt,  serve  as  a  donble 
embankment  against  Popery  and  Dissent,  and  rally 
feminine  instinct  and  affection  to  reinforce  the  d^c*- 
sions  ot.masculilie  thonght 

"  Whut  makaa  y^u  look  so  marry,  Phil  ?  "  said  the 
Bector,  as  his  De{^w  entepied  the  pleasant  library. 

^^  Something  that  concerns  you/'  said  Philip,  tak- 
ing out.  the  lettw.  ^^  A  oletrical  challenge*  Here's 
an  opportimity  for  you  to  emmlate  the  divines  of  the 
sixteenth  century  axid  have  a  theological  duel.  Bead 
this  Letter." 

'♦  What  answer  have  you  sent  the  crazy  little  fel* 
low?"  said  the  Bector,  keepiBg  the  letter  in  his 
hand  and  iRuming  over  it  again  and  again,  with 
brow  knit,  but  •eyQs  gleaming  without  any  raidignity; 

"  Oh,  I  sent  no  answer.     I  awaited  yours*" 

^^  Mine  I "  said  the  Bectosr,  thjcowing  doMoi  the  let- 
ter on  the  table«  ^^  You  don't  suppose  I'm  goin]^  to 
hold  a  publiq  debfbte  with  a  sehismatio  d£  that  sort  ? 
I  should. have  an. infidel  shoemak^.he^t  expecting 
me  to.^swer  hilas|4iemie^  delivered  in  bad  grammar.? 

"  But  you  see  how  he  puts  dt,"  said  Philip.  -.  With 
all  his  gravity  of  nature  he  eould  not.  resist  a  slightly 
mischievoijis  promptiing,' tho^^  he  had  a  setious  Jeel- 
i^  th^  he  should  ,not  like  to  be  regarded  as  failing 
to  fulfil  If^s  p];edge*  ;  "I  think  if  you  refuse^  I  shall 
he  obliged  to  .offer  myself." 

^^  Nonsense  I  Tell  him  he  is  hinnelf  acting  a  disi* 
lionou^le  ipart  in  interpseting  your  words  as  a 
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pibeijg^  to  do .  ai»y  Ipr^posterehtfi ;  thing t  dhat  •  sttit^  "his 
ja^cy.  i  SuppOTBe  hit  bad  asked  •  jou-  to/  giive  htttt  land 
to ;.  build  a-pFia^eli  0&7  'doubdesiai:ttia4(^'  wdmld 'hftVe 
giv^eq :  hirxk  a  -  li¥el)i  :8a|jis£a.Gtk)i^  -  >  m  i  Aj  imim''K4nh^  |mt^ 
a; . op$ifT i^tural ' strained /isepai^b  ou ' «i.. f)r<€a^isig| > •  4«^ ' tio 
better. tha»  ia';i»Qbber.'!tni".  .*:  .;  }..(  .  j  Mii-t.i  '-.i-km..  :• 
*^But  he  has  not  askedlifeaf'tlltad^  1  I-- 'daresay  fee 
tbinjk«  yoti'Wbh't.'ofe3!ect)>td.hi8'jprp|)0«  ^'I  fcttafess 
ther<e'i^*a;  si«ftplicit|yand>>qi3iai&ta6i^i  abettt  'the^'lbtter 
tha*  .rptbet  pleases  Hre."  -f  ••>(:  ••  i'-'-  "^L-.ii^'  ■•■  ■' 
.  "Xiet  me  tell  yotv  Pbil^  he's  a.icm2Jr  frttle'fh-e^y, 
tliat'i does .  a .  great  dcai  ■  c£  hartn  , in  ini;^  patish: ' ■  He 
foiiatneA  tiaie.  •DiBseu'lers^  mindsi  otoi  polittk^.  '  Th^ire's 
no  end  to  the  mischief  done  by  these  buay'prttting 
ibdn..;  They •  make  iihe  ignoif&nfr  nlulti*rid€r  thi^  pidges 
©f.fthei  lai^Bt  t|iLestM>ii^/'both«  poliiicd^^iid'^ligi6ii8, 
till  we<aliaJLl  aioon  ifaaT^ni[>  indtitilti4)iitf<l^  thkt  ik'titA 
on  r  aMv«i  with  >  the  .oompti^idujidn  '0f  *  a*  'h^^stl^VIn: 
a  drayman.  There  caai  i  be-  fn(3thiiig  morcr  i^trd^fade 
t-loBifagiairthe' tfe»iil<l«  ctf'^ili^aiioA,  ail  th^  lessons 
of  Fiwvidende^*i*leWiftg' thii  t^nidlass  Tim  (ionvrf  4ft^r 
trien  hai^e  Ibeeti'  t&^mg*^Bi^''it'  pfcitiftiify  'fort  gienet^- 
tiobs;  >;  li  the  inetwiotedWe  «>6lt  td'Jndgfe'^c^^i^^^ 
Tnfltraotedj  IwHy^  let  ^  mb  'Dick  ^W)i?1<y  W«ke'  dtlr 
ahnanacfly  'and  have  a'^r^jdetlt  '«f  ^^the  ^Rdyal  'Stjbiety 
eledtBd-byiunifersal'^uffifagie.^'^^''-  '•  '  .'  '  ''  -  '  ; 
.;  .Tlie'iteetor  had  "ribett,  'f)kM3ed  ;'Hitfafe^  #1*^1 -^^his 
backio  tte  to<>,  and  ihrii»t*  'Jii*'  hanclto'  in  hfe  pbfck^sr, 
feadyi  to.insist '  ftirl^t-  on  this  .WiiiiiB  "  ar^imfebtl 
Philip  sat  nursing  one  leg, 'HstdtlingVeSp^ctiiiiiy/as 
feel  alwayd  dfd,' thongh  ofteii*  liiitening'tb 'the  son- 
orous edio/v)f-bifir.  own 'ffCatementB,  whibh  United  hife 
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*^.TVii©/'-saidiPhili^,  ^<  butdnfffpedial  casf^s  we*  h^^ve' 
to  4o'with' sp^iU  idonditi^iie.' :  "Ybu  know  I-t}<^ehii' 
the  casuists.  And  it  mayihAppeoiiihli^  (bvth^iklki^^ 
our  of  the  Church  iti  IVeby  jind  k  Htelealsofif  my 
honour,  circumstances  may  demand  a '  <;i)nce^ion 
ev^n  tn^'ETome^hatioiis  :of  V  Bisktefititig  pt«ftdh«t/' 

'^Not'-at  dli     I  «hoiidd<l3€i!i«aki<i(g  ^g^r^  v^idli 
my  brother  clergy  might  well  take  as  an  aftrottt'  W 
tiMBftiselvefti''|'iO%e''c^r6let«r<bf ^vd  JEs^aMishnient 
Haift'BUffered  enough 'aliteiicly »thrAugfe -thd)  Ev^ilgeliJ' 
cals,   with  their  extetttpttr^  itit^oher^lWse  laBfd  'th^t^ 
pipe-smoking  piety.     Lo<^  it*^inkplef  tfed'tia^rf  who 
is  vicar  of  Sfiufettetoii-i^itlhouf  hie  g^ibWli'fen'd'bands, 
att^body»wotold  t&dlhitt^iferfe  girocier  ik  toou^ii^:*' 
-:r«jWell['i  ishallient  a-Btin  worse^'fignUte,  ABd'  ^'  \fill 
3?^tv,  lA'  the'  DifiBCtoting  ttjagf^n^b-  tftid^n«Ws)pa]per^^ 
B-wiD'go'ttie  round' of  the  kingdoii.  -THel^  will'  be' 
at  paragraph  headed,  ^  Tory  Falsehood" ^ttA  CliftHcAi' 
CoTf^at'te)^,' oi*  eU«*'Tk«r  MeHtitiesb  of-ttie'Ai-iSto^jfwifcyi 
and  the  Incompetenceof 4h6'i0n^fi*edCier^y;' -  ■  "^' 
"  fb*i^' wbAld^  b^'^A  woiJ*y  'plBtt^i%I>h''ir  I'Wete 'to 
odte«eft*'t<^'  th^  >dtbatfe.   -'Ot  edurte^it -veduld  bfe-said 
th»t  Twis^b^dalfeW  hoHow^^aii^l^ttibVi^'the^quedMott' 
had  feiei^B'  dleai-ed*  up  ftt  Tf^by^kagna,  the^'Chutte^^ 
had-  not  a  -soiitid^  kfg'lii  «ttttid"<iff.  ^  'Besid^ff/^  th6> 
B^ior  went' on,'  fito^ibg  '^iA  wiiilfeg,  ^^'it's-'alt  r0t*;f 
well  for  you  to  talk,  Phil,  but  this  debatin^^  i^ '  not- 
so..«  Wdy -whe^,  6/"  tiiaft^*  't\m^-  tipdii  -sixty-:  ••  'What 
oH«f=wrkeB  ■<*  i!ja^irfe''!Trtuk'Jbe  e^^riefthing-'good -kndf 
sehbk»ly«y  and  aftei*  laB  had  been=ddne,  this  WL^ 
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Lyou  wou}.d  «hiiz2  c^bcmt  oo^  lifaerA  wasp,  nod  Cfst>m- 
question  and  rejoin.  Lai.  me  t^P:  *  yody  ar  plaoa .  truth 
mayiba.60  wfurifid  aadi mauled  by  &IlaG}66  a».1id  get 
tjw  .worst  of  iti  There'»Mno  Buoh  thing  as  tiring  ar 
talkjfag'madiiiielifce  Lyon."   ..   •: 

*<  Then  you.abtKjlutely  .lefuue  ?  "  :    - 
.  ^<  Yes,!  do,";    . ...  '      '• •    ..  . 

*^Yqu  remember  tbttt  when  Iwrote  my  letter  of 
rhanks  to  Lyon  you  apponbVed  my  oflFejt  to  oerve  him 

if  pOSaiUe.".'     ..    •    '  •  ..      ••"..■.    i  ,:':       !    m  • 

'^ Geirtaiioly  I  ramember.it.  .But  suppose. he^. bad* 
a9^e4  yom  to  vote  for  ci^l  marriage,  or  to  gp  ag^ 
h^ar.hiwa  preach,  every  SHoday?"  :/ 

<* Bujt  he.Jias.jaotrask^  ^^t"    .   ,  ;  . 

f^Sometibipg  as  unrea^QHable,  thea^,";  -,.,., 

"Well,"  said  Philip,  taking  :f^]p  ^Mf.hyom'^hti^ 
amd  looking  graver  —  Looking,  even  vfe^t^dj  "/tt  is 
ratl^^r,  an  unpleasant  busiAess  for  me.  - 1  reaUy  fie]^ 
obliged  to  him.  I  think  there's  a  sort  of  worth,  in. 
the  mau  beyond  his.cliass*  Whatever  may  be  the 
reason. of  the  case,  I.sI^U  disa|ypoini;  him  instead  of 
doing  him  the  ^ein^ice  £  ofi^ed."  u 
.  ",  Well,  thatlS' ^  miafcrtune  ;  we  cafn^lj.belp  it," 
•  >^The  w.or^t  of.it  is,  I  should;  b^  ipsulting  h^n 
to  say,  *I  will  do  anything. else,,  buli.not  just  this 
tjiat  .you  want.'  fie  evideAtly  fe^el^  himself  in 
company  with  Luther  arid  Swingle  and.Calvini  ^d 
considers  our  letter^  part  of  the  history  of  Pro- 
testantism." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  know  it's  rathfiff  An  unpleaeant  thing, 
Phil.  You  ar^  awaa:e  that  I  would  have  done  any* 
thing  in  reason  to  prevent  you  from  becoming  ui^ 
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popiil  ar '  here.  I  cobeider  yout  bhafai^ter  a  poid sei^ion 
tt>  all  of  tiff/ 

"  I  think  I  must  o«l!'6n'  him  forthwitli  ami  explain 
and  apologise.**  =  /    ..         .  ,,,,     \\\ 

**No,  ^it  atiil;  iVe  thought  of  sonied«ng,"  said 
the  Rd^^tdr,  with'  si  stlcMen  wHVal  df  Spirits.  •  *'  IVd 
just  seen  Sherlock  coming  ittl  He  iito  lundi'with 
Hid  td-day.*'  It  ^ottld  'do  no  hann  foi^  him  to  'hold 
the  debate— ^a  loiunte  atfd'ayv^iig  mat-^he^ll 'giwn 
by  it;*  ahdili  wotiAd  =rele&se.JM»  fronik  anyawkward- 
neSJB,  fhil.  6lf ^lock  is  ti6t  going  to  st»y  heYe  long^ 
you  khow  ;>  h^ll  sooii  have  his  title;  I'U  put  ^he 
thing  to  him.  '  He  w6»*£  0l13ect1tfiiiwish.it.''  R^sfa- 
caipital 'Idea.  It  will'dd  Sherliock' good;*^  '  Hi^s  ^^ 
clevei*  fellow,"  but  he  wAnts  donfidence.-*'       *  "    "'t 

PhiMp  had 'Wot  iShie  to  object  before  Mr  SherlocA} 
ai^t)earBd-^a  ybutig  divin©»y>f'^ood!  birth  and  figui»ei,' 
of' Bellow  eom{4exion>ttnd>bauil!iful address. '  » =  ••   1 1-  / 

*^Sheriook',=*yoti'h«iVe  cdm^'in  nborit  oppoi*ttnely,'" 
Siild  ih^  JUidtai.  '  f^'A  ^cas^has  turaedi  up/iniUhe 
paHsh  in  which 'yoil  can  bel  of  eminent  use.'  I  knowi 
that  is  what  you  havdddsired  <(Ver'*iinoe  joxi'h&ie 
bie^an-with  me;  Btit  Vtn  al^v^-'m  '•  nuidi  rmyself  *that 
thei^ei  r6*Aly  h«»  not  been  sphere -enotighi- for  ymi.> 
Yoif  Are  ^  studibus  man/  I  k»iOw;  li  dat^my;  ybii: 
hfi^e  iik  iiie  necessary  matter.  preiJDar^d^dll  yom 
finger-ieiidb,  if  not  on  pap^A**'  •  '     I'     •  -^  «  '■    <«  ^  •- 

Mr  ^  Shferlook  *  smil&d  with  rath^  >a  >  trebling  1  lip} » 
Willing' t^  diE^nguish  himsel^^ ^bu<i< 'hoping 'thili  fhe: 
BetelfeKr  ^  only  ttlluded  to  s^  ^(liaUgue  •  on: :  Baptism-  by? 
Aii^eln^on,  or  >  soDfte  "other  •  •  ^atnpblet  suil€ld  to  tli^: 
ptiyp&eesof  the  Ghrfstiaii  EnowWdge  Sodety; -  /Bbt' 

M 
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under  which  his  eminent  service  was  to  b$,r^i^clfj;edf 

l»e  g?'^wiWpr^i«wJ:nfiar9.^r,YA?m »  Vjf.r:  1  .1.  -.ij  ]  •• 

"  You^U   oblige    me   very   much,    Sh^|-Jpf|J^[J  jtbc^ 

Roetor  .ealirf^dK^-'by.gwiag.JWto.yt^is.  |:J^jjiai^e^l9pBly. 

C^il  you^ue^^s  what^ji;^  yx3M.will;rqqjt4rej?,ji?j9ppi^pi^ 

itrlwilliresiilj  with  u$|to  §^  tl\^A^^'"l>  .h  .(i<  -i ,.»:.  t;,i,j 

f>i/.^  I. should  ln^  i;eJQiaed,ito.pbUg».J50ui  Mr,Qeb*n;j?j 

bw.t  I  tteftUy  .tbi»k  I.  a.i^  qQt|.wpap^teP^  *Q-^-rn7l".r.    mI  i 

}..*/ Thatfs  /yjQUjif.,nO{odeflity^<Sbeifl0qb,.//  B|op),'fc:letrinjkfl 

li«ftr.:any.tow:e.  oS  tl>rtt.v.  il,bj0^  JW>WPre  <jf,iQo.i^i|ft 

said  yojtt  ttiight.bfciajjifstfijrt^  v»w>  ifiyi^^ur  ^^e^G^ 

didft't  diJiy|oii-iiyijiisii<>e^*.,Aiii(d.yQTH  caftuflefer ^J^fljfn 

thiBgHo  mtej.ypulkUom     QQmfi,/.yQf  wil}.,Bet|ftlK:p^ti 

the  thing  At.^»Cie^:.>  But^oFbil,Miywlitt»Rtl  <el)L.  ttijB, 

pjrertch/^J?'  W  sen^Mti  i8o|i0wie!  of. {^er4?h!*t^«Hi1he 

different  beaderHatui  ^^.mu^tfagEWMt^  keep  rigidly. 

within  the  aohon^  i:  i7bete(i<«itii,dQWp,.,9>t.iHy.iKJiQdk« 

atid  .writeoff If e  jteUerun^ii^,^  .Tlvjmaft.^aU  cwnR  it-" 

',, (Philip (sat I dwK»  tQ.;Wri^i  and  the  .W^9  Wifthfljia, 

ftrm.  iringijttgi,  TOiQa^.  W^nt  fo»,.at,..bi«^  ^|fc»e,T,giTO^ 

*>;iBtdieationa"l4oi>i«  !agi1»led,/qu|'ate»/    t,ii/'.j  i,.,it 

..  *fiBlltv»y0nfteaiiicb^i».aH».  oil<!e» preparing iftv/gftodn 

cogent^ ;toy«r.8tate]!iiet|^  q^pdicon^idfi^figiAliA  p^olh 

aW©  pointfl.jofl  agsaolij    \  y^t>l^,lCa^.toQb..i^ta.|J.evfel^ 

HftU^  Hook»]ry..^Jbijtgift,:i;Aiid  titia  ce^it ^.,{)k>U:)1  .%di 

them  all  here.    My  libr^.iyti^ta  npthii^  ,i]|.ifiDgU9bi 

difrinity.! . « ,  Skertdb  jthfe  ih^mt :  gloimd-  t^fceft  bjp-  I^«lber 

and  those  mefftylb«ibib)ring.faU  yo^r■.|hEQei  Wbe^rifO^ 

markitigi^^jitl  the  true  Hi^-Qhurchdodtvin^ir  £i¥p«>«^ 

\i^\  wnstbh^  ^ca^ilU  ;  pf  itlie)  •  itf pnoQAfonnietsi,  ,m^  M^bfl 

noikfy  futiliiy.thAt|.bel0Qgd  t^o  «obiBinatics:g««iei;t^)jy;, 


I/KEilb'gi'vbt  ydtL'A  te4li]ig::i{>afi«a^ei'fik)m)  'Bii^keVitk 
tM -  iDi88entM4,<  lamd  'eboa^ < gb6dt  quiolttitioiis  WUidi'  I 
Istfeught  •toj^thek'  iH'liirc)  se^ludiiffibfinlyiown  lowithid 
Hdfiitioq  ^<tiMd  rEnginirht  6hib<^hHm';X[>hnfilt;bndohy. 
Woi*!.  l<tog  'dcy/y^'thiiJc.iit'tviH'tslke  yMl'-tri  'bwug 
yo«n^ittkottgbt«'i'logethet<9i  •  ^  inroad  -  oac4  <th¥(^>'^thifem 
ikAerbards  iiitb'  ith6>'fi)nn{'dF  ^oti'ieieBliy  ^^We^ll  >  &av« 
Ui«  tiiktg /printed ^  lit*  will  «d6"y(m  *gk>d/.Wf<Hi  the 

BilftlOpil'"i'"'«W/  .]rj-i-.'j..  :      t*.   i:'.  .  >i   !i;.'l   ♦».    /II..;  »  nj-i  i 

Mtidn^jfiiff-hhkim'tMsiAstikieiiolii;  ^-lil^  i^ebtttd'thai 
hef  iomld  t  tabl^  id0fi0&>  stndf  imt*  upt  •  ia)tciJF^  «nd  *  pi^xbaf>ii 
produce  something  rather  finte.:!  Iift^migiLt  bd(tf  iStM 
stflpi-towarib  ^viik <  eihiiiooed •  (whioii  liti 'iimi»  n6 > <^re 
^^nthid  Autytaaapire  tol  "ETiteu-^tniKA^mit^bffiu^e 
liMe  tiiaboC^alPMlpDttfl'inusi  bavefhad  ai'ifcbgi^ 
Biirl  Bherikx^i  <iiiia»  (no4i  insenkifolei  to  *  &ie  plekkire<  i^ 
tonliiigtieiiieiieefi  Biiccieiisftilly;:aa»l>itf<i{irft8  ft'pleai^re 
notlaHvAja  ilndanheedbd'^ritll  ^eferiucmtc  A  idtifi^ 
dent  man  likes  i^'idea  of '4<iin^'80m^Uln^  ^U/ettk- 
able,  which  will  create  belief  in  him  without  any 
immediate  display  of  brilliancy.  Celebrity  may 
blush  and  be  silent,  and  win  a  grace  the  more. 
Thus  Mr  Sherlock  was  constrained,  trembling  all 
the  while,  and  much  wishing  that  his  essay  were 
already  in  print* 

"  I  think  I  could  hardly  be  ready  under  a  fort- 
night" 

"  Very  good.  Just  write  that,  Phil,  and  tell  him 
to  fix  the  precise  day  and  place.  And  then  we'll  go 
to  lunch." 

The  Rector  was  quite  satisfied.     He  had  talked 
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l^imsdlT  .Intot  itbinking. .  ^heit  he ;  should  like .  to :  igtvfe 
Bh(»iikK>k  «b.  few  li^fti]  hints.,  look  up  his  own  earlier 
seroAong,/. and:  ■  ben^t>  the-.  Cumte  bjf .  }m  >  critioisoiv 
.wh0Q'  jtbe  iHii^umeilthfikl  h^nea^  gat  into  shape,  i  H^ 
wftSiti  heaUhy-natar^/maii,  but  tbnt  was  Qot>  at  liU 
ai  velaao«i  ,wby  hd  sbotild  not  hav^  thoaei  BensibilbieB 
to  ;the{  iodouir  of . autbordhip  wbioh :  belong  to ,  ^altnobt 
QiVerjfbcKly  who  is.  not\etpected  jto  be  a<^vritiei^-»iid 
especially  to  that  form  of  authorship  which  is  t called 
<^^gi^Bition«  azid  consists  ,i]%  telting  andt^ei*.  anan  4ftiat 
he  I  n%ht .  d^^*  a  i  greai  'deal;  mtb  a  giveai  iBubjeGt^  by 
hipoging  ai8«£iffioi^t|ain<mnt  of  knowled^,  reasoning*, 
and  wit.to:bQadr;ix^on.it«  • 

*  Fbilip  would  haiv«'lhad>soEne. twinges  of  conaciemce 
about,  .the  Covatey  <  if  he  had  >  iIk^  <  gnesseA  that  •  the 
bonauflT  tbritst  i.iipon.lhim  was;  not  altogether  dini 
agreeable: .  The  Churoh  might  perhaps  •  haver  bad 
a.sto>Qger  auppontoor ;  jbdit  fer-  hunself,  he  had* done 
whait  iie  was  bonnc^  tO:dol  he -had  done  bis*  best 
towflurds  fiUflUing  Mr.  Lyoii^'a. desire*  <<  '•■ 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

H  Jbo  como  not,  the  plajy  19  narred. >- ArM^tMMier  Night t  Drttm 

RuFus  Ly<jn  was  very  happy  on  that  mild  November 
XQonuiig  appoiiuted  for  the  groat  conferencx^  in'  the 
larger  room  at  the  Free-  Sohool,  belWeeh  hiiilself  and 
the  Bev.  T,heqdore  Sheiiocky  B.A.  The  disa^^nit- 
m^pt  «)f  i¥>t  .contending  with  the  Rector  ih  persoii, 
.wli^ch.;})ad  at  first  been  bitter,  had  beeu>  gradually 
l<p^t  3ight  of  iu,  the  positive  enjoyment  of  an  oppor- 
tunity for  debating  on  any  terms.  Mr  Lytou  had 
two  grand  elements,  of  pleasure  on  sueh  xiccasionft : 
confidenc<^  in  the  strength  of  his  case,  and  oonfidenoe 
iu.his  own  power  of  advocacy.  Nofc — -to.  use  his  own 
phrase-^npt  that  he  "  glorified  himself  herein  ; "  ibr 
speech  and  eijpositinn  were  so  eftsy  to  hitii,  that  if  he 
argued,  fopcilply,  he  belieiYed  it  to.  be  .simply  bebanse 
■th^  truth  was  forcible.  He  was  not  proud  of  moving 
(;asily  in  his  native  medj[\im.  A  poiitiiig  man  thinks 
of  himself  as  a  .clever  swiimiter';  birt  a  fish  swims 
•much  betteocy  fuid  takes  his  perf<:»-malice  ds  ^,  matt^ 
oi  course,   . 

Whether   ^Ix   Sherlock  were   that   panting,   self- 
gpB^ulatii^g  n^aHi  seiuilined  a  secret.    Ph'ilip  Debarry, 
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much  occupied  with  his  electioneering  affairs,  had 
only  once  had  an  opportunity  of  asking  his  uncle 
how  Sherlock  got  on,  and  the  Rector  had  said, 
curtly,  "  I  think  he'll  do.  IVe  supplied  him  well 
with  references.  I  advise  him  to  read  only,  and 
decline  everything  else  as  out  of  order.  Lyon  will 
speak  to  a  poiot,'  Aoti  liken i ShferWck  will  read:  it 
will  be  all  the  more  telling.  It  will  give  variety." 
But  on  thisparitoular  morning  peremptory  biMdineBS 
connected  with  the  magistracy   called   the  Bector 

avmy.  '.   /    \  '•'•'  '    !-:■   '   ■■  '    ••■  !''  •  'v  '•    '"■"''    '     '   '   ^  ''  ^'^ 

M-IDue  Dotice  »had'  feffeien  '^iv«ei, ''«#d''  thd^  feWiSttifi* 
♦world'  of  tTreby  Ma^*  'war  mwHi  idibr^  agitAtiidr  1^ 
tlie  pv96p6ct>*1ilian  by-ihsit'x^ mt^  ca»!did^'s'^^k 
Mors  F^ndreUat'ltlie  IBaiik;  Mre'^tili^]!^  and't^^ 
ladie4'«gener»liy,ifelt  bduftdto  VieM^ih^'Ottdt^^^o 
w»f •  iknowti^  appaveAtly  'by  Bxi  iniiii%ioik '  coi^^ieihii!^ 
tihei  laatate  W  cur»ted,  to  b#' a  t^ty<AteVer  ybttii^ 
mam;  <and  ihe  would  -shfiw  tliem  what  leai*filig 'hiid 
toi.sdi^  on  ithe  right  side.'  Gti^or  'tw6'  Dittsetoftilig 
ladies  ^Qie<ndt  without  emotion-  kt  th^'tlidiij^t'tiia^, 
seated  lOn- the  <frent  .fcebolues;  *h'ey'%litofnld'bfe  btoliglA 
OMlatar  to  bld>€htirch  <friends,  -sftid  have  a  latiger'^^t- 
uagthah  Had^tofceb  p[^6  sfta^e  "^hie  tJatJJioKc  'tilmand- 
pationi.  ;.Mt8-  -Mulsoat,  •  who  -had '  be^h '  a  'bedtity,  atiA 
wfcB  as  mc^/mtifoer^milHii^i^ 'tts'iifjr'  Trfefbian'';fe^^ 
belonging  to  -thb  Es*aWiffhmiteti''5Pefle(5ted'  thttt  she 
should  put  on. her  b^st  iargfe  eirfbtotdth-ed  cblliarj  'aM 
that  she  should  ask  Mrs  Tiliot  where  if"  was  Jn 
Dufiield  ithati  she  one©  got  h^  bed-htogitogt?  '(iyed 
SO;  :b6au|ti^ully.;     When  Mrs  Tiitc*  wati  Mkr^  ftilt 
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^he,.;two  If^iea  had  been,  boflom  frieadbp.but  apr 
Tiliot.  hiul  rloq^ed  liiRlier  ami  higher  dinoe  hungin 
ha4  becofpe  so  fymoiui ;  and  in  tbB  year  ^29  ;he  had,  in' 
Mr  Mi^^fj^t's  hearing,  spofceiai  of  Ois^eDtera  aa  enoaks 
-r-s^ p^rsf?^^lity  wliicfe  epiUld  .»Qt . be.  oveEhxDked.!    t 

The  4p^)at(9.  iwaja .  tgi  be^in.  at  lel^rvein,.  fori  <the  -  Beotori 
would  p^t]aUpw  t^  /e^vening .tjO^be^ehosen,  i^heniilow? 
m^v,]  £^nd :  boja  might  waat  to  bet  admitted:  6q^'  of 
mere  mischief  This  was  one  reason'  I  wh^  •  the* 
fefg^Ie  pf^rt  ipf  .the  audieno^lputowmb^red  the  Hdales. 
But .  somp.  I  jchief ; ;  Trebi4iis  Vfevt,  •  theffd,  ^'vieai  >  imen' 
whpsj^  ^efl^  .jpaade  tb0«i  •  as  iude^endetit  ■<»f  theory 
as^  Jfi  P,epdifeU  /*ndf  Wr :  Wace  ;(,eiiooumged .  by  re^i 
fl^ptipg  that  ithpy-^OF^  wot.tim  «  place  ofwbrsbip, 
ifpd  w.piald  7»at,be  obligi^d  Jwetayi  longer  tjiah  they, 
chofiek,  ,  Th^r^.waa  *  inpflter  df  afll  Diftjdnters'  whey 
cpTUd.:.i^afe,.<the  njK^rQijpigititnQ^j.and/iW  Itbi  back 
b^DQ|)Qiji;^^.e  all.  tj^e  ^geil  ChiirohWwBeii  who!  shhredr 
1j^^,frei7^nwt9.  of  the .  9aG]|$.ment' \tine^  inA  whoiwem 
l^i^bl^  au^ioui^.to  t^eigledt.  I  nothing  edel^siaiBiiofil  or 
con.i^eQted  .wrth  ."'going  to:a:beiterplbceJ'-'     ■--  •   ••• 

,^.  ^]^Ye^,  jl|h0 /arrival  ^£  Itateoi^rsr  sdemed  td  !liave* 
q^^f^fL,  :•  )l||(r  ^I'ypO'  iWa»  Awaited  :Ott<ihe  imftopli  (trit^un^  > 
ov.d^isjt^.hia  partiovdar  ifoimd!  table! ;  tanothei-  roulid 
table,  .vjth,  ^ichair|(awairtedj  the-  CBaratey  witii 'whogd 
sjaperior  ipqeitiusiiik  i%  was  ^qnite  ib(  keeping  i'#rat  he- 
ahoT^4^  T^h  /^ '  fij***^' '  <^ '  titi^  igrdimtl.  -  ♦  A  ccliip]^  (yt 
exjt^  )chair§|.,.WQre.:placeid  .fiirther!  baek,  and  jnorei 
th^^.  pne  :impQ^ta»t /persona^  had  .been  riqiiesti^d^  • 
to  afjjt.as.j^h^-irflJaft^  but  no  iCluirchmaii  would  place*' 
hiflisftif  jn.fi  pp^itiAft.  so  eqiiivtocal  at  tci'cli^nitiy  ni^* 
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a8f>e(Jt, -and' «>  lineqmTbcal  as  to  the 'tiblt^fion  6f 
sitting- 'out  the  ■  discds^ion  ;  and  the  fteritot  tad  be- 
forehanQd  pttt  a  veto'  on  any  Dissefnting  bhairniaii. 
Mr  Lyon ;  sat  patletitly  absorbed"  in  his  thotights, 
with  his-  notes  in  ilaintltfe  handwriting  lying  before 
him,  deeming  to  look:  at  thb  andfehce,  bUt*  tlbr  seblng 
thetnt!  '.  Every  one  else'- was*  contented' 'that  there 
should  be  aia;  interval  iii  whidi  there- ccfiild'  bb  a  little 
neighboTirlytalk':  '  '         "' 

.  Esther  Kvias .  particularly  happy,  g^atM  on  :a  siyle- 
bench  uear  her  father's  side  of  thV  'iribtine,  wltt 
Felix'  sclose  behind  her,  so  that  ^hel'^Cottld  thfirii"^^  hfer 
head  and.  talk  to  him^  H4  had  IJeeh  V^ei^y  kind  ever 
since  thatmoming  when  she  hiEld'call^d  at'tiis  hohie, 
more  disjwsed  to  listen  indulgently  to  "t^hat  she  had' 
to . say,  alid  less  blind  •  to  •  her  looks  •  and  •  tnorvemeiits. 
If  he  bad  me vfer  railed' at  her  or  ignored' her,'  she 
would  have  beew  leise  ^  sfeh^itive  txi"  the  attelitibh'  h'e' 
gaverher^;  bat  as  it  was,  the  prospedt  of  i^e^itijg  him^ 
SjBemed  to  light  up  her  life,  and  to  disperse  the  614' 
dulness.  She  rbpke<l  uimsuaUy  dliamiing  to -day, 
from  J  the  Very  fact  that  she  was  not  vividly*  conscious 
of  anythilig  but  of  haviiig  a  mind  neai*.  her  that- asked' 
her  to  be'«ometbirig  better  than  she,  aotuailly  was.' 
The  ; consciousness  bf  hor  own '  superiority'  Jtmohgst 
the  pjsople  around  I  her  W£^s  superseded,  and  even  a 
ffiw  brief  weeks  had  given  a  softened  expressinfi^  to 
her  ^es,  a  niore  feminiiie  beseecliinghess  and  self- 
dpubt  to  her  manners.  Perhapsj  hoWevfery a  littlei  new ' 
defiance  was  rising  in  place  of  the  old  contempt — 
de^afiCe  of  tl>e  Trebian  views  concerning  Felix  Holt 
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"  Whsit  a  very  iiice-lookiDj*  yotmg  womlrn.  your  min- 
ister's daughter  is  !,"  sftid  Mrs  Tiliofc  in  ,Uk  iindentoBe 
to.  Mrs  Mi^scat,  who^  as  she  had  hop^^  had-  found  a 
s^t  nex;t  tp  J^r  jfjuoodam  friend — "  quite  the  lady." 

'^Bather  too  much  so,  considering,"  sAid  Mrs 
Huspat,:  .  ''She's  thought  proud,  aiod  that's  not 
pretty  in  a  giri^even  if  tfajeve  ^as  anything  to  back 
it  up.  But  now. she  ^eema  tp  be.  eneoupagiAg  thait 
young  Holt,  who  scoffs  at  every^hipg,  as  yop  may 
judge,  by  hi9  app^rance^  She,  haa  de9pi«qd'his 
.letters  ,  before  WW>  but  I  leave  ,  you. t^  judge 
whether  I  a  ypu^  .man  who  ,h<w  taken  to  low  ways 
of  getting  his  Uving  can  pay  lor  fine  oatqbrio  hand- 
j^erchie^s  and  light  rkid  gloves."    ....  ,     .. 

Mrs  Muscat  lowered  hep  blond .  eyej^^hea  and 
swayed  her  neat  head  just,  perceptibly  from  side 
to  side,,  with  a  .  sincere  desire  to  be,  niod^i'ate  in 
her  e;spressionfl,  notwithstanding  any -shoo^wthiat 
facts  might,  have  given  her. ;  ... 

"Dear,  dear,"  said  Mrs  Tiliot,  "What I  that  is 
yoiiflg  Hqlt  Ipaw^g forward  now  vnthout  a  cravat? 
I've  ;never  seen  hini  before  to  notice  him^  but  I've 
heafd.T;^li9ti.1;alkipg.  about,  him.  Tl^ey  say  he's  a 
dan^rous  character,  and ; goes  stin^pg  Tip  the.  world- 
ling lyien  at  Sproxton.  A»d-^well,  to  be  sure,  such 
great  eyes  and  such  a  great  head  of  h^ir  — it  is 
enough  to  ftighten  one.  What  (?an  she  ^^e  in  him  ? 
Quite  below  her." 

• ,  "  Yes,  and  brought  up  a  governess,"  said  Mrs 
Muscat;  "you'd,  have  thought  slie'd .  know  be[tter 
how.to,cl«oos©..   Put  the  .minister  has  l^t.her,get 


the  tif)Fpei»  hand'  aaidlytoy^^mtich.  ••  IWet  ^^^m  a 

Yi&if}^  gite-^My  girlfc'aed80tit!j''>ifh!<bii  'thfey'cKirie!  ftoin 

'  MrWi^eWid  Mr  PendhiU'  miefan^hilewere^'BtliiM- 
iiig^tipr  aftd^'loofeirrf 't'otitttJ'at^tlie  atwiifeiacie,  hdddM'^ 
ife^'  tlifeii' -MlbWiJb^wrispeopfte'  with'' tlYf^'affaiyility Ititife 
from 'm^' fei-'ithefr 'positidii.  '^^'■•"  '"•''  <^' '''   -"""^ 

-  !"t>t^idi'tiffl6  he''cai!tt6  nov^;"'  feaid'Mr  Wice,'lo6kfeg 
act' his  wat(ih  and'dOihpari&g'it  With'  thfe  'siJhodlltiotA 
^l60k.'  '  '"'ThiB-'debslting''  is  k''h^#mn^M  ^'febk''  6'f 
ihm^;  'bitt'the''Refcl!or.''\to^W  tifeVer  haW'^v^  in 
to  it  if  there  hadn't  be^  'go6d  're^^nsl'-' Nolan  saii^ 
'hfe?  wodldi't.come:  '  H^' sliyftth'ts  deba;f?nff  ife' an 
litheis^iofeil  6br<)'<)f'thiii^;-tlji' Atheists-  afd  veryfond 
^iti'-The«rs  is  a'  bad  l)Ook'  i:b' take  4  l^af  otlt  bf. 
(However;  'Wie5"Bha6ll''h^eai-  nt>fhirtg  but'  what's  gtKid 
from  Mr  Sherlock.  H6  prefadies  ^  ^^pital'Aemion 
•'-^f6r'*siich'a''young"miin.'^^''    '•'""•       "'    ■'     '•    'i  ' 

-  luf^WeH,  It  was  otirduty  ur^^ppdrt  Hini-^tiot^tb 
l^^v^'  'hini'  •  feiloftfe  •  among" th^ '  Diyietiteffs,"^  " s^?d  '  Mr 
•Pendtelli'^  "If^'u  dee,'  di^fet^fbody  'h'afeJ't  'f^lt^thai 
liabiton'^inight-'have  sh(ywn'  hiidself,* ' if^^ot  TAik^n. 
I  * '  teould  have  •  alkged  '  btisine^s  'toyself '  if  T  hatd 
thdUghD '  proper/'     i    '       -  • 

""^H^re'  he  <!;bnies,  I'thihk/*'said  Mf  Wace,  turning 

round  on  hearing  a  movement  near  the' sniair  dbor 

oii'a  level  with  the  platform.    '"By  George !  ifs  Mr 

Defbatrj.    'Come  now,  thi^  is  handsbmd."         '        ' 

Mr  Wade  arid  Mr  P^ndreH  bliJpped '  thoir'  hands, 


THB   RAJDIOAL.  <S$i9 

HudtVe  f9S^i|ipl«fW<«R  feUoiHffid.ev^Q  bjriliiQ^  of/the 
DiafleiMieF9»:  Vhi^  w»a  atvai;^  thai  he  vras  .doiag.a 
popplar  thiciig,^  o£  a  kind  thfatc  Ti^y-'Mita^  nottuwd  to 
^001  tl4Q^,i&l<}«a:  I^^lMryB;  but  .hi«^.  app^f9iiioe<  had 
not  hefttt  long. .  pTew«dit*t0d,  .  U^  w»a.,4EmDg 
tbr^ugbt  tb0  •  t^tm  .towacda ;  an .  0»giige«ieDt:  at .  eotois 
dintflpoo^  but  .fl»  oalii^ig  -i»it,Lafc|x)u'a,(QffiQe  be  hi^i 
f^und  tibi^t  tbo  BShir  which  4e^)Md^d'  hia..pT^0^)ci9 
hM  bften, dqfe^rredy and  *>,  b^,dilivien  rp^jti ltd  tb^ 
Fr«(p  BohflfoU  .GJwriatm.  came  io'bebiad  bina.  -  .• 
•  Ur  Lyon  wc^3qow  roused. ftonvihte  J^bfltfaOtijWi 
^d^.  ^t^pgil^gj  froitt'  hJ0  s%bt  I  ^ayation,  hegged 
Mr  D^hwjry' ta.ftct  .ai3(.flio4er^tor  or  preflid^pt  W 
the  pooasAQn.       .  .  •  .t  i  ...-i.  .   //.  I     ... 

.  .«>With  nil  i»y!  h^ftrt,".^ftid  Ehmp^,.  If  B\^t..Mar£*l^rT 

l(iKikjba#,jKit  ar^y^,-#rtiiarefltlyP.r  ..//    ■,>'.     .-   j 

!.  /*iUp  .1;qm^8..flORiowhat.:uii<iH\y,"  j|ai^  JM;^  J<ycw. 
^,^Nfiyelrt^eJ^ps•the^Q.,^|^^y  biQ..a.;T'flWoii,;<>f  ,]i«bioh  w^ 
k»|t>w.  •^Qt.  .    Shall  I'  colljsflt  tl^^  ibongbta  of  itb? 
l^sl9el|lb^y.MbJ   a  .brii^f  ,.ii>troii^i^5tory.  addr^iS^  4a^^ 
int^rviftl?j"!<.    ..:   ■ .  .!.,.  ..'..•■     ■  ./.'  I-. 

',:<*^No>.noii.nV''  sftid.  Mr  Wace,.whp  .8*w..a  Umit  U> 
bin  I  powers  <>f  .en^uian^,  ".  Mr-  Sb|edoofc  >is  ©u«j,  to 
hefheJ:eri|lal^^n^te  or.itwo^M  .    »:         ..     .  : .  i 

"  Christian,"  said  Philip  Debarry,  who  felt  ^,  flUgbt 
mi8giyiftg;,i*fjq(&tbe  ^P  good— but  B^jr^tJ'UgQ  my- 
self. ^Ex/Qnaa.n^,  gentl^n^eni:  I'll  ,d^ye  ^ou^d  to 
Mr  Sberiofik'Stloi^imgs.  .He  .pa^.be  iinder.a.  little 
mifttafeei  .9^  to,  the  .time.. .  Studipiv^ ; *aqa  iaj;e:  ippme- 
tkweft, rather.. abseflrt,,.  Ypm.si^edi^'jli  .09m§  .wiijl:i  «^ 
Christian."      •  ■,       •  .   :  .',.}/  .  •  :.j«.  -.i    •.  .;.  '|.>         :  . 


•56©  PELIX    HOLT, 

A*"  Mr  D^barty  w4nt  cmtj  Rfffutt  -Lyon  stepped 
on  t&  the  tribune  again  in  naithetr-  an  uneasy  stat^ 
of  mind.  A  few  ideas  had  occurred  to  him,  •  emil- 
bently  fitted  to  engage  the  audieriee  •pkifitabTy,  and 
so  to  wrest  sonie  edification  -Out  of  an  unfoi*eseen 
delay.  But  his  native  delieae^  inade  him  feel  that 
in  this  assembly  the '  Church  people  might '  fairly 
decline  any'  ^^  delivemnce "  on  his  part  which  ex^ 
ceeded  th6i  progra-nime,  and  Mr  Wiace's  negative  had 
been  energetic.  But  the  little  miaA  suffered  from 
imprisoned  ideas,  and  was  as  restless 'as  a  racer 
held  in.  He  could  not  sit  down  again;  but  walked 
backwards  and  forwards,  stroking  his  chin,  emitting 
his  low  guttui^l  interjection  under  the'pi^essure  of 
clauses  and  sentences  which  he  l6toglBd  to  utter 
aloud,  as  he  would  have  doine -in  hiii  'oWnstudyi 
There  was  a  low  buz55  in  the  toom' which  helped 
to  deepen  the  miriistet'^  sense*  that  the  thotights 
•within  him  wei^e  as  diviiie '  messengers  unheeded 
oi'  rejected  by  a  trivial  genei*ati6n;  Many  of  the 
audience  were  standing ;  all,  except  the  old  Church^- 
women  6n  the  back  seats,  land  a  few  devout  Dis- 
senters who  kept  their  eye's- 'shut  and  gave  their 
bodies  a  gentle  oscillating  motion,  were  'iAtei*e8ted 
in  chat.  *  ■  '  .  •      : . 

"  Your  father  is  uneasy,"  said  Felix  to  Esther.      "• 

"Yes;  and  now,  I  think,  he  is  feeling 'for  his 
spectacles."  I  hope  he  has  not  left*thein  at  home: 
he  will  not  be  able  to  see  anything  tivo  yards  before 
him  without  them  ;^^and  it  makes  him  so  unoon- 
scions  of  what  people  expect  or  want." 

"  m  go  and  ask  him  whether  he  has  them,"  said 


THB    UAXHCAL.  'S^l 

F«tlix^  fiti&ding  over  ith^  form  m(  fW)nt  of "Ktm,  atid 
apprcNM^ing  Mr  hyon^  >  whose  ituoe  tlhotwedifl  ^leom 
of  pleasue at thi» relief  firom  KHrabitarabted  »flioiatioit« 
I  ^  Miss  hyon  is  afiaidi  < thail  you  ai^:  lit  >  A  hMs  it^r 
your  spectacles,  sir/'  said  FeUxJ    - 

^flly  dear  yomi^  firietid,"  .said  Mr  Lyon^' laying 
bis  hand  on  Feliat  HDlt^sfoie-ann,  Syhicrh  wils  iftbont 
on  a  level  with  the  minister's  shoulder,'  "it  is  A  very 
glokidils  truths  albeit  ibadci  som^whai  painftll-  to' me 
by  the  ciroiliBstanoes  of  Umb  present  momldnt^  libat 
aa  a  obunlerpoise  to -tb^' brevity 'of  om-  Mortal  life 
(wliemiii,  as  I  apprehend,  our  powei-s  are  bein^ 
teained  not  iMily  for  the  transmission  of  <  ^n  ^proved 
heritBge,  as  I  have  heard  yon  insist,^  lAit  also  ft^r  dur 
own  entrance  into  a  higher  initiation'  in  the  Btvine 
86liarae)--^  >  is,  I  say,:  'a  very  g^orioutj  truth,  that 
even  in  what  are  called  the  waste  minutes'  of  cmf 
tima,. . like . those •  of-  expectati6^,  the . > soul  raaj^'  soar 
and  range,  as  in  some  of  our  dreams  which-  Me  bl*fef 
tui  ai  brokea  rainbow  m  durittion^  y^t  seetn  to'  bdm- 
prise  a  long  hi^ry  of  teiror  inr  of  joy.  And  i^^a^^ 
eaoh  •  moblent  may  be  ^a  bbginningiof  a  new>  ^pintoa) 
energy ;  and  oai*  ptflscii  wooM  dbubtless '  be  ia>  course 
and  ckimsy  notation  of  the  passage  from  i.ihatwHich 
was  not  t9  that  which  is,;  eiven  in  ih^  imei) :  prcicesses 
of 'the  kuskterial  world-^— and  ho^.  miid»  'mote»  *     ■?    -  - 

Esther  was  watching  ber  father  an<V  >Felix!,  and 
though  she  was  not  iwitimi  hearing  of£  what  was 
b^ing  said^  dhe  gness^  the  actual  «tate<of  the^oasi 
•'^that. .  the  in<]^iry  about  the  speotaicldib  hdd  •  ibe^ 
di^eedied,  and<that»her  faHiev  was  losing  himself  >and 
ekiib«Lrras8ifig-  Felix  m''  '^ae  ia^cacies  6f  a  diBsertai- 


P*S  VEUX'  Horn*; 

tmn-  jtiThere  mm\  not  itliei  »tillne88>  .anmiid  .her/itiba; 

SpimfMiiSv  i»Qdji«h«ir;wa^  tJaoplBlledii^tliehr:  amxietiyi  'to 
9l^p.^  tbeftnbumei  andiitolkrrii^}  to  hev^&thei-^  t^ho 
paused,  a  little  startladJ-  'f  [>i.:>-  '.f!^  , '.•.l)i:i'»' «|^  inoy 
.n'vEfajfi48^  ^^j^fetberybjithaTte  ^rgtettea^i^oTni/spec- 
1^^,  <&ill)[ey«ii//Ifii80^-  £  'l¥xllt.^  hdxB!^  mk  bneel  and 

Ijoofc  fcffi  theil)4"i  .r:.i'-  •    I'l' :'fi.;i      -h    !■;//  iwi  i;  iim 

.MiA&t  Ii^nK>v«Ala«tomat^ti|y!;obMJ^ht>ito  Bfl^ 
a^t  bar  bagan  iinme^ic^ly^'ta.feel  imiim^poobBtfiii 
'  ,t  i  I ^  II01V! t  i»  ii  tB^t  yHisa  JeriAyn  isr  m&drmndky  wkh 
thcrDis^^dnting/  pc^rsctH)?  ''.>Baid  {y^BtiaibitaiQuockn, 
the. .  tlj'oity^ii  .pifinteiv  ^.i«hon;waBti  an  Imtiinaitei  bf«<ifaiBL 
ViXliose.  .glsand  (J,en»()rhB«arelnotiDiiBBeii1ieB9i:  siiiBli^r^'Vl 
..,!?*  JW^! Miss, JeBmMjm  .:  <.hii    '.ci.fns-.  .w/.» 

«.;.1SWby-r^don!tf'ytQU  see ?— rthat^rie  girltwhd  i8«tftli&» 
iag  tDihioiJir  1=  '.•  ^'  ••■'  :  •!•'.»  'Mi  '••jIv/  •«  rw-» 
, , :  \iMmi  I  Jeiwiynj  i    ,  iWhyi j  •  thftt's  i  the-  little  jfiacsoa^ft 

, ,  •  ^  Hi9  idaoghter  { :'!.  1  (Ohtistdian/  ^tbi  a;  Ibw (  farief 
ygj^i^^i  i^icb/seetmad  aiflmtiilral/eiopr^^ioTi  oftflni)- 
|)dae{i.that  ••/.  tba.iruBtynoldi  lan^feriVfihould  ihaTteia 
dau^ter  <6f  sulohiidistiikf^iuBbeAi'appeaiiince;  /  n  « 
•'  i)Coanffifhil6>rtbe.M«earpk>ifoiv  ih& r»pectso\e^ >  had 
pfi»ved.  (.yaiob. i i  Vi f Tis  . a^  /gnevdiiB i  ^anlti  i  iii&>  me,  my 
deaV  said  <>,tl)i^)i!littlerMbiai^  hiiinbl^i^-t^.^'Isibecbi^ 
ttuereiby  .8k<%i  < ^bucth ensonie  to  lydw."  « - '  1  . » M  . .1 
•j;/>IiwHl  ^  ^tt.onod,"«BaSd"Efl<)her,.refu<iiiig»it(D>  Ut 
Felix*. f^oii >infitead  of  iheii  Iidutf >Bhe < ihadi •  Bcanselfj^ 
«tef)(p4d; J  i  off. ;  the  .  tribuAe  1 1  when/  •.  'Ifri  i  r  Deharfcy  i  ti«^ 
tsnli^ed^  I '  JEttid  •  tlidre « . was*  •  ta< ;  comhiJotioii  t  whieik* -  mnikdo 
b3dT'»waiit.i   'iAftec  «  loiw^tonled.  conn^eMbatidft'-witbiMr 


Kewdk<feni4ii*l«Mr.i*i*ce;  PWlip  Dh\ktt^''kejyped'  on 
4ef'tW»vJaibuiie'«#itH  h>te'»hkt'4ii'iiiii'fiitta;  aud'^iaia, 

men,  that — doubtless  owing  to  tteli^©  ddiWe^it^i  iSdtlk^ 
wHid»  ^li  taptt^  Witt-  W6d  ^W^Mried  bii^ntiUin^'  yeri- 

is  not  *iy't«f^fcrti«d/'"  'He^V'Mlt  dtit  ectriy/'tii^fefidKdjr 
-kifciHib'iiieJt^  re^ft^A  feitnsdf  *by  ST  \falk"6n'  this 

c*?betl^hte  h^,  beei^  kept^'tijl'ldfo  iiy  shidy  j^ aM' lie 
ihB'  nbt^'fe»tti*ed:  i)o  hot  lef'us  be  tod"ainid6\i^: 
I  shaU'  ettnb©  k^faiVto  ^  ^^^  '^^  ^hfe  dtfeciibtt  ot 
y^  walk.  • '  It  W  teift^y  i3b  Itna^ny  riiatiy  ^cbidteiits,  not 
bf  b  gitfvfef  oliaraotfeH'J^J^'^^i'ic^  He  ttii^htf 'hei^^i^hlel^ys 
Wab80fet^3^  ^dlBtfainfed!  ^gAfeiM;'  h-fe  ^ill!  '  Urtd^t  thteie 
^iil»6nfllWa'tiWB,  M^  Lyoto,^-  6olitiiiti^d  'PhiHp,  tutnthfe 
toitbttlfaiiiifet^;''*tpi*«hltt*^'th«t  thfe  dlebafe'iiiiiHt  bo 
afc*jdtttti*d.'^»' '•>     ;    »/••?♦»!''{"•'    '•':■'-  ■•'• -iM  -I  . 

l>«^cTlift'4ebb«€j;  dbubtfe^6f,"'b^aii  M!r'I]jrbn';"bUt'Mb 
farther  speech  was  drowned  by  a  general  ril^^'bf 
l^«OiTli*<5h''^ople  'fr^m  tri^ir'86a5tfe;"ifri£tfay  Wtttem 
lfeeM«gltilfttl,=  «ven'if'the'cAl!ifee  wtsfe^'Mtfii^htablej  Mfe 
ilC^lJtiftittieAtlvASno*  alt<b^kher'disag^  "'  ^"' 

o>  «€kJ^^gifodbttd  ^e  1  ^*  teMd'MtiS  Tillot, ^^  fehfel te<* 
he*-ii«iBb«rid'rf'  «fttf,  '<*I'li<ii^  th^  I^dclr  yoiin'^' niiii 
teuftiJf^ftilleiti  ittta*4he''i^i0r'bi^'!br6kttii  his  'legl"^'^' 
'   BnV  kovkh  'of ' tlie''i6ore''act4a '  I!rirfsl^.ht^,  'Wkrsfe 

botfAd^,  ted-'bfe^to  t^  ^i^/iifap!yjft^''tAat'  iii  iHmh 
i»fc«rilr0iii«io»  the*'Ctttat(S't''abteferi^^  had  toot*  djd^ 
p^m^/on  'wiy  ityttiy/Waife  4Mf-iimb.  "  C  •  ' '  


.„.  M  JJe's  ,tui?^^fi;ta^l,  sweienowgh/filiaild.Mt  Mnwot* 

and  slioiaJ4^§i.ai^<l  l?^]agtwg.m,|E^.wfty'thftt -etolw^ 
th^tyjl^iCpn  ^  .he  iwasih^.lpQ^Q^  at  ^he.afiair  in  an 
^n|i^ely.^e.9)Ua,?  light.  ,  .:,  .  ,.,-,,  .  ,,.  .  ■  i  ..,..! 
; .  Put  J^vfl.JVfiisc^ti  tliQDghtiiti,.wauijd,i)0  nojbhiaigbut 
aright  to  ,i?ax9  ^  jtl^^s^ater^.  dfaj^gcKi,  ftg^ei^ng^  in 
tjniei:,Yyith,^^}ie  iftajocity..Qf  .thQ;ChTfijrqh.,la4ie«.  '<• ;  - 

"I  .^egret.  Qin9e!re^y, . Mr  I^yo^,"  eai(i..3RhilJ^  .Da- 
barrj^'  ,ad4pessi^,  th^.,  minister  .  with.:  palit^fi^sst 
".th9,t,.I  m\\^.,  &f^y  gpod.  mpiping:  toi  yofl,  .i*iitlfc.iiw 
s^e^i^e  .that?  have, not:  bee^  .able  at,pr^[&^Tit,.to  cqjii^ 
tril^jaj;©,  to.  your  8ati8£w?|iiQn  as, I  bi^  wieh^Ai'       1 

f*  Sp^gJt  n,9t  of  it  in  thp  yyaj?  pfapoJogy,  W»"  sai4 
Mrt  Jjyon,  in  a  tone:  of  dje^re^sipn.  ./M. doubt  ,»Qt 
^*  t  yoiMj .  jourself .  hj^v-e .  .^wjted  m  gocd.  .ftitb->  i  >NQr 
^jU.  I  .Qp^q .  ai^y  di9pr,  of  ^greies,  tp  ^jfin^tEuotiwft  BWjh 
^  ^Bg;9r  oftfsu  (Jp^n^a  ■  ingepiom^,  ibiit  wbi<?}i{tb#idift- 
closure  of  the  simple  truth  may  expose  aB.j^rrtEHA^vfilQO 
aj^fi  ,i;pc^ri<*bl|?  .{jitbrioations.  ii.I  woehi  yotti'lgewd 

, , ,  W}i^  the  jToom  .was  .cj^r;ed  of  thp .  Chureb.  {K3opl0| 
]^  Lx9^  wisl^<)d  ^Q  ;SOQ4Jaa  his  own  :spirit<  (^  th«t  of 
his  flock,  by  .a  few  a:e^ection3  lutrodiMstory.tQiA  jp^ak 
ipgpy^iyer.  J^up  iker^  :was  a  ge^jdiul}  resi«taDjDe  to 
Jii?.  ejffoft,  Tt^  men  ir^m|tered  .Towad  Itbe^^mjfllsto) 
and'declared  tjipip ,P!pipio?i  thjftt,.thQ,wbole. thing  wa« 
4i!?g?:»cef^l  ,to  thq  Qhurch.  ..Spmesaid  tb^Cniste's 
fuljiSQ^cQ  hafl  .Ijipen;  contrivecl  from  the  iimt«  Qtb&m 
^Qjf9  tha^  l^intecl  ttftt  it  had  beeiji  a  folly; ia  Kr.Lyoa 
toj^efc,^!  foot  any,  proce^Jiire  iji  eommon  with,  l^onm 
and  clergymen,,. whp,  .if,.thi^y,^vjer.  apod  ^oivilily.tq 
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D^ssepteise,.  WQaL(}  nevei:  dp. anything  but > laugh  at 
them .  vi(x  .their  sjlei^yeB.     ^rotib^er  E,«(mp  urged  •  jn  hiB 
\i^Yy  h^0e  ih&J^  }1t  l^yw  sl^QflW  Ip^e  n!(;^  time*  ip 
feuding,  aa  .act^otint  of  tl^e  affair,. to  tb&  ^Pjatri€rt.y' 
^d  BTotJier  JjA>rlp4ttB,.,in  hi«  high  t^jaor,.  qImiqcv^ 
that, it  wiffi  an  oQcafaonpn  wbictii.spine:  Ringing 
things  piglxt  b^  said  with. all  tho  e^^tra  efi^ct  of  lo^ 
affirppoa.  ...  .., 

,  The  pp8iti<xa .  of  receiving  a.  n^any^vQiqeKl  leo^ure 
j(rpjp;i  tjxe  members  of  hia  church  wa^.  fa^liar  <to,  Mr 
Lyon ;  but  now  he  felt  weary,  fini8tratedj,and  dgubt- 
ful  pf  ids  own  temper..  .PeJix,  ,who  ptppd  by  and 
fiaw  th^.this,  Jiiw)  of  sensitiye  fibre  wa^  Quflering 
ifcom ;  talker?,  whose  noisy .  supe[rfici9#ty  .  copt ,  i  them 
^ojbhir^g,  got.  exasperated,.  ."Ife  seems  jto  inp|,,sirs,? 
i{e  bnjr^  in,  with  his  priedowtawt  yoioei,,"tJtvat.  Mr 
I^on  has.hi^erto  liad  the  hard  part  pf  the  bi^^^s^i 
whilf)  ypu  of  lii»congreg#ioi^.baYe  bad  ijbp  ef»syione> 
Punish  the  Church  clergy,  .if  ypn  lilce-^they  can  tate 
fsare  of  .themselves.;  Pu,t  don't  pvnisb  yon^r.pwA^ 
minister*  .  It's  no  bus^nes^^pf  miney  p^rhapijit  ex^Qept 
sp.lw*  m  fejr-play  i^  ey.eryl?pdy*8  Iposi^e^B:;  but  it 
seen^  tp  me  the  time.tp  ask  Mr  Lypi^  to  takeis^  iitjfcje 
rest,  instead  of  setting  on  him  lik«  so  many,  wasps.^ 
By  this  speech.  Feli.x,  ^wsed  a  displeasure  which 
fell  pipi  the  minister  as  wcH  as  oyi  himself;  but  be 
gained  his  immediate  end.  .The  taltter^  drp{^e4  qS 
after  a. slight  show  of  persistence,  and  Mr  Jiyop 
^^ttod  the  field  of  no  qombat  with  a  small  group  of 
fiiis  l^ss  imperipns  friends,  to. whom  Ijhq  ppnfvl^  hia 
iptjpn^i^n  of  commit  ting,  his  argument  fully  ^tp,  pap^r, 
ftpd  for,wardi.^ it  to  a .dia^riipinftting  Rditor^ , .        ... , 
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'  «  Bsiit ir^g^rditt^'  •j5^sdiJAl?tl6y;'^  U^  "added;' **'I 'ft'rftt 

via€Ki»w{th  ^ai-fetiiiie^itB'if '^r  tobk  •tfry»g'f^d''ev^^te'%t 

dti^.titimt^'  *6  illftirtiidllfed-  th^effhr^  •''Efef^oi!)koJ^''i4 
M^:  If  I  held  upiany  ohe  t6  jlitit  alJlotiu^'/^t^%BiilA 
be  the  well-designated  Incumbent  of  this  parrSh',Wli<^j 
cftlli!!^  feims^lf .  Wi^  6f  th^'Chtfiteh'iA^Mfaiii:,!  sMA's  a 
J«<iuti^'AHd'Wkik*n^ed  tobitkute''tt)'tiikl^  Hib*  ^6 
m'thfe6ght.^»'-'^  =  '^'''«'  -c:'-'"^  '^'J  "J  '''  "'  ^'^^'^  P'  ".» 
«  Mr'Philtp^Dc^b^try'^'id  WMegr(^fct'i6to^^^  Itidtisi- 
ti^iouB' ' 'inqiiiyy  (^'ciiicerrimg-'tlie'  aii<i?(lents 'wtefch  Had 
dfetilned'thd*ft^.'ThetKloii'^"Shefd6ile  oil  AJS^mWrn- 
ing'Wrtlkl  ''Thttt  Wea*intentifced'iymihpf''div^A'^i 
feb'eri'ri(i'mcyi-e  m  It^^hfiLA^h^'*^  l^V'tW  Am^wd 
iK)t«'dtiAgg^a,  ^M  by  'the'  efVenitiy;  doa^'^life  'te^ifol' 
t^c^ited'  a*i^  fejfplaAatiory  M*fcfr;''';'nii^^'E^V/.  TK^rf- 
doi^'tt  •  »feigrtatioil '  had'  itici^eafs^d'  •  go  •  fhtt'dh'  'd^frfti^^ '  Hit 
Vv«llk,5tba3b  ^fc^^pdesing-'icoacii  had' teen'  ^^mWriW/6f 
deliyetart*e»'h(^t  t^M  hm^tSS^SL'f'RMl^iUmliyki'Vtli 
*ile«^btith"h(Hir;'he  hst^'hkilefd  krfd  riiotinted  th^  tlHe65f- 
fel-'Irfclly^Koi^  and  Urtieft  'aM^y'his  poriSoH'  of 'tliiS 

dehftteirf'hw  p6ckel  ••'  '  '' ""       "  •"  *' 

'  But  the'Recftor  had  sttBseciucntfy  thd' satisfactfion 
of  receivirig-Mr'Sherldclc^s  pamstakirig  production 'iii 
Jirintjitvitft  a' dfedf cation  to  the  Rev.  Augustus  De- 
barry,  a'^dttb  from  St  ChVysostom,'  arid  othet*  dddi- 
tioiief,  the  fhitt  of  ripening  leisure,  tte  \i^afe '^' ^soWy 
for  poot'^hierlock,  ^tIio  tv^atited  cortfideiice  ^, ''^'biit  Tiii 
wad*  dottHriiiciea  that  for  }m  owxi  pa¥t  he'had'takeii 
the  coursfeWhicb" under  thej'cirbUiijstaTiCfey^^as  Wi 
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least  compromising  to  the  Church.  Sir  Maximus, 
however,  observed  to  his  son  and  brotlier  that  he 
had  been  right  and  they  had  been  wrong  as  to  the 
danger  of  vague,  enormous  expressions  of  gratitude 
to  a  Dissenting  preacher,  and  on  any  differences  of 
opinion  seldom  failed  to  remind  them  of  that  pre- 
cedent. 

V  J 'I  !'    ;  •!   ) 
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CHAPTEE    XXV. 


Tour  fellow-inan ?— Divide  the  epithet: 
Say  ratlier,  you're  the  fellow,  he  the  maiu 


When  Christian  quitted  the  Free  School  with  the  dis- 
covery that  the  young  lady  whose  appearance  had  first 
startled  him  with  an  indefinable  impression  in  the 
mai'ket-place  was  the  daughter  of  the  old  Dissenting 
preacher  who  had  shown  so  much  agitated  curiosity 
about  his  name,  he  felt  very  much  like  an  uninitiated 
chess-player  who  sees  that  the  pieces  are  in  a  pecu- 
liar position  on  the  board,  and  might  open  the  way 
for  him  to  give  checkmate,  if  he  only  knew  how. 
Ever  since  his  interview  with  Jermyn,  his  mind  had 
been  occupied  with  the  charade  it  offered  to  his  in- 
genuity. What  was  the  real  meaning  of  the  law- 
yer's interest  in  him,  and  in  his  relations  with 
Maurice  Christian  Bycliffe  ?  Here  was  a  secret ;  and 
secrets  were  often  a  source  of  profit,  of  that  agree- 
able kind  which  involved  little  labour.  Jermyn  had 
hinted  at  profit  which  might  possibly  come  through 
him ;  but  Christian  said  inwardly,  with  well-satisfied 
self-esteem,  that  he  was  not  so  pitiable  a  nincompoop 
as  to  trust  Jermyn.     On  the  contrary,  the  only  prob- 
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Jem  before  hini  was  to  find  out  by  what  combination 
of  independent  knowledge  lie  could  outwit  Jermyn; 
^iide  any  purchase  the  attorney  had  on  him  through 
his  past  Ikistory,  and  giert  a  handtonie  foohus,  by 
which  a  8<Rnewliat  shattered  man  of  pleasure  might 
liye  well  without  a  master.'  Christian,  having  early 
exhaosted  the  more  impulsiTe  delighlis  of  life,  had 
become  a  sober  calculator;  and  he  had  made  up  his 
mind  that,  for  a  man  who  had  long  ago  run  through 
his  own  mo»0y,  servitude  in  a  great' family  was  the 
best  kind  of  retirement  after  that  of  a  pensioner ;  but 
i£  a  better  chance  ofiered^  a  peison  of  talent  must  not 
let  it  slip  thrt)ugh  his  fingers.  He  held  various  «ndg 
of  threaids,  b^t  there  was  danger  in  pulling  at  tbeili 
too.  impatieiitly.  He  had  not  forgotten  liie  surprise 
which  heA  inade  Kim  dmp  the  puiich-ladl^,  'v^hen  Mr 
Crowder,'  talking  in  the  steward's  room,  had  said 
.that  a  scamp  named  HentySoaddoh  had  b^en  con- 
eemed  in  a  lawsuit  about- the  Transomeef^ate. 
Again,  Jerroyn  was  the  family  lawyer  of  the'  Tran- 
Bomes ;  he  khew'  about  the  exchange  of  names  be- 
tween Beoddon  and  Bycliffe;  he  clearly  wantdd  to 
know  as  miM^h  as  he  could  about  Byclifib'iB  history. 
The  conchision  was  not  remote  that  ByclifTe  had 
had  some  claim  on  the  Transome  property,  and  that 
al  difficuK^  'had  arisen  ^om  hift  l)eing  ^Hfbtmded 
with  Henry  Scaddon.  But  hitheirto  the  othei^  inci- 
dent which  had  been  apparently '  connected  with 
1^  interchange  of  names-^Mr  LyOn's-  d^ihand  that 
he  shonld  write  down- tW  naati^  Mauricid  Chris- 
tian, accompanied  with  thb  question  wh^her  fhat 
treite    bis  whole*  name  — hfed*  had   no  visible  link 
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with  tb€l:iiifei»])b/9s  ^alrivedl  at  tJarough.  €h)wd)er  and 
J^vmyni^  ...■,»..»  •»;.-.?  .'  t;  i.il  7/..,..'  ';i'.hji'H|  ij.,  I. 
,i  T.he  idiaedvieir^jfiiixladQ '.tbift  vd(^mm^,i«t\  ika-  Wte^ 
Sotopl;  tbut  SstllQr  J^aB  Ithe  daugjiter!^  tbe  ;Dia4 
aemtiiig  •  pr^aebeii <  at :  imH  i^ug^sted  ^/ posstfaiie  lliioh/ 
Utotil  thea,  .Christian!  had.  aiot.  fcnown-.why  fEsther'ia 
fac^  had  .  impiteadted  bi^  i<^Q..  peeiiLiavl$/r ; ! >  hni . : di he 
mitiifter's.  .chief.  aasoGiaiioii  fofc  him  .wis-  withi'By4 
cliffB)  >  and.  <  ithat  a^isoctatioa '  ^lerved  <  .as  '  a ;  >  Saehi :  ito 
sbowihim  thait  Esther's  features  aind  espressiott^  and 
stdU  more :  her  b€iarin^,i  w^m, .  she .  stood .  atnd  >  .wiLlkedi 
reMived .  By cMe's  imagef  > ,  Daughter*?  • : TbeteM  ^iie 
vbraous  <  way  a  iof  b^ing  a  >  dalighief.  .  Siippclie .  thidi 
w*eve  a  cas^  of  adoptkoib:  .: suppose  iByoiiBk^i^te 
knovi^) to  be  dead^  or  thou^t  to ibe  de^ij i ^ jBegod; 
if  /the  old  .parson  ha4  ^ci^i  tlm  original  fatbei*  i^ 
tome  %o.  'life  i again,!  it  was-  endngh  t^o.  &i^hteii>Ihim>  A 
little.,  ■  . Slow  elnd  steady, -/  Clhiislian  said:  lio;  hinself  v 
'^  rU  getM  some  I  talk  .with  the  old  maJi  again,  i  •  H&'a 
B»&  ienoUgh.:  one  .oaniihandl^:  hifio/.  wttboojd.cnttsin^ 
onfe's  «iel£i  LrUtell  him  .Iiknew<  ByoIifie^Nand  was 
his '  fesUotw-prisonOr.  I'll  iwbnin  out  the!  ibru^  labout 
this  datgbteri  /Gould  pretiby  AikiietteiihaYe  married 
t^in^iand' carried  >  this  little^  soareciofw!?  t  Theve^ 
notikikowing.Wjhat,  a  iwomaili  will  Jdot  idol''  •  it 
:  QbriBtian  could  sea  no  distmctrosnlt  folrt'hinilsetf 
fftQW  his!  industry  !*.(  butidf:ti^re  weiieit^  beiailjr  j^ch 
jl8Si»lt,;.it  nw^t.  be i  reached ;  by.  fdll^wing^oiit  evtsi^ 
^\ie ;  •  a^d :  to  the .  nou-ld^al  xomd  i  there  jsre  dimif  possl^ 
biJilites  m  law!  iMid :  hieirsla^  wfaioh  prevent  1  kay  <  issuid 
from  seiimittg  toQin)i»^culous4.'  .,  h  ..  i..  .  ..ji- 
,}, The,' 40nseqi]anne:!ofl. these  .meditatiorw  nialB;  thai 


TfitJ'KAOICAL.  '^^l 

Chri8tiail"huiig"ibotrfe  Tidby  itior^  tbaii'«fe6imi'i]i"hlA 

accosted'lIr'Lyon  in  the  starlet  ^ith'sttitafeld^civility-^ 
stating  thAt  'titf6e''the'  <!m»iafek»"  »wtri(:fe  had'  45rekigi/t 
tti^ni'tbgeth&r'fjdiiid  .weeks  b^forb  ^4fe  ^had  'dften 
Wished' to  ^rfenreW  tHeir 'oonWiatiOti^'ftrid;  withf*<i' 

b(ding  eisM^^d/  ad  he  had  b^oii  b|)f  J^iiiyAj  thy^t  il»i4 
courier',-  ^lko''haid  happened' -by- -f^ottie  » a^idehtj ' ti& 
^seriB-  'thlE^  tefennvVrable '-  l<x?ke*  aild  pookft t^book';  i^ah 
ccjrtalrily'ttot  Attnette*8''htiBfeaiid,  ^nd-  WaS'  igriotaat 
whether  ■'MatfticeChrieitian'Bycliffe  '#eM«e  living' '<»• 
dead,  the  mittfeter's  mi*d''hnd'.'becomdMee.syd^itf; 
Kifi'liabitukliack:  of'ftiiei^st^  iW  per^oH«A  -detkilsi^etrf- 
id^iti^  ^tli  gridu&;liy  ob!W?6nB  ot';t^tiAyk'8:^prtkihii- 
tloriary  'stat(^etrf  t^at  hb'  Was  puisiiiiig''ittt5[tl'iiiey, 
and  th^tif  anything  of  ifitefegrt'lfuni^d'tif),  Mt  Lyon 
rihdtrld'l^e' made  gtcqttaitited' with  it.'  '^eW,' When 
Christian  addressed  hini,  tlie  miniister,  talben'bysirf- 
prise  and  shaken  by  the  recollecHiOhl^'Of  =fortH*^ 
■anxi'^ieV•^'2Ud,  Hfelplc^sly^- =''  .  •  .-•••">  ""  =  11 
•''  "'If  fl!'*  is''^!!Arsinew^,  "sir;  i^on -wmiM'  p^ 
•b^ttet'  t6''^ddf^6s''i/;6ilrs^lf'to'Mf''Jeririyn:"''^''-  '-"'' 
•"ffe  (idtld-hot  hdV^'  said'feLtiything'tfe^t  Wai*  ^"morb 
valtiable  itiirt'  td'Chfisti^ii'.  '  He^'itiferi'^^^'ehat  "the 
minister  had  made  a  ^bnffidant  of  JeiinyA,  aMit 

wafe  needful  tb  te  Waty; '  •     ' '  ' '    '    '   ' ' 

"  On  the  contrary,  sify'^'he  ahfeW6redV^*'it  niay'be 
of  the  utmost  importance  to  ybu'  that  What  passes 
b^tweeti  'ti^  shiofaia  not  bie?  kiiown'to  Mi^' J^rmyi.''' 
'  ^Mt  ki^bri  was'  p^rplelied-'tod  M^  at  Once*' that  h'e 
■i^as^'rid^niore  iil  cl^ar 'dajfli^lit  tsdiftettir'hg^J^'tdfn 
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;tb(iQ  QOOio^miDg  Gimstian.  .  He  (bred  not,  neglecl 
the  po^Bible  duty  of  hearing  what  .thisona^  had  to 
eay^' and  he  inviited  him  to  proceted  to. 'M^lthouse 
Vjaid,  where  they  couM.  oanver^e  in  prjyate. 
M  Qnce.in  l^r  Lyonfs  study,  Christian*  opened  thi^ 
dinlogue  by  (paying  that  since  ,be  wm  in  this  room 
before  it.iiad  o<5ourred  to  him  that  tbie  anxiety  he 
bad  observed  in  Mf  Lyoti  might  be  owiiog  to  Siom^e 
acquaintance  with  Maurice  Christian .  Byclifie  rr-r  a 
fello^y-prisoner  in  France,. whom  he,  Christian,  had 
assiated  in  getting  freed  from  his  in^priso^n^nt,  and 
^hojin  fact,  had  beeu  the  owner  of  the  trifles  whiqb 
MrLyofi  had  recently  hadi^i  his  possei^ion  and  had 
Testoiied,  .1  Cbrifitian  hastened  to  say  thj^tbe  .hnew 
nott^pgof  %cHff<^'s.^ii9toi:y  since,  they  b^  part^ 
inJ^^r^tPiCe,  but  that  he  knew  .of  bis .  paarriage .  with 
.Annette  J^^^dru,  and  had  been  acquaiiit^  ;with 
Ajonette.beptpelf.  He  would  be.  very  gjad  to.J(mow 
wliat. became  of  BycliiFe,  if  he  could,  for  he  Ufcefl 
jium .  im^qmrnonly.  ....,: 

Here  Christian  paused;  but  Mr  I^yon  .only  s^t 
.Q^anging.  colour  and  trembling.  Tb^s  inai;i'B  bear- 
ing and*  tone  of  mind  were  ms^de  r^p^lsive^  tp,.hbn 
by.beiing  brought  in  cp^itact  with i  kpenly-felt  mem- 
.pries,  and:  ho  could  not  readily  sun^mon  tfie  courage 
to  give  answers  or  ask  questions. 

"May  I  ask  if  you  knew  my  friend  Bycliffe?" 
said.  Christian,  trying  a  more  direct  method. 

"I^o,  sji;;  J  never  saw  him.'* 

"Ah J  well-**-you  have  seen  a  .veryt>*trikiiig  like- 
njesi^  of  bin?.  ..  ^b's  wo?iderful — unaccountable  ;..  but 
jw^J^^pi:!   ^yf^  Mi^   hyor^  at, the  Free   £5phool  the 
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Other  day,  I  "aovAci  liave  sworn  she  was '  Bycliffe's 
daug^hter/' 

"Sir!"  said  Mr  Lyon,  in  his  deepest  tone,  Kalf 
rising,  aiid  holdihg  by  the  ariiis  bf  his  dhair,  **  these 
subjects  touch  tne  with  -too  aha'rp  a  point  foi' yon  to 
be  Justified  in  thrusting  them  on  viie  dot  of  merft 
lerity^  ts  there  any  good  you  seek  or  any  iiijury 
ydtt  fear  in  rel&tion  t6'  them?"  .      :  « 

'<  Precisely;'  sirj  We  shall  come  now  tb  an  under- 
staiiding.  Suppose  I  believed  th&t  the  ^ouhg  lady 
who  goeli  by*  the  name  of  Miss  Lyon  was  the' 
dangh«6i'  bf'BJ^MTe?"                              '    '  . 

"MrLj^'ntbVed  his  lips  silentfy. 

"And  siippo»d  I'had  reasoii  to  suspect  tliat^ there' 
would  be  some  great  advantage  fo^'He'rif  the  law 
KncJw  wto  Was  her  IMier?*^    V  '  ' 

"l^'I"  said  Mr  Lyon,  shaken  out  of  all  reticehce^^ 
*<  I  we)uld  nbt  oWiceal  it.  Bfie'feiieves  hei^sblf  to  be" 
my  dau^ter.  But  T  Win  ^bear  lall  things  ral!hef 
tbten  deprive  her  of  a  .right.  "Nevertheless  1  appeal 
t<^'the  pity  of  any  fell6w-man,  not  to  thmst-  h'fms^lf 
between  hei^'aiid  Hie}  but  to  let  me- disclose  the  ttuth 
mh^my^m,"^  •  ••*/'_  ■ 

•*' An  in  g^d  time,"  ftaid '  Christian.  «  We  tmfet 
d<^.  hothkig  rksli.  ^"then  Mids'Lyon  is  Aiinette's' 
child?"  '  ■         ' 

•  The  miniist^t  shivered  as  if  the  edge  ^of 'a  knife 
h'ad  been  draWh  abross  hia  hand.  But  th^  tone'  o^ 
thife  questibn'  by  thfe' very  fsict  thslt  it  intenfiified  hfs 
aiiitipathy*to'  Christian,  fenabled  him  to  collect '  him- ' 
self  for  what  must  be  simply  the  endurance  of  a* 
painful  operation.     After  a  moment  or  two  he  said 
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my  wife.     Proceed  with  any  statement  whiq^^rm^J 

prji^g  t%^  tfie  „  ^a,w  .n^gjit..  )^md,,  Qye,r  j  |t((?, .  .Bypjiffe'a 
4aiigjb^r,.  J[,  ap?,  wjuQ^..,p)ii8t^bQA:.jf  .tlieiceiiitiftiiJ^'f  ■« 
lawyer  w^i,9*lJ,,t^l^Q,  pffftQio^a  gop^.  c^v^,iK.keepitlae( 
law  hoodwinked.  And.  t^fttj  lawypFij  isi-M^fe  i^mw^ 
^Yl^jr^.jipy.  gpo<J.,pir,.  if  yqu've,  beenT^Jkiiiig ;  J^rpayn 
i^to  yqnj^, .  coftfid^^qe, ;  ypi^V^i  Ijeoq, .ipi^tAtng.  the,,fp«. 
t;;>jke^p  .oflf.th^  wq^el...  It,:S^rik^f  na^pi  tli^...whpi>/ 
you  were  made  a  little  anxioTifl.f|]:|<pi\itjJJip^ej^rf^icJL^, 
of  poor  Bycliffe's,  yQU,;put.  Jieflflyp,  Q?)^^^ftW^lg!"l- 
,.,;a.4pm9t4^y4t,"...,..;, ,[,,.  ,j...,..,  ..  ,„.p  ..,:  f.j...... 

"Ahl — it  was  very  well.,.yj9{^  ,dfld^,ipr..by  i^ti 
n^e^ps  iJ'.Ye.  foifftd  pAt.li^^ilt  W^Ag^  h^ld  ofiisome 
fi[^<fr^9t»,fq^piflb .  :py.9|ij0ie.„|¥iiicl^.  k^  ,J»m^9i  tQ^u^t^^i' 
N,o;^^  fiii:^  if .  y9Ui  ^b}j:^,  p-ny,  j^istiop . fpr  y^ur,  jdajij^fcjB^ir. 
-r;^^tpp.-4au^][it!^r,. ,^  ,^oul4 ^sj».y,ridcw'1f  ^9 ,  ppioh i  M*= 
TfjTiink  tfl  yo^-^^lf  before,,  Jer^yftjt  £wi4.if.,ypfla.'jVe^.gQt, 
a.B;5fj,j)ap3^s,9r  J^biRg0,p?.,1ih?».t  .fiqrt,.t;tf»*fjP^  <rPW^  M»i 
evidence,  as  these  confounded  rascals' ;i<[he.  tewji^^B: 
c^l^^i;t„.€^teh  Jfji^  .]l|igh|t;,,for  •if.tt^y.get  ,intp  /Jer- 
myiji'8..J^nde|  th^yj  mayi/«opn  :%  up,  ,ji)ie  ,c?ftiwRey4, 
Have  I  said  enough  ?  "  ;' '  : ii !  . 

,  "I.  h^a(i,nqt  purpoise^d  if^^f  ftLr^l?^ r  (^j^afffm^ca^on 
^i^h  ^  J.?fn?yP»  siIr;^ipdep^,  J.Uaye.p/PtJt^pg.fttrtliiWi 
ta  pominunics^te*.  ISxcep]ti  tji^,  o^  fect.,fipj9iQe?;pingr 
m^day^hter's  Jbij^h^  which .^  ^^a.ye;QprQd,^/?pj;iCjeal- 
ing.from  h^^,  J  neithpiT  Beek,di8clQ9,ure8.  ;jor..fio!  I. 
tremble  I  befqrOi  thCjin."     \    ,   .  .'       ,  ,,;  ,....,     .    ..,  . 
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"  Then  I  have  your  word  that.  yo»i  will  be  silent 
about  this  oonvei-sation  between  ns  ?  It  is  for  your 
danghtei^s  interest,  mind.'* 

"  Sir,  I  shall  be  silent/*  said  Mr  Lyon,  with  cold 
gravity.  "Unless,"  he  added,  with  an  acumen  as 
to  possibilities  rather  disturbing  to  Christian's  con- 
fident contempt  for  tlie  old  man — ^^  unless  I  were 
called  upon  by^spme^.trihunsU  i(f  djBc^are  the  whole 
truth  in  this  relation ;  in  which  case  I  should  sub- 
mit myself  to  that  authority  of  investigz^tion  which 
is  a  requisite  of  «80oiaL  otdatJ'       .        ^     / 

Christian  departed,  feeling  satisfied  t)>at  he  had 
got.tb»-iitmost;to  be  obtained  at  present  out  of  the 
Dissenting  preacher,  whom  he  had  not  dared  to 
qfneirtioilJfaiorte  do«(frlt5r;  H^  llxtwt  166!*^  6t4«  fbt  liha^vi 
Hgbts,<iemd  p<s«haps,  1)0o,<  Ke  mijg'M-feat^h  i'sti^y  hint 
byotfln^tthe  sedimeiibt  ^  9ltt  Oroii^^f'^'  itiMy^. 
Biit^he>i]4tt«t  not  venture 'oik  izi!<fuin^y  iii^t  mi^hi;  be 
noticed.     He  wais'Sto  kW€r'6f*J=6i*iny!i.'  '    •'"*   i 

When  M»  I)ydn  WM  alone  h^'^^  tip  dtid-db^h 
inrfottg  Mii'b6<f)*«,  alid  thbtight  ftknidi  t  iiV  "6n!*r  tb 
rellievie^hstiMetf'ttftdr  1^e'Sco«i»tra$irt  of*  thislihterview. 
"I  will  not  wait  for  the^^rg^ncy  wf  neteeibiiy,*' ' he 
said,  moi^  than  (ince.  *'  I  wil*-tell'tlle  tjhild' without 
coiBj^iilsion.  And  ^thetac  I  ^alt  f^'  n^h^gi  r  And 
an  uii'#<Knted'  spirit  o^  -tehdeiii6f6S'ha(^' filled'  hei^'of 
latoi.    Shewai  feigive  mA'*  •=  '^* 


.•u 
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CHAPTER    XXVI.      ^ 

Consiilerat'on  like  an' angel  came 
•     And  whipped  the  offendJiDg  Adam  out  of  he* ;- ' '  ' 

,  Leavpg  her  body  as  a  par^ise  «;.•.•        > 

'    Ifef  envelop  and' contain  celestial  spirits. 
....   \'  i- ,;    i;!    •.    Stf^^iUPtARC-iHienryT.  •  .• 

Ttt?^^^?;ti  morning,  jafter  m^cU  prayer  for..the.  needr* 
fol  Btre^igtji  and  wisdon^,  Mr  Lyon  earner  dciwa-stoirs 
wijth  ibh^  re^ojutipn,  that  j}i,i;iotbe:r  ^9-^  sboiuld  iw)t  ipasd 
wfthput  f:luQ  fulfibnexLt  ojC  the;  jtjask  Im  had  laid  oil 
himself;  but  what  hoar  he  dioiUld.jchoQse  for  his 
sp^^iim  disolopure  to  Esther,  must  depeulJ  on  thfeir 
PAutjOj^l  occsupations.  ,  P^rhap9  he  musti  defer  it  .till 
thej.sat.up  alone  together,  after  Lyd(^.wa»  gone  to 
bed.  Put  at  breakfast  IJather  said— '  .  -  : 
;./f  OTohdayis  ^ih^liday^  father.  My  pUpils  are  all 
gqUjg  to  Du;fl6ield  tc>  see  thei  wild  blasts.  What  bave 
you  ,got  to*  do  jtorday?  Come,  you -ate  eating  w> 
breakfast.  Oh,  Lyddy,  Lyddy,^the  leggs  Are  hard 
again.  I  wish  you  would  not  read  Alleyne's  *  Alarm' 
before  breakfast ;  it  makes  you  cry  and  forget  the 
eggs." 

"  They  are  hard,  and  thaf  s  the  truth  ;  but  there's 
hearts  as  are  harder,  Miss  Esther,"  said  Lyddy. 
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''I  think  not,''  said  Esther.  <<This  ie  leathery 
enough  for  the  heart  of  the  most  obdurate  Jew^ 
Pray  give  it  little  Zachary  for  a  footlMiLL'' 

^^Dear,  dear,  don't:  you  be  so  light,  miss^  We 
may  all  be  dead  before  night.^ 

'  ^'  You  speak  out  of  season^  my  good  Lyddy/'  said 
Mr  Ly6n,  wearily ;  '^  depart  into  the  kitohen/' 

^' What  haye  you  got  to  do  to-day,  fiither?"  per^ 
diated  Esther.    '^  I  have  a  holiday." 

Mr  Lyon  felt  as  if  this  were  a  fresh  isuaunonsnOt 
to  delay.  '^  I  bare  something  of  grei^  moment  to 
do,  my  dear ;  and  since  you  are  not  otherwise  de* 
nianded,  I  will  ask  yota  to  oome  and  «iti.witli>  me 
np^stairs."  »    .: 

Esther  wondei^  whaA  (thbre  oould  be  onil^ev  father's 
mind  more  pressing  than  his  moming.studiesi.  .:  i      ' 

Shei  soon  knew«  Motionless,  but  mentailly  stirred 
as  Ae  had  nevier  been  before,  Esther  listened  to 
her  mother's  st^ocyj  aoid  to  the  outpouring  q(  her 
step-father's  long-pent-up  experienoe.  The  rays 
of  the  morning  sun  which  fell  athwart  the  books, 
the  sense  of  the  beginning  day,  h^  deispened.  the 
soLdnmity  more  than  night  would  have  done. .  All 
knowledge  which  alters  our  lives  penetrates  .us/mord 
when 'it  comes  in  the  barly  mornkig:  the  day  that 
has  to  be  travelled  with  something  new  and  perUape 
forever  sad  in. its  lijg^t,  is. isin  image  of  this ilife  'that 
spreads  beyond.  But  at  night  the*  time!  of  :reAt  is 
neAr.v  ■    •;,"  .    •.  c  . 

.  >iMiir;L;fon  .regarded  his  nekmiive  as  a  tsoidbssibn^^' 
IM(<  a  irevelation  to  this  li^loved  child  of' his?) own 
taiu^mble  weakness  and  oxeoi^-   But  to  thev  it  sbembd 


378  FELKC'  HOLT/ 

a*reHrelEition  e£'dilOther'^^!:  hep  niitod  stebd^di  sud- 
denly «nlai^i^  by  a' visidniof  p»88tonHiiiid'i8tihs^gle| 
of  delight  tUnd<  rehiinoiilti0%  •in-  ^e*  Ddtl  of:  beings  Aviid> 
haCd  hitkerto/bteh  a  duil'enigmA«tO'heT4.  'r'And'ii'the 
act  of  unfolding  to  Lei^.ihat'itie'-Wa8"bot({li|j8-  real 
father,  biit^hbdonly  6tri¥en'1;o^cliei<iish  U6r<$«  afetther, 
had  oiiljT  ItegJ^d'to  b©  Iw^d'as:^  ■Bi*lier^«th<>»IodlI, 
way w6m^i  i  lAwoddly  '  ifaan;  hessame .  the;  -  'bbject'/  ()f  a 
new  sympathy  in'. whicfc: Esther- *f Alt  hefselfyxlahied; 
Perhaps -this  knowledge  would  :hi^d<b£ie9lL  les^  Ipoii^er- 
fill  nprikhiia/ 1  hfer^  but  far;  thor  •  noental  jirdp^ratipik  <  fchat 
had  eome  dnrhig  the  ^ai^t  iwo  bionth8'*froi)i»  bdr 
aoquain^satice  tviith  FeiiK<Hol<t)Ovhi«^'bad  iau^t>lier 
to  doubt  the  infallibility  of  her  own  standattd)-  ai>d 
raised'  -a '  {iiieeentiiiieiit  *  of  -  ^moval '  depibbs  thad )  ^re 
hidden  fi?ottl;:her;  "   ;    •  '    •'  '  ■  '•  !'  '  •  .MMf  (.ii'mi 

i'  Esthei^lbad  takien  h^  plac^  bppogrite'toher  Mher, 
audi  haid  not  mdred  eveiii  hler>iclaApdd/hand«iiiv^hife  he 
wafe  Speaking*!'  But  aftei-  tb»  l(nig'  ou'tpKAurogiiii 
whieh  he  seemed  tO'  liose  tbe  iSen€|e  .of*  evaiythualgt  |Mit 
thi^  memotieB  he  =Was  giving 'uttevaticfita»^>  he  paibsed 
a . little  wl^ilei  aiid' then  said « titnidlj^-*- ' :  !  •  » •  •<.  •  •  * 
1 :  v"  This'  fk  a  dalie « tetrievttl  of  a  lofngserroy;  Esthbr. 
I  laake nfflt: esioiiisep -for  tnyself) fcbr  Webbrght tolsl^iT^ 
idtat  avat  afiectiQias  be'TOOted  m  tbe  4ra1^.  Nie^r*> 
tlwiii«s-;yoiin-^'-**-^'-- •'•  *  »ii  •  .■••//:•.•••••  ■'<*■-<,.:. 
Bst&rir  tod^risenv  and  had  glided  on  to  the  woodeii 
Bioolonfei/ level  with  hbr<ftither?«'6hairj^wl!^e«>e^e  w^a 
accustomed  to  lay  books.  She  wanted  to  speak,  bvt 
thefloodgates'could  iA9ttibe  opebeQ'for  wordistadi&ie. 
She>thrdwlhet:arms  round  l^e/'old  manV  neok >aiMl 
Aofobedr.dutivrith  a^jpasaiomit^'iary^  ^/li^attfaev;  fixOmil 


CorgiYejD^eif  I  iia,ye  n^t.lqv^d  joi^.  eawgh,;-  Jl.wiU 
—I  will!"  *  .  .    .,. 

f  The  old.):f)^'s  J^ittle  (jLelioate  fi-am^  wa^.ahaken  by 
a  smprisfB  aud  Joy.  tba|i  yf&K^  ftlnftOQt .  paipftji  in  tM^ 
intensity.. .  ,,^e|  .h^.  l^eji  gfting  toi .  ^k?ioTgiyeiiea% 
of  hej  ^hp;  ,^^  it  for  h^rpe^.  ,.J[u  tl^at  mpm^i^.oll 
Buprem^<5Q^jiije;K,  ©jpjiptipn.cm^  j^  of  tt^^wipJWt^** 
joy  was  the  thought,  ^^J^rely.Jihp  y(^k,iflfjg?W»  is 
begu^,ip  Aej-Tl^i^^ly  J?ipj;p  U,  ^  hjeart/  A«<1  j*n>7Lord 
l^athtoiicb.e|ir,,;t  ,,..,.   {..,.    ^    •  .    . ..  •,   i..  ....,:,.,  ..i 

Th^  ^t..»;)^,eA!Dl»^pi^,,in  .Bile^fie,.5¥rb#^{B^tbi^|^ 
TQJti^ye^  Wffpll  haftrt,.,i;Wheiipi  rshe-  miifed,  ^eff  ,l?ead, 
she  sat  ^^jiii^^r  «t4Ait^^^.  a  .  ininirtf .  ov.  *wq  lo^kMp^ 
^^4^y!fbi^Qr<^.  ^Cff,  .a^.j.^eepJRig,pnje  li^tte  'bwd:'iin 
th^  jDfii^ateff*^.,.  Pp€|^^Q^tJJf.8b9.^1aQ^(i•.ati.tWl^wld) 

"  Then  yon  lived  like  a  working  man,  father,;  jypi^. 
^'f?Hf7.Wr*.HyeTy„|>09TT .  .,l!;ej,  wy  5W>tliipr,,,bftd;|)?een 
1}^  ,^.  I^JIUQC.^;  .,^lif),^.^aft„jVell  ,jM?pijtM#bp  iWa»*  a 
^^A^V'  -..I  't.lr  hiu  :......  :i-.  ■  Imh.  f t.  m    •..•  •   ..ft 

..  ^"Ili,.i8  tirufi,  ;jpy..4^.;  iti  ¥r*?..ia..P9Pr.Jlii'er  *at..J. 
<^W^HSiv?.i^^>;i!-.r  rr,/    1    /MM     ^i.J      .•.//..;':!    .:.  .u 

.^.^^r^.ljxpp  1 9flswpjr?d,. ip,:n^tpr.{fiw»)^e^p.i«§.  tQ^^l 
conrse  Fptji^r'p  n4nd.:^ai^  Jajfii^,.^  b^^  1a^^tif^t^\ 
l^jFcp.  l^^.df^plpsijfQ,  frpflf^  l^Jt^  Ipngr^lapid^i^  4is9fni- 
ijipit,,.Qf.  ^udenpi^  in^  >er  whic)b,,wq^  pftw., jtjbi^ 
cs^ns^  of,sjleflt,gp^ip  l^im,  ffi^jt  %  (^ppvj^yjjiftely, 
t(Q[j^^,Y^.f^®  .^^^J^^Pt-vi^^^W^f^  h.ei;^.Vf9i4<i.J^,.t|h«t> 
h^^,  PftT^ts  ^d^^^Jjj^g^^^r.xa,nk:thp,ft  tli^  9fi;.tV^PP9rf 

^d ., jji^t^r  js^p3i,bijl^ti^,,]wr^i|e  .  prf  (J(jp^ifli^t.  . . iPq  i  re- 
bukjB^  i^imself  jifff  for  ,5^;  }i3^]l^)ap.c| ,  sl^i^j^  ju4gwpp.ti 
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concci-ning  iJhe  child's 'inner  liTe,  and  waited  for  how 
clearness. 

'  '^But^haf,  mttst  be  the  he^t  Hfej  fitther,"  said 
©BtkiBr,  suddenly  rifting,  with  a' diish  Across  her'paW 
tiem-f  and  tetanding  with  her  head  thrown  a  little 
baokwatdy*ai*'if  s^e  illuminatiotl  haii'giVeri  her  a' 
new'deoiaion."     "That  Afmst 'be  ifie  best^ lite."  ' 

'  "What  life; 'rtj^dearchild'?"'      ' 

"  Wh^;  tlriit  wheJ*e  6ne  bedi*s 'and  does  everything 
because  of  some  great  and  strong  feeling-^so  that* 
thiid  and  that- in  6ne*s  circuinstanci^s  don't  signify.*' 
' '"Teft,  verily;'  but  thfe  feeling  that  shoiild  bo  thus* 
su|)remfe  id  cfevotediiiess  to  the  Diviri6  WiiT."  '  ""' 

'  Esther  did  not'  speak;  her'fathef*^/  words  did  not' 

fit'Oto'to'thfei  iiiipressions  wroii^ht  iii  her  by  what  he 

had  told  her.     She  sat  down  again,  and  said,  more ' 

qui^tly-^"'  ■  '■'  •■•    '■•"  '  ■"'  *    ''"    *  ' 

•i  "  Mstrtitha'dM  hbt  speak  rtiuch  6f  my^-first  iathei*?'^ 

'*^N6t  muchj'dedr.  She  said  he  w^d' beauHfai  tb' 
the  eye,  and  good  and  generous ;  and  that  his  family 
i^as  of  those  wHo  have"  been  long  jSrivileged  among 
their  fellows.  But  now  I  will  deliver  to  you  the' 
let^rs,  which, 't6gether  with' a  rmg  ifcid  locket,  are 
tiiertnly' Visible  memorials  she  retained  of  him." 

Mr  Lyon  reached  and  delivered  t6  Esther  the  box 
containing  the'  relics.  "  Take  theiti,  and  exarn'm^* 
thteni  in  privacy,  my  dear.  'And  that  T  tnay  no  more 
eVr  by  'cohceahnent,  I  will  tell  you  soine  late  occuK 
rences  that  bear  oti  these  niemoriafs;  though  it)-  mf 
presenli  app'rehensibh  doubtfnily  and  confiiseflly." 

He'-lhenViaTrated  lio  Esther  all  that  hAd  passed 
be1:\ire^tl'hinl6elf  ahd'-Christian.     The  possibility—^ 


TH8  RADICAL.  381 

to  which  Mr  Lyon^s  alarms  had  pointed — that  her 
real  father  might  still  be  living,  was  a  new  shock. 
She  could  not  speak  about  it  to  her  present  father, 
but  it  was  registered  in  silence  as  a  painiul  addition 
to  the  uncertainties  which  she  suddenly  saw  hang- 
ing over  her  life. 

"I  have  little  confidence  in  this  man's  allega- 
tions," Mr  Lyon  ended,  "  I  cpnfese^  his  presence  and 
speech  are  to  me  as  the  jarring  of  metal.  He  bears 
the  stamp  of  one  who  has  never  conceived  aught 
of  more  sanctity  than  the  lust  of  the  eye  and  the 
pride  of  life.  He  hints  at  some  possible  inheritance 
for  you,  and  denounces  mysteriously  the  devices  of 
Mr  Jermyn.  All  this  may  or  may  not  have  a  true 
foundation.  But  it  is  not  my  part  to  move  in  this 
matter  save  on  a  clearer  showing." 

"Certainly  not,  Either/', aaid  Elrt;herj  eagerly.  A 
little  while  ago,  these  ptobletnatio  prospects  might 
have  set  her  dreaming  pleasantly ;  but  now,  for  some 
reasons  that  she  could  not.  h^ve  put  distinctly  into 
words,  they  affected  her  with  dread.i 


.  ,.-.1 
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CHAPTER   XXVIL 


To  hear  with  .eyes  is  pai  t  of  love's  rare  wit. 

'  8uAlC8t>SAf^is :  SmtiU^ 

Cnstoin  calls  rae  to't :    , 
What  custom  wills,  In  aU  things  sfaotlld  we  do'l  • 
The  dust  pn  antique  tim^, would  lie  udswept,  , 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  liighly  heaped 
'  iBDP  tfutli  tolavw^peui'.^~L'<Miotoiii<k 


In  the  aftemowiiMt*  I/fon  went  <Siit  tb  see  the  Wk 
amongst  liis  fiock^  and  Efsth^ivwho  had  bedit  pas^ 
ing  the  'momdngan  dwelling-  on  th^J'Tnemoiies  antf 
the  few  remaining  rtilibs  M(rf 'h^t  parents,  was  left 
alone  in  the  parldur  amidst  the  lingerilig'.  c^iirs  of 
the  early  dinner,  not  easily  got  rid  of  in  that  small 
honse.  Rich  people,  who  know  nothing  of  these 
vulgar  details,  can  hardly  imagine  their  signiRcance 
in  the  history  of  multitudes  of  human  lives  in  which 
the  sensibilities  are  never  adjusted  to  the  external 
conditions.  Esther  always  felt  so  much  discomfort 
from  those  odours  that  she  usually  seized  any  possi- 
bility of  escaping  from  them,  and  to-day  tliey  op- 
pressed her  the  more  because  she  was  weary  with 
long-continued  agitation.  Why  did  she  not  put  on 
her  bonnot  as  usual  and  get  out  into  the  open  air? 
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It  wa9  one  of  those  pleasaat  N!ov^inber«ftBnioonBK-v 
ploastiAt  Ia  the  wide  eouiitry-^wiM8i<  thjd  snushiBe  is 
CiiQ.tbe'cliligiug  hrpWQ  loaded  of  the* v^oting  oaks^  and 
tb^i)fk9jt;yellaw  Idavjdaof  the  eliUB  flutter  do>wh  in  the 
fresh  but  not  eager  bree^. : -But  Esther  sat  stili  on 
tbai^&r4-poJe  and  .with  iTeddieaied  eyelids,  heir  curls 
aU  I  pjished  back  carelessly,  £uad  het  elbow  resting  oq 
the  ridgy  black  horsehair,  which  usually  wiraa&t  eel 
lifer!  teQth  <m.  edge  if  she  pressed  rt  eren  through  her 
sleeverT-while :  h^r  eyes-  rested  blankly  an  the /dull 
Btile0t«  Lyddy  had  saicl,  ^'  Mi^s,  yon  look  sadly  yd 
yAli:  can!t  take  a  walk^  go  and  lie  ^wn."  She  luMi 
neiv^  seen  the  curknin  such  disorder^  and  sbei 
reflected  that  there  had  been  a  death  from,  typhiw 
tee^AtlyA  But  the  obstinatfB  Miss-only  shoolU  her 
b^ad^  ,.'-•■       ;■.;....:.  i-.     \     ..■.'/■■-' 

Esther  was  waiting  for  the  sake  of — not  a  prd^ 
bstbility^  but— a  w^re*  po^siUlity^l  lirhioh  .made  lihe 
l^nothy .  odounB  endurable^.  Apgaoreotly,  in  Hess  than. 
haV  am.  hour^  the  pps^ibility  came  :td*passy  forshet 
changed  ber  Mtitude,  almost  jBfaaHedfr^m  }ier  seat,- 
sat  down  again,  and  listened  eagerly.  If  Lyddy 
should:  send  hink  aw^y,  oobld  she:  herself  nish  out 
and  call  him  back?  Why  not?  8u<^  thitrgs  weir^' 
permissible  where  jt  was.  undisrHtood,  'Mm  the  neces- 
sity- of  tbiB  case,  that. there  was  only  firieiidship.  But 
Lyddy  opened  the  door  and  «aid,  ^*  Here^s  Mr  Holi^ 
n)ilt^,w«at^  to  ki^owif  you'll  gsre  hhaft  leaye  ta  ootne 
i|L.  :vl  to^d:him  yOUwasasully."!       >  .■ 

"  Oh  yes,  Lyddy,  beg  him  to  come  in." 
.  "J  slw>uld  not  .have  peafse^ered,''  skid  Felii,  as 
th^y  shook  haiida^  ><only  I  know  Lyddy's  dismid' 
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way*  But  yt)Ti  do  look' ill,"  he  went  on,  as  he  seated 
himself -at  the' other  .«nd^.  Of'  the  sbfa*  "  Or  leather--' 
for.  thaVs  afalse  way  of  pntting  it— you  look  its'tf 
yOn  had  been  very  much  '  distressed*'  'Db  ycM  'ibittli 
aboutfrnytaking-rioticeofit?"    '  ..   i  •:  1    f-   -1 

I  He  «pbk«:very  ^kindly,  arid  looked  at  hdi»'  mord 
persist^Hitly  than  he'hadev^r  done  before,'  whenjhter 
hair 'was 'peifidct;  •.•"■•  .i  •'• 

"  You  are  quite  right.  I  am  not  at  aH  ill/  But 
I  hhve  been  very  much  Agitated  this  mornitig.  •  •  My 
&ther  has  heein  telling  me  things  I  never,  heard'  be- 
fard  about  iny/inotheif,  and'  giving 'me- things  t^at 
be&on^d  to  her*  ■ :  She  died  when  I  was  a  very  ilittle 
(weature."--  5.  :    ..■   . 

.  ''Then  it  is  no  i^ew  pain  or  trouble  for  yon 'and 
Mr  Lyon  ?  I  could  not  help  being  anxious  to  IjftjfoW 
that"     ■•-      J-  ••••''.         •      •       '      '■ 

•  Esther  passed  heir '  hand' over' her  brow  befofej  oh^ 
answered.  "  I  'haardly  .know  whetlier  it  is  pain,  oi^ 
something  better  than  pleasure.  It  has  made  n^e! 
^ee  things  I  Svas  blind  to  before -^  depths  in -my' 
&tliLer'B  Idature*"       •         ' 

'  As  she  isaid  thisj  she  looked  at  Felix,  and  their 
eyes,  m^t  .very. gravely.    /•  '   ..  :    •. 

**It  is  such  a  beautifiil  day,"  he  said,  *^it  would: 
do  you  good  to  go  into  the  air.  Let  me  take  yon 
sAiax^  the  river  .towards  Little  Treby,  will  yoxi?'* 

,."Ijwill  put  my  iDonnei  on,"  said  Esther,  unhesita^ 
tingly,  though  they  had  ioever  waUt^d  out  togethctf' 
before.  .         • 

Iti$;tHio  fcliat  to  get  into  the  fidlds  they  had  to 
p^bSA  through  t^e  street ;  .and  when  Esther  saw  sotn^ 
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ioqnaintftnces;  she  retie<»;ted  that  her  \«:alking  alond 
with  Felix  miglit  be  ft'  subject  of  remark^^^aU  the 
more  because  of  hia..cap,|>atched  boots,  no  oratatj 
and  thick  stick.'  Esther  w^s  a  little  mnassed  herself 
at  what  she  had  come  to.  So  ouir  lires  g>lide  on: 
the  river  ends  we  don't  know  where,  andthe^edi^ 
b^io^,  attd  then  there' is  no  more  jumpling  ashore. 

Wheti  they:  wfere«  in  the  streets  i  Esther  hardly 
spoke.'  -Felix  'talked  With  hiri  nfeual  readiness,  as 
easily  ks  if  he  were  no*  Aoing  it  Solely  tb  divert  her 
thouglit»,  first  about  Job  Tud^e'e  *delicfite  diest,  .and 
the  probalbility  that  -the  /Jittlo  twfeitei-flKjed  inoekey 
wtmld  not'liV^  loilgjj  and* -then  alkmt  a  misemible 
beginning  of  a  htght^cbool,  which  was  ^11  he  <jmild 
get  together  at  Sproxton ;  and  the  dtsmalness.  of 
that  hanilet,  wliich  wasa  sbrt  of  lip  to  the-  ooWpit 
on  one  side  and  the  "  public  "  on  the  other — and  yefc 
a  paradise  o«r«pared  '^ith'thef' wyndsiof  Glasgow, 
where •ihfereAMafliitftii^wipre^ than  A  ehink. of » daylight 
to ^howDhe  luatreO  in  "Somen's  feoe«i  .     n» 

^  But  tsboii  tliey  gbt'anto'tlile  fields,.' where  there  "Wasi 
a  right  of  way  tawbrd»  tattle  Treby,-  nqw  following 
the  bourse  of'- the  rivbr/  now  crossifag  towards*  a 
lan0,  :and  now  turning  in^  a:  cart-track:  through  a 
plantation.  i    '       1    ..     j. 

■  *^  Hevewe  are!  "«ald  Felix;  whei  they  had.eBossted 
the  \ji?oodeir -bridge,^  and- vtene'tifeadiiig  on  tlie Jftlantn 
ing  fihdkiowA  made 'by  the  ekwtTiiulw'l^l  think  thisi 
is  delicious.  'I  never  feeL  less  nnhrtppy  l^n  iia  thes^i 
late  atituAin  Aft^ttioon*  when  they  aipe  'sunnyw^'  '•  • 
•  "'L^te  titibtiJJpy  !••  Th^i^  Tto^  I  *  said  Esther,  emil- 
itig^ait  hitn  with  '*<&iiae'6f  he^i-habituil'  saueiness,.  *<I 
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havei  caught  you  an  self'-contodiation.  I  have. beard 
ydu  qluite  fuKioue  a,gain^p  .puling^  im^lanciholy  peopte* 
If ;  I :  had  .  said  whaH;  you  jl:iaye  just  said^  i  you  I  would 
have  » given!  .Dae  •A-  long  .l«cturfery:ind.  fcodd  rtie  ito  go 
home /fend  inteceat  myjself.in  thie  refekscin  of  the.'rufe. 

*>.Vei-y  likely j"  :9aid  Felix,  Ibeatiiig  the»weed»^:  ao- 
(xitding  to  the  foifoleof  oxir  common, humanity  .^toen 
it has; a  stick  iu.  its  hatid.  ,  VBntil.doA'lt.  thinlcXay- 
self  a  fini© . felk>i?*^^  because'  I'm  >mel,aneholyvi  .J  dotf.tj 
Aa«asuire  my  :foiice.  by  the  iiliegalions  M  m%  and; think 
my  soul  inuBt;  be i  i,/, mi^jby  one  ?b)^avs€l :  it;,  fe -.^oy^^ 
givett;  to  ,idlej  suJfering:  -than  tp  bebefiegnt.  acijitiity^ 
That^s  i^hiui  your  falvonirifce'  gcrttfemefi  dp,iiQf,ithe^ 
By roiiio-^bilieius  style."  '  t  ,  .1    .    ,; 

■  ^'I  don.rt  admit  thati- those -ape  tay'  jEayDiiritei  gecH 
tiemin;"  ■•■  •  ;r  n-)  •',•  :,,f.,.^  •  ..1*  i;.-?; '»!.i  •  .<• 
,  •/'  I've ;  iieiwd  i  yoit/  defend :  lliieiu  rr-  jgentlewito  i  like 
ydur  lUnte,  Svhb'  havo  i  no ,  partiioulap- 1  taleats  ifoir;  tbe^ 
finite,  but  a  gene>raL  sense' that' the: intBoltie^/ is  Ithe^ 
right-  'thing  foi* '  them. .  They  iinight  as  r Well  boMti  of 
nausea  ad  a/ psoof  of  ^  stitmg  i<i8ide;<'> .  /    ■    '> 

•  "  Stop,  stop!"  You  ran  on  in-  thaHiw^  to  get  out 
of  my.  reaioh.  I:  convicted  >yoiu  ^f  ei^nfefiwiing  ftbji^t  ^qu! 
are  melancholy."  .  .      j    •, 

!.  '>  Ye8,'''8aid  Felix, jl^rustiyg.  his  l^fti hand  in;^  his 
p6ckiet,.With  a-ghrhg.;i^^'as  I  dQ^ddccf^f^BSrtcf.agi'eat: 
nasahy-o'theiJ  thixigb . I'm.  not, proud  <^£  fTbeife<et  is,i 
then*'  «re;rn6t  Hfany  eaay-llots*  to vbe  firawn.in  the 
world  iit-  present;  and  sneh  as  tl^y  .^e::X.,a?n  uo^! 
eiivioi\a  of  tiem-  I  do^'t  ^a^'pfer  i»  ppt:  wortji,  }iav- 
iiig:   it  i».y70Tih'  hmvingnto  a  .^^laji  wjip.has  jsome 
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sparky  of  senee  and  .feeling  and  bravery 'in  hitn; 
And  the  fineBt  fellow  of  all  woiikl  be.  the  one  wli(t 
could  be,  glad  to  have  lived  beoauee  the  world  was 
chiefly  mis^mJble,  and  hia  life  had  come  to  help 
Bcrnie  one  who  needed  it  He  would  !be  ihe  man 
who  had  the. moat  powers  and.  the  fewest  selfish 
wants*  But  J'm  Qot  up  to  the  level  of  what  I.  see 
to  be  beat^    I'm  often  a. hungry  discontented  fell^wi'^ 

"  Why  have  you  made  your  llif©  bo  hard  then  ? ". 
said  £Bthe^^  railher  fijghtenedas  she  asked  the  qwes^ 
tion.  "  It  seems  to  me  you  ha>^  tried  to  find  just 
the  most  difGcult  task.'* 

"  Not  at  all,"  said  Felix,  with  curt  decistom*  ^*  My 
course  was  a  very  simple  ODe»  It  was  pointed  oioit 
to  mie  by  conditions  <  tliat  I  saw  as  clearly  as  I  see 
the  bars  of  this  dtik. .  It's  a  difficult  stile  tooj''  added' 
Felix,  striding  oven  : "  Shall  I  help  you;  or  will  you 
beleftlJayourseilf?" 

"I  can  do  \yitbo-ut  help^  thank  you.^       .    •    , 

"  It  was  all  simple  enough,"  continued  F^lix,  as 
they  walked  ott. .  "  If  I  meant  to  put  a  stop  Hio  the 
sale  of  those  drugs^  I  must  keep  my  mother,  atid  of 
ooiirse:at  her. age  she  would  not  leave  the  place  she 
had  been  used  to.  •  And  I  had  made-  up  n^  mind 
against  what  they  call  genteel  businesses.'^  ■•  • 

"Btit  suppose  every  one  .did  as  you  do?'  Tleasb 
to  forgive  me  for  saying  sol;  but  Icannei  eiee  Why 
you  couljl'not  haVe  Tlived  as  honoittably  with  ioine 
employment :  that  presupposiss  •  leducalion  and  reiflno* 

meut*^-  .     '  •     ■••'  •'  :   i*'w  .  ■   r-f 

,  ."'Because  yon  can't  see  my/history  or  my  natqrp^" 
said  Felix,  bluntly.     "  I  have  to  determine  for  my-'. 
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aelf^  and  not  for  other  men.  I  flon't  blame  tliem,  or 
think  I  am  better  than  they  j  their  circumstances 
are  different.  I  would  never  clioose  to  withdraw 
myself  from  the  labour  and  commori  burthen  of  the 
world ;  but  I  do  ohoosei  to  withdraw  myself  from  the 
push  and  the  sciumble  for;  money  and-  poftJti6n.  Ariy 
man:  is  at  liberty  to  call  me  a  fool^  and  say  that  man- 
kind are  benefited  by  the:  push  arid  thd  sci^amble  in 
the  long-anni  But  I  care  fbr  the  people'  who  live 
now  I  and:  will  not  be  living  when  the  Ibttg^^iiti  c^iiies. 
As  it  is,  I  prefer  going  shares  with  the  unlucky." 

Esther  did  not  speak,  and  there  was  silence  be- 
tween them  for  a  minute  or  twio,-  till  they  passed 
through  a  gate  into  a  plantation  wher6  there  was  no 
larget  timber,  but  only  thin-stemmed  ttees  and  un- 
derwood, so  that  the  'sunlight  fell  t)ri*the  mossy- 
spaces  which  lay;  opeh  here  and' theiiB.     ■•  - 

"See  how  beautiful  those  stooping' birch -stem's 
are  with  the  light  on  them!"  said  Felix.  ^'Here 
is  an  "Old!  felled  trunk  they  have  ;not  thought  Woi-th 
cawying  away.  .Shall  we  sit  down  a  little  while?" 
'  **  Yes ;  the  mossy  ground  with  the  dry  leaves 
sprinkled  over  it  is  delightful  to  one's  feet."  Esther 
sat  down  and  took  off  her  bonnet,  that  the  light 
breeze  might  fall  on  heit  head.  Felix,  too,  threw 
down'his  cap  and  stick,  lying  on  the  ground  with 
his  back  against  the  felled  trunk. 

^*  I  wish  I  felt  more  as  you  do/'  she  said^  looking 
at  the  ^oint  of  her  foot,  which  '^as  playing  with  a 
tuft  of  moss.  "  I  can't  help  caring  very  much  what 
happ<Mifi  to  ma  And  'yon  seem  to  care  so  little  about 
yjDiurself".!    ..     •  !  ■    l    >         .    r      '■.■•'• 
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"You  are  thoroughly  miBtakefii,"  said  Felix.  ••  "'It 
is  just  because  Tm  a  very  ambitious  fellow,  with 
very  hungry  passions,  wanting  a  great  deal  to  satisfy 
me,  that;  I  have  chosen  to  give  up  what  people  eall 
worldly  good.  .At  least  that  has  been  one  determine 
ing  reason.  It  all  depends  on. what  a  man  gets  into 
his  consciousnefis-r-^what'life  thrusts  into  his  ihhid, 
so  that  it/heconiies  present  to  himaf^  temorse'  is 
present  to  tbe  guilty, .  or  a  meohanical  pioblefni>  to 
an  inventive  genius*  There  are  .two  things  IVe  got 
present  in  that  way  i.oae  of  tthsm  is  tlie  pibture  of 
what  I  should  hate  to  be.  I'm  determined  never  to 
go  about  making  my  face  simpering  or  solemn^,  and 
teUing  pEofessidnal  lies  for  profit ;  Or  to  get  tangled 
in  la&irs- where  I  must  wink,  at  dishonjesty -and 
pocket  the  proceeds,  and  justify  tiiat  knibvery  as>  pari 
of  a  system  that  I  ^n'talter.  If  I  oni<3e  went:  into 
that  sort  of  stniiggle'  for.  sucoess,  I'  slioiild  wamt  to 
win-^I  should  defend  the  wron^  that  I  had  ohee 
idetitified  myself  witk  I  should  beoomie  everything 
thsA  I  see  now  beforehand .  to  be  detestable.  •  And 
wJiart^s  >mo£e,rI  .should ;  da  tliis^  as  men  are  doingr  it 
evj^ry' iday,,  for  a  ridiculously  stnall  prisie-j^perlMips 
hv  none  at  all — ^perhaps,  fot  thse  sakclof  two  parlQvss^ 
aaranJc  eligible  ibr/zthe.  church wardenshij)!,;  a  »di«cop-r 
tented  wJfft,  »<id  seveuail  untopfeful  bhildrefa."    I ■ !  >  • ; :. 

£stheii  M!b  a = terrible /ip3r€jtettre:bii  her; heartf—Ffch^ 
certainty,  of  her  iSamotenesA  !frQmj;Felix-^the'iBenso 
that  she  waia  utterljB  trivial  to  him^..::  ..,:  ,.,m'  i 
.  ^<  The. other  thing  that's  got  inUo  my  rainfl.lik^ 
a  *pUttteE,V  .eaid  Fejlioy'  after  ia,  paudo,,  "  i*;  the  life  erf 
the  miserable — the  spawning  life  of  vice  and  hurig^eri 
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Ifll  nevet  be  'one  of  the  e^eek  doge.  •  The  old  -Catho 
llos  are.  right,  with  their  hi^ier  rule  and  their  lower. 
Soihe  are  icalled  to  subject  themselvee  to  a  harder 
diseif^line, :  and  . renounce  •  things  .voluntarily  which 
are  lawfbl  for  others.  It  is  the  old  w-ord — ^meoeB- 
mty  is  laid  upon  ihe.^"  ,   .!  ,: 

, '  *  ■  It  seenas  to  me  you  are  ■stricter  than  my  father  is,'' 
I  **'  Noi  I  quarrel  with  no  delight  that*  is. not  base 
oir  arvk^Yj  bijit^oiiie  nalust  Bometimes  aocoaimodatJe' one'a 
Aelf  to  A  amall'shaYd.  •  -  That  id  the  lot  of  the  aaaajonty. 
I  wouldi.ijv^isli  :the  minority  joy,  :only  tjheiy  don't  want 
my.-wisheJs/r  .lii  i-..'  .  .  .••  '  :•.!''•■.' 
\  'Again  ikhere  wais  sileBce.  • '  Estlier's  oheebs  'were 
hot  in  spite  of  the  breeze  that  seiit  her  hair  floatiiig 
backward*!'  .She  felt  an.  in  ward  strain,  a  demand  on 
her-  to  see  /things  in  a  Bglit  that  was  ?iot  edwy  or 
Bdothing.  'Whet  OB'elix  had'  adked  hef  to  walk,  he 
had'seenied'  so  Isind^  so:  alive  to  what  might  be  her 
feeling,!  that  »he  had. thought  herself  hearer  to  him 
^haiii  she  .had  ever  been  before  ;  but  since  they  had 
coiAe  ont^ihe  haJd  appeared  t^  forget  all  tliat. :  And 
yetahewas  conscious  that  this  impatience  of  herg 
srps'veiry  petty.'  Battling  in  'this  wAy 'With  her 
owvi  little  ■  impals^^  add  iookipg'  at  the  bkch^stems 
opposite*. tilf^her  gaze  wari  too' widb  foi*  lier  to  aee 
anything,  disiibdiiy,  she  ^m  bnawar^  bow  long  they 
hM.  remained  wthoutspecfkin^;  I  "She  did  not  know 
tkat^elit  had  changed  his  attitude  »  litille,  ^c^^ikl  was 
resting  his  elbow  oh  the  Jtree-trtinfc,:  while  hb  supi 
p(irlefl.  •  his  ^ head,  which  Was  tunied  towards!  her. 
8uddenlff  h&  said,  in  <  a  low<^  tone-  iliiaii'  wad  habitual 

tO'l^im^-JMii.  J  .!  /  •  .    }[\:  ^jii.,//...f      .J,        •!.!!. J-   .11..'    kU 
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'     **  Yoii  aur^i^dry  beantifiiU'.  •' 

'•She  started  sxntl  looked  .ronndi  at  hin),  to  see 
whether  his'  fao^  Woiild<  giVe  '«on»e  help  to  tlie  iti- 
tetprdtatjon  of  this  noTeltspieeoh.  'He  wasikK^img 
tip  at  her  qdite  oahnly,  very'muoh  as  a  revereniiial 
Protestant  mights  \66k  at 'a  picture  >  df  the  Yir^fi, 
with  a  devoittiieflB  isnggesied  by  the  type'  mther 
than  by  the  image. .  Esther'^  vanitf  was  not  in  i^e 
loast  gratified  :*  she '  feh  ithat^  somehow  or  other, 
Felix  was  gmng  to  repreaoh)  her.  '  '    : 

''I  wonder/'  he  went  dh,  still  lodking  at'  her> 
''whether  the  subtle  measofnngi  of  fori^sUvill*  ever 
come  tomeasnring'  the  fercVthevc)  woAld^be  iA  '6ne 
beaaijibl  wbman  whose  inind  was  ab  <ndble  as  'her 
•fiu30  WHS  beooti^lr-who  itiade  a  man^s  passion  fol- 
her  msh  in  one'cunrentwith  etll  the  great 'n^s  of 
his'life/'  ■  '     •  •  ••     .  •••  f  1'  •  .'  .  .'. - 

Esther's  eyes  got  hot  and  smarting.  It  webs  no 
QBO  trjiagtto  be*  digviified  She  •hadtttnied  kvt^ay 
her  head,  and  now  siMd,  ivather  >bttt^ly;  >'Ilt  iis 
diffioult 'f(9i^  a  woiiian<  evetr:  to  tiyUd  be  anything 
good  !when  she'is 'not^bfe/Hrived  in-^wheh  k  i»  al- 
ways supposed  that  she  must  be  cbn4iein{>til^ei'' =  • 

"  No,  dear  Esther  "—it  was  the  ifh-gt  timi' ^**6lix 
had*  been  prompted'' to:  =oall  .het  by  'her- •  Christian 
Banfteyand  ^^hedid'SD  iNy- laid^  his- ilatg^' 'hand' >ioti 
her  two  little;  ^hands^  which  we*e '  clasped-  bn  •  het 
knees.  "You  don't  believe  that  P  thiftk*^you m5Wil- 
tenip^lb^ •    When  I  finit •  sa^  yow"' ■   «"     ' '    '   ' 

i  "  I  knbw,  I  .k^w;'^  siaid  Esther^  intenh^ipting  'him 
imt)etuou€ilyy  •  but  stiU  looking  aw«iy«  « •  *'  Yon  Weka 
you  did  think  me  contemptible  then.      But  it  Was 
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very  narrow  of  you  to  jiidge  meiinjthattwayj.AVhen 
my  life  liad  been .  so  -  difierfent  from  ^ours- -  Libave 
great'  faiilta.'  I  know  •  I:  am  i  se>ii&b,  •  andi ;  think  ■  too 
much  of  -iivy  oRt^n  small .  tabteB*.  and:  tob  IMei  of  what 
^aJlBsots  otheors^  u  But :  I  am  ,BOt  1  stupiil. ; .  I  km .  not 
.\infeelingL     Ir  oan  sea  what  is  bettiflr/'.'  :•, 

1'  *^  But  .1  have  not  done  you  injusticei  sinbe  I  khew 
moreof  you/' Barid.Felij^j  gendy. .     i     i    •!•   •  ? 

,  ^'' Yes, . you  have,"  said^  Esther,  turning  and  erailing 
at  him  through  her  tj^arSk..  f^  You  talk  to  nio  like 
^n  iangry.  pedagogue.  Weiie  you  always  wiso  ? '.  Re- 
member the.  time  .wheni  you  were!  foolish. br  xiatighty;*' 
:  .*/  That  ie '  not  far  off,"  i  said  Fejix^ . ;  curfclyj  taJdng 
awlay  hi3<thand^;  and  dla^ping. it. withi. tl^e  (other  at 
tlije  baok ,  of  hisi  head. :  The  talk,'  ^whioh.  iseemed  ^io 
t)e  int^yodvoing  ai  mtitual' wndemtanding,  such  as  bad 
not  existed  before,  seemed  to  have  undergone. feoihe 
iClieek^,     j  ;.<:•..-  '•••  f-  :'! 

/  f^ShallMwe;,get  up  and  walk!  back  now ^-V  said 
Estilet,  pjftevra  few  mom^nifes.  «  .!  '..;,'.  '  '  • 
. ,  •  *  No>''  «aid . \ Felix, « pnifereatingly.  //  f f  Bom'tJ  \ mia^'ie 
yet.'  i  darjasay  we  shiidl 'never  walk  togiRther .  or 
sit  *h<^ife  again."  •'  ;■ 

,t:*fWhyiaiat?r  ,  •  .  .;v  u  '  '>>:•'  ...-^i-  ..  ■'  ■ 
.  i*.^B€*;aui?e  ;I  arh  a  marl  who  aih  warned  by  visi^msL 
ThOQei  dldjstoties  bf  viMot^  and  drooihs  guiding. men 
)iave  :  their-  truth  :  we  '  arfet;  s^vyed  'by.'  niakiuf*  th* 
future- .present  to  ourselves." i  i  •  .  r.r  .  ■  >.  ■ 
"I  wish  I  could  .get:  visions,;  then,*  said!  Esther, 
smiling,  ratihim,:  with  *rtn:  effort/  o£  playfidaaeste,  in 
l?^#a^c^  to  something!  vaguely  :mOiuxlful .  within 
heu.  ,.   ;.  .        ,,..  ■.  .-  .. .:.;         .     ....  ..:...• 
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•  "That  is  what  I  want,"  said  F^lix,  lopkaa^  at  het" 
very  earnestly.  "  Don't  turn. yonr  head.  Do  look  at 
me^  and  'then  I  ahsll  know  if  Z  may  go  on  speaJ^ing. 
I  do  beKeve  iu  yo^ ;  but  I  want  you  to  have  siicha 
vimon  of  the  future,  thait-  you.  may  neyoT.  lofie  your 
best  Belt'  .Some  ohiacnx  or- other  m|»y  -be  fl^ng  al[)ojit 
you— nseme  of  yonj?  attaK)frrose  jG^sdnatiOus' — «an4 
aothiag  but  ?9i  good  .i^tfong;  temblo  visioaiWiU  Eiav^ 
j^oja.  And  ii  it  djid  save  you,  you  might  h^  that 
woni^v  I  wa»  thinking' of  a  little  whilie  ago  whe» 
I  looked 'at  your  faoei  tfee  w^man.  whose  teauty 
Hi^ke^  a  great  task  easier  tq  men  instead:  of]  tunjiis^ 
them.  a\i/ay  fnom  ift*-  I  am  not  Jiik^ly'  to.  ^^e.  f^^d^ 
tfne/ issues;  but  they  may' come  wher^  a  wfjpjan'* 
spirit  is  finely  toinehed..  I, should  like  to  Im^,  su,ife 
the  J:  .would  come.  td».yoiil»".         i"  ...     .t    .     J.. 

"jWhy  are  you  not  ilikely  to  know  wha*  beioomef 
of  m^  ?  "  said  SJstherf^  turning  away  her  eyes,  in  Sspit^ 
of  bis  command.  .  "Why;  should,  you  .not  always 'be 
my  fatlier's  iriend  and.mm^?"  ■         >r 

ff  Oh,  I  shall  go  away,.a«-flOon;.aft  I  can  ti3,  somi^ 
kirgie . town,"  i^id  .Feli3<:,..iu  Ijjsjmpr-e  msualiitoni^-rT 
ffmmfif,  tigly,  ,5^cjced,  mieeflable  places  ,|  ,1  ^w^nt/zfa? 
b^. >  demago^e.  :6(f  .^  new  sort;  ;ap  b^jnefft  cine,  .if 
powiibl^,  wbo  will  .tell.,i4ie  pieople , ithpy  ajre..bWnd 
and  foolish,  and  nei^li^r  flatter ,  then^,  nor.f^litenr  op 
^fn-  I  have  my.  haritA^-riWa,. order  I  belgngito. 
I  have., the  blood  of  aline  of  ll^^^di^raLftflp^en.ijftjny 
veins,  and  I  want  to  stand/up:  fat,  tfie.lot.of  .th^ 
hatidici|a1ti?inaji  as.  a  .|*Dod  .lot,  inwhioh  a  ,m«n'may 
be  In^ter  f  tr^wned  .  to  all  tfhe^.befiit  functions  of.  his 
nature  than  if  he  belonged  to  the,grimafliug  setiW.bf> 
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have' tifiS'ting'-cai^^  and  a^e-'j^vfolii^-  to  fee  stKi'ilght 
liclier'  tMin  their  neighbours.^'''  "•  •  •  •     •    ' 

'  ' "  Would  nothing-  eKrer  'tn»k!e '  \t  *m^m'  righb'to  ywi 
to  change  rotirmind?"  sb-id'Esther  (she- had- rdpidlj^ 
woven  mme  t)06sibiHtie&  on* df  the  fl^^WuttoMainWee 
in  her  ow^n  tet,  though  she  would  nof  for  thlo-wbiid 
bave  h«id  Felix  know  oP  her  weaving*).  '^^'Sttppose, 
by  some  m'eans'or  othei^,  &  fort\in^  might  boia^.^o  fcifOL 
honourably — by  mta'iag^,  or  in  any  other  toi^xpe^ted 
Way—would  you  see  no  change  in  ydu-(50urfeef??' •"  ' 
'  *^-  Nb/'  said  Ffelit,  peremptorily ;  =*'  I  will  neVei^  bfe 
riehi"  =  I'd6n't-  douint  that:  sis  any  peculiar  vMwec 
ftdrttoe  men 'do.'weil'l  to  accept  riches;  but  .thert;  ifl>TH!>t 
myitoward  vocation'?  I*  hijve  no  'fellow-feeling'  wit& 
the  rich  as  a'  cl6«s ;  thfe  hkbits'  of  their'  liveS '  ^v^ 
odious  to  me.  Thousands  of  men' '  hjlve  wedddd 
|>oveTty-  because  ihey  expect  to  go  tcheav^A' for 
it;:  I  don't  eitpict' to  go'  to  hteaveh^for'it,  but  I  W6d 
it 'because  it 'enables  me  to  idb  what  I  most' want  to 
do  on  earth.  Whatever  the  holpes  for  the  woito'may 
be-^ whether  (great  or  sBfiall-^I  am  'ia  mail  '6f>  this 
generation ;  I  'will  try'  to  make  life'  less  bitter'  ifet*  a 
l^w^'Vrifthih  my  reach.  'Itift  -heftd  restfeomibl^  ehough 
te  tdil  for'1;hfe  fortuhes  of'a  faiirJly;'1:hoT*gh -it  ♦tattj^ 
inth  to  imbecility  in  the '  third  "geiktktioh. '  I'^hii^i^ 
!i  faaaiiiy' with  more' chances  irt  if..**'  '  •  "'•  f"«' 
'  Esther  Icioked' before  her  dreatnily  till  ihe'(*iTd; 
♦*That  6^(Bihs  a  hard  lot ;  yet  'it  "is  a  grfefet'owk^ 
8be 'rosc'to  walk' bjl^ki      '     ■>'    '■■■    "    ^  n 

•  '^^Then  -you  dto't  think  I'm  a  foo^  s^  I'elijti 
loudly,  sta,rting  to  his  'feet,  and  Uhen '  Btdot)ing  t6 
gather  itp'hift  cbtp  and  stick.'  ••''     i.ii.i 


*^  Of  ccmrse  you  guspected  jwe.  of  Ihsvt  Btupidity.'l 

"Well — ^wouofen,  utileaa  they  ar«i. Saint  Thereww 
or  EhscAheik  Frys,  generally  tbiuk  this  sort  of  thing 
madikeBB,  unless  when  ^h»j  read  of  itixi  :the  Bible.''. 

*f  A  woman  <5aa  hardly  yver.«ho08d  .in  that  way.; 
ahe. is  dep^ndeirt  on  whd^t  hapfienb: to  h^«  She  ,mutit 
take^meanep  things,  bectmse  onilyimdanec  thii^gstara 
within  her  ifeach*"  . '  :   .  "  ^  :     . 

^f'Why^  oan  you-  imiagine  youiiiBelf  ohoosiag  haidt 
ship  as  the  better  lot.?'"  said  Feliiy  looking /at  hi^ 
nKtb  a'>siidden  queiition  in- Ids  eyes. 
'  ^*  Yes,  I  can,"  she  saidy  flushing  o¥Br  neck  andbroww 

Their  words  were  dbaik^ed  Hrith  a  meaning  depeodf 
ent  entu^ely  on  the  seotet  r consciousness  of  ecioh^ 
Kothifag  had  been  said  which  was  xkec^Bsarily.  pef\^ 
sonall  They  w4Lked  a  fevir.  yards  idmig  the  road  by 
which  they  had  com^^  without  flirther  sfieech,  till 
Folin  teid  gently,  ^  Take  my  samL"  •  She  .<k>ok.  it^ 
and  they  walked  home  so^  entiirelrjr  without  epnveit8a4 
tion.  •  Felix<  was  struggling  -as  a  firm  man  struggles 
with-  a  temptation,  sel&ipg  beyopd  it  and  disbelienriog 
iis-'lyin^  promi^a  Esther  was  Bstrugi^iig  as  a 
wemjk  struggles'.  wMi<  the  .yearning,  for  sonie.  ex4 
pression  of  Tovej  and  .iwi^  Texation  uii<ier<  that 
sofojectioiF  to'  a  yetaming  Kvhidh.  is  mot  likely  to'  be 
satisfied.''.  Each '^ was ' i^onsbiouB  bf^a'/sH^nea  iwhich 
eflich< •  was > unable  to > break^ . : tiili they > tenitev^d i 'Malt- 
h<>u;ie  >  ijane,' :  and  ni^ero^  wathin  Ja  ifewf '  i^^rcS^-^of  ihb 
j^mikti^^i  ickki ,  ■' '  '  ''•••■'  •-.:!  '-Mt  i  ■:  II-') 
L  Mtiisi^tiiigi  du6lk!,!r Felix  then  said;  ^^  will  Mr 
LJifm 'be .^attiflibufii about vyonJ-r.         .     i   ,    .•    .//   .t:«, 

"No,  I  think  not.      Lyddy   would  tell uhlm  that 
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i  w^nt  ont  with  you,-  aM*  that  yon  carried  a  large 
stick,"  said  Esther,  with  her  light  lati^. 

Felix  went  irl'  with  Esther  to  take  tea,  but  the 
conversatidn  was  eintii^ely  between  him  and  Mr  Lyon 
about  the  tricks^f  daaavaBsing,  the  foolish  persoiiality 
of  the  placaifds,  and  tl;Q  probabilities  of  Transome's 
i^turu,  as  to  which  Felix-  decleired  himseif  to  have 
become  indifferent.  This  scepticism  made  the  minis*^ 
tei*  linkway :  he  had  great  behef  in  the  old  political 
watchwords,  had  preached  that  universal  suflfrfi^ 
and  no  ballot  were  agi*eeable  to  the  will  of  God^ 
and- liked  to  believe  that  a  visible  "instrument" 
^as^  forthcoming  in  the  Badical  Oaiididate  who 
hkd  pronounced  emphatically  against  Whig  finality* 
Felfx,'  being  in  a  perverse  mood,  codtetiiidedi  that 
uriiv-ersaL  suffrage  would  be  equally  agreeable :  to 
the  devil ,;  that '  he  ;  would  change*  his  politics  •  a 
litty^  ■  have  a  larger  tmffic^  and  see  hhnself  more 
fully  represented  in  Parliament.  .,  '. 

-  "INay,  my  friend,"  said  .the  minister,  "you  lane 
aguin  •■  sporting  witli  paradox  ;i  ftw  you  will  not  deay 
thatt  you:  glory  in  the' name  df  Eadicady  qr  Boot-iand<* 
branch  man,iaa:  they  said:  in  the  great,  times  when 
Nc^conJbarmity  was  in  its  giaAt  youth."  [ 

»"  A  RbdicaL-^es  ;  but. I  want  to  go  to  some  rpbta 
»  good  deal  ilow«eridown  than  thefranohiie."  '  - ; 
•  ^^»Trtily  there/ is  a  work  within  which,  cannot  be 
dispensed .  with ;  buit  it :  is  oun  preliminai^  ..iv^orfc '  td 
free  men  from  the  stifled  life  of  politiioal  mullity^ 
aivd  Iring  them  into  whati  Miitoiii  pails  i^  the  (liberal 
air,'  wherein  alone  can  be  twrpugbt  the  iinal  tritunpha 
oLthe.:Siiirit-'?   '  ::■  -'.'    j-  >  /'      --^       •  ■.  .     ^    .  - 
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"With  all  my  lieaTt.  Bat  while  Caliban  i».Cali* 
ban,  tliough  yott  multiply  him  by  h  miliioii)  hell 
worship  evevy  Trineulo  tliat  carrieB  a  bottle.  I 
forget,  thoagh  —  you  'don't  read  Shakespeare,  Mr 
Lyoil/'    ■  •;'•■•■  •    •• 

^^  I  am  bound  to  confess  that  I  have  so  far  looked 
into  a  volume"  of  Esthsei's  as  to  ocmceive  your  mean- 
Is^  ;  but  the  fantasies  'thetiein  were  so  littlb<  to  be 
reconciled  with  a  steady  contemplation  of  that  dinrino 
economy  which  is  hidden  from  sense  and  revealed 
to  faith,  that  I  forbore  the  reading,  as  likely  to  per- 
turb my  ministrations." 

Esther  sat  by  in  unusual  silence.  The  conviction 
that  Felix  willed  her  exclusion  from  his  life  was 
making  it  plain  that  something  more  than  friend- 
ship between  them  was  not  so  thoroughly  out  of 
the  question  as  she  had  always  inwardly  asserted. 
In  her  pain  that  his  choice  lay  aloof  from  her,  she 
was  compelled  frankly  to  admit  to  herself  the  long- 
ing that  it  had  been  otherwise,  and  that  he  had 
entreated  her  to  share  his  difficult  life.  He  was 
like  no  one  else  to  her :  he  had  seemed  to  bring 
at  once  a  law,  and  the  love  that  gave  strength  to 
obey  the  law.  Yet  the  next  moment,  stung  by  his 
independence  of  her,  she  denied  that  she  loved  him  ; 
she  had  only  longed  for  a  moral  support  under  the 
negations  of  her  life.  K  she  were  not  to  have  that 
support,  all  effort  seemed  useless. 

Esther  had  been  so  long  used  to  hear  the  formulas 
of  her  father's  belief  without  feeling  or  understand- 
ing them,  that  they  had  lost  all  power  to  touch  her. 
The  first  religious  experience  of  her  life — the  first 
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adlf-questioning,  liiefbrst:  voluntary  su1i(^ci}ioily  the 
first   longing  to,  Acquire   tf le  <  Sitrengtli ! of  greatet 
Aiotives  and  obey. the  tnor^.  stuerlUone  nil©  —  had 
GOtne  to  \ier  thmnjgh  iFelix  fiplt^     N(>  woidde^  tljia;! 
she  felt  as  if  the  loss  of  him  were  inevitable  .baokt 
iiliding.-.-  .        .    ••<     .   ■/:  '.   ...  .  .  •• 

).  But  was  it  certain  that  sbfa^  should  l<!>se  .himi? 
She  did  not  believe  that  be^  was.re^y  :indi£f<^:enl 
to-har.  '  •  :  .        ,.;.'!•. 
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CHAPTER    XXVIIl; 


Tihit.  Bnt  whiit  says  Tuplt^r,  1  ask  ttieef    '       '  •    ' ' ' '  * 
' 'db^im.  AIm,  flit,  1  JFiK^w  not  Jupiter ;  • 

t  never  drank  with  him  \it  all  my  life. 

■'  '  •   Titta  Andttmietu. 


TiTE  mtiltiplicAtibn  of  ^  TiiiGO|iipliinekit«ry  piacardi^ 
noticed  bjr  Mr  Lyon  an<l:  F«lix:  Halt*  Waar one  o£ 
seveml  sigti*'  that  Ihe  cfcaya  of  faominafion-  afcid  elc©^ 
tion  triere  a^proachiiig.  '  7116  ]Bro8enoeibf'ih^;ReYi84 
Ing  BamBtiBr'ini'Treby  was  mot  only  ah  opportunitij?^ 
for  all  pei*8ons  nc^t  (ffhet^ue'htmy  io  show/tfeeir  zeal 
for  th^  pnriflcati^b  of  the  voting-lists,  bwt  also  t«i 
i*econciile  private  ease  'and  public  dirty  b^  standing 
ab6ut'tlw'«trefetB'aiid'k?iiogiii^  at  doors. i-  .  '••. 
•  Itt^as  flo' fight  Ml^in^Bir^for  Trebians  to  fomian 
Apintori';  thte  mere  fad  of  a' public  fdnciioniTy  mMi 
kn  nnfeiniliar  title  was'  enough  to  give'1ftiein>  paulie^ 
^  a  ]f)retiliss  th^  'was  nbt  to  be  qiiic^ly  .s^iakted 
fi'dtd."  To  Mt  Pink,- the  'saiddlbr,  for  eiwwwple,  tiiitil 
«ome 'distinct  injury  br  ben^efit  had  Aoci*uedtto  hini/ 
the  (Bxistence  of  the  B^vising  Barrister  was;  like  the 
existence  of  tl>e  young  giTaflfe  which  Wombwell  had 
Idteily  bitmght  iwto  those '  ^arta-^it  w^s  to  be  -con- 
templated^ and  -  'u6t  briticifaedj      Mr  Pink  ipibfe^il^d 
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a  deep-dyed  Toryism  ;  but  he  regarded  all  fault-find- 
ing as  Radical  and  somewhat  impious,  as  disturbing 
to  trade,  and  likely  to  offend  the  gentry  or  the  ser- 
vants through  whom  their  harness  was  ordered : 
there  was  a  Nemesis  in  things  which  made  objec- 
tion unsafe,  and  even  the  Reform  Bill  was  a  sort 
of  electric  eel  which  a  thriving  tradesman  had  better 
leave  alone.  It  ^ays  ,>oply  tjiej  <f  Paj)ip|;s  "  who  lived 
far  enough  off  to  be  spoken  of  uncivilly. 

But  Mr  Pinksk^as  fond  of  newSjwhicl^  he  collected 
and  retailed  with  perfect  impartiality,  noting  facts 
and  rejecting  comments.  Hence  he  was  well  pleased 
to  have  his  shop  so  constant  a  place  of  resort  for 
Idung^r^,  tl^at  to .  niany  Trebians ,  there.  wa$  a  strong 
Association  befcwfefen  tlw  pteasure^  of  gossip  and  the 
sm^lliof :  leather.  He  had  the.-datisf^ctM^n  of 'chalk- 
ing .^id.:  cutting,'- and'  of  ikeepii^  ,I)i«  jpumayinen 
close  J  at  .work,  at  their  very  tittite'tl^at  .he,  learned 
from  hid  visiters  who  wem.  th<i>se  s whose-  vo;teg'.ha<J 
been  'called  in  question  before  His,  Ifonpur^  JiQ^v 
Iiaityer  Jjerrajnliad  be^n  too  mucj*  for  Lo^^y^ 
Labron  aboiat  'Ttxld's:  cottalg^j  and,  how,;  in  t|i^ 
opinionl  of  «om^>  ti6wnBmeiv  tJftis  Jool^ing  into  the 
ml«e,of  .pejQpl^s  !]{)toj>ertjry  »»d  «it«paripg  it  dow,a 
belowfa  ceifbainif^iun,  was  <».  naatyiBquisitoi^ial  kin4 
6f.  tiling ;,  5^hil^  otfherB  observed  -thrift  Jpa^i^g  piqe  t9t 
^few  p9!und8  was  all  aikonseDsetrr.tJiey/ shquld  pu^ 
the  '.figum.lii^'h  enough^  and;. then. :nevejr  mjnd  ,ita 
vdter  j4  ;q«alifieation  AVas  tluere»boiits.,.  But,  said  Mr 
Sinift  the  auGtfioneery  everything.  wa»  done  for  thej 
sake  «f  the  .lawyers*  ,  .Mr  Pink  &ugg!B8.ted  iipipar- 
tially  that  la'veyerfir  mu6t  live;,  but. Mr  $iu|Sy  having 
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^.rparl^  auotioiieering  wit,  did  not  Be^  that  so  many 
of  them  need  live,  or  that  babies  were -bOm  .lawyers. 
Mr  Pink  felt  thajb  this  speculi^tion  was  condplicat^d  by 
the  ordering  of  side-saddles  for  lawyers'  davighters, 
apfl,  returning  to  the  j^rm  grovind  of  fact,  stated  that 
it  was  gettkig  d^^k,  i       . 

The  dual^  iseemed  deepened  tb^  n^xt  tt|omid»t  by 
a  tall  figure  obstructing  the  doorWay,'  lit  sight  fft 
whom  l^r  Pink  rubbed  bi^.  Wn^I  ftnd..smil0d  and 
bowed:  W)Ee  thari  onoe,  with ,  evayjeiwb -eoliditiide  to 
0how  honour  wheore.  Honour,  wa^  dile,  wbilahe-  RdPiidTr' 

"Mr  Christian,  sir,  how  do  yo^  do;  air?'* 

Cbristiiau  answer^  with  the  boude^cetuding  Clmili- 
arity  of  a  superior.  "  Very  badly,  I  can  tell  you> 
witlxth^se  confounded  braces  thf^tyou.wei^e  tO/tnake 
suoh-a  fine  job  of.  See,  old  feJlow,  .th^y-v^bunst 
out  again.''  .  •»..•..: 

"  Very  sorry,  sir.     Can  you  leave  them  with  me  ?" 
.  *f  Oh  y-es,  VW  leave  thw^    What's  the  4aew«,  eh?" 
said.  Ohristiaii,  hajf  seating  hiioself  on  a  high  stool^ 
fkud  beating  bis  [bopt  wi^h  a  bftudriwhip*    . .  ; 

.  f*,W6U,  sir,  we;  Jook  to.  you  to  tell  us  -tfiat,"  said 
Jlr  Pink,  with  ^  knowing  smile.:  *^  Yon'r^i  At  head- 
(juart^rs-rrr.^h,  pir?  That  wa^.:What  I  ..said,  to  ]^r 
Scales'  the  .  other  day,  BLe.  ^(m^  .  for  ,  «cWwt .  »t]rap», 
^J  Scal©^  dif^,.;an(d.he  askedi  tli^t  q^^tioisi  in  pretty 
pear  the  sanjiiB  tejrms  tl>n^.  you^ve  .done,!  /sliv  And  J 
^n^W^red  hi?n,,  aj?  limay  ^y/ditt^..  ..Not-mewiniriiij 
auy  di8ree|)^t:  to  you,  w, '.but^tia  way'tof  speak- 
ing."  ,•       ,..      ••  ,     ,,...         :    •  •/.•  ^     /      :  ;:...     ..  •  • 

.j.'f.Cpniei  th^t!^  ^$mm0n,  .Piirtc,",«aifli  Christian. 
"You  know  everything.     Yriui.Can  iell  me,  if  you 
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willy.w*ioi»iFi  "the  fellow  eiuployed  to  •t)a^t^ "aif>'  Tt^ii- 
some-e-haiadttlle?"  •     '•'  '       '  '" 

^I'Whab  do  t/ou  Kay,  Mr  Sintis?"  said  Pink,  lobkiA'g 
a*  the  atibtiotie<jr.  '  •     .      -.  <j 

'  ^^  Whyj  you  know  and  I  ktaow  well:  ^V^ii^h;  -It's 
Tommy  Trounsem  —  an  old,  cripplifag',  half-fhad 
fell<fxw.  Most  pfeople  know  Tommy.  Tre  '(^mpioyed 
him  byself  for  charily."  '  ;     .   ■        i 

i  '  «  Where  shttll  i  fittd^  him  ?  "  said'  Ohristijiri. 
•:  "At  the  Grofefi-Keys,  in  Pollard's  End,  Most  likely, -' 
saM'Mr  Sim&.     "  I  don-t  know  Wh^e  he  putft  himself 
when  he  isn't  At  the  piibli^i"  .  . :  •     •  ^  ' 

^<He  w&»  a  Btontish  feillow  fifteen  yfeai*  Wgo,  when 
he  caiTRid  pots',"  said  Mi'  Pink. 

^^  Ay^  a-ad  has  snated  many  a  hare  in  hi«  time," 
i^d  Mr  Sims.  "But  he  was  always  a  little  crttdfced. 
Lord  bless  you  !  he  used  to  swear  he  had  a  right  to 
the  Tmiisome  estate."  .  •' 

.^' Why,  what  put  that  notioti  iritrt  Ms  hefetd?^*'  said 
Christian, -who  had  learned  more  than  he  expectddi 

"The  lawing,  sii*— Jnothiftg  but  the  lawing  about 
ibhe  eStatiB.  ■■■  There  was  a  deal  of  it  t^renty  year 
^Oj"^  said  Mr  Pink.  "Tommy  hAppenfed  to 'turn 
ti;^  h^riftbout  at'  that  time  ;  b  big,  lungeous  i^kyw; 
rwho  wottld  speak  disi»fespectfully  of  haiiybddy."  '  ' 
' • »" Qh;  he ■  meant  no  harin;''  said  Mr  Bimri.  "lie 
wis  fond^f  a;drop  to  driftk,  and  not  quite  rJ^ht  in 
the  tipper  storey^  and 'he  cotild'  hifep  tio  iiffertencfe 
between  Twmsetn  and  Transome.  If  s  Itn  odd  weiy 
of  speaking  they  have  in  that  part  where  he  waid 
bom~^-a  litilenorttfard.  YouHl  hear  it  ih  his  tohgue 
now,  if  you  talk  ta  him." 


THE    BADIGAJL  403 

"At  thd  CrdBR-Keys  I  shall  find  him,  eh?"  said 
GUiistian,  getting  off  his  stooL  "  Gkiod-day,  l^iik-^^ 
gooil-day." 

Gli]:i8tiaii  went  stfaight  from  the  Baddlei:^^  to  Quot*- 
len'e,  the  Tory  printer's,  with.wJiom  he  had* contrived 
»  palitical  spree.  Quorlen  was  a  new  man  in  Treby, 
>v^ho  had  so  reduoed  the  trade  of  Dow,  the  pld*  heredi- 
tary printer,  that  Dow  had  lapsed  to  .Whiggery  knd 
Badicalism  and  opihians  in  general,  00  fcu^'Ott  they 
were  contented  to  express  th^oiselves  in  a  smal] 
stock  pi  types.  Quorlen  had  brought  his  Dicffibld 
yfit  with  him,  and  insisted  tliat'oe^Hgion  andljoikixig 
were  the  handmaids  of  politicB ;  on  whid:^ :  pmieiple 
he  and  .Christian  i>ndei?tQok.  the  joiking,'«akd  left  th^ 
religion  ta  the.  Beotorw  The  joke  at  present dn  ques* 
tion  was,  a  pi^dtical  one;  Christian^  tni*ning  into  thd 
shop,.  mei*ely  said,  "IVe  found  hini  out^-^girre  .me 
the  placards;"  and,  tacking  a  tiiickish/  flit  bundle^ 
WYa{^)ed  in  a  black  glazed  cotton  bag,  under  his  artn, 
walked  out  into  the  dui^r  again.   • 

"Suppose  now,"  he  8»id  toihimself,  as  lid  strod^e 
along — "  suppose  there  should  be  son^ke  secret  io  be 
got  aut.of  this  old  scamps  or. sobie'heitdfNik  that's* ad 
gfood.ap  a.  secret  to  those,  who  kiidW  howtoilseit? 
X\^^  woijll  be.  virtue  rewiu:dedi '  Buti  Fm lafi^tid  t^us 
pld..  ;t<)S8p<i>tr  is  not  likely  to  be  good  foi- iniucfii 
^eieV'ti'.uth  in  wine,  and  there  may  he  spmeiiil 
gin  and  muddy  bi^rjrbwt  whether  it's  truth'TfortU 
\ny  ''fcft^wiug,  i»  another  .questions  '■  I've  :gdt  plentjf' 
of  truth  in  my  time  out  of  men  who  were  half-seadi 
<>y.er^  bu|>  )iuYet  fituiy  jthat!  was  worth  a  sixpence  i  to 
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'  .The  Cross-Keys  was  a  very  old-fashioned  "public:*' 
its  bar  was  a  big  rambling  kitchen,  with  an  undnlatJ 
ing  brick  floor ;  the  small-paned  windows  threw  an 
interesting'  obscurity  over  the  far-off  dreSBie*; '  gar- 
nished with  pewter  and  tin,  axad  with  large  dishes 
that  seemed. to  speak  of  better  times  ;  the  two  settled 
were  half  pushed  urider  the  wide-mouthed*  chinlney  } 
and  thegiatef  with  its  brick' hobs,  massive  itfon  orajie, 
and  various  pothooks,  suggested  a  g'enerous  pltoty 
possibly  existent  in  all  moods  and  tenses  except  tiid 
indicative  presents     One  way  of  getting  An*  idea  ot 
our  fellowKJOuiitrymen's  mideriefi  is  to  gO'  and  look 
at  their  pLeasures.     The  Gross-Keys  had  a  fdngdus^ 
featured  landlord  and  a' yellow  sickly  landlady,  with 
a  large  white  kerohief  bound  round  her  cap,  ad  if  her 
hdad  had  recently  required  surgery  j  it  had  doctored 
ale,  an  odour  of  bad  tobacco,  and  remarkably  strong 
cheese^    •  It  was  not  what  Astnua,  when  come  back, 
might  be»  expected  to  approve  as  the  scene  of  ecstatie 
enjoyment  for  the  beings  whose  special  prerogwtJive 
it  is  to  lift  their  sublime  faces  towards  heaven.     Still, 
there  was  simple  spa6e  on  the  hearth-^accommodah 
tion  for  oaraative.  bagmen^  or  boxmen-^room  for 'a 
tnan  -to  •stretch  his.  legs  ^  his  *  brain  was  not  pressed 
upon  by  ►a:  white  wall  within  -a  yard  of-  him,  ahd*he 
lijf^ht.  did  not  stare  in  tnercile^sly  on  bare*  sigliuerss,' 
turning   thie  fire   to  iashes.     Compared   with  •some 
beerhouses  of  this  more  advanced  period,  th^  Croiis- 
Keys   of  •  that   day   presented '  la  high  •  standard  df 

pL^asure;    ^  -    •■   "•  -V"    '..:.•■"!" 

.  i  Buti  tl}ough  this  venerable <  ^'  public^'  'had  not-  failed 
to  share  in  the  recent  political  excitement  of  drink^ 
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iiig,  the  pleasures  it  offered  were  not  nt  this  early 
l^mr  of  the  evening  sought  by  a  numerouHi  company. 
There  were  only  three  or  four  pipea  b^ing  snioked 
by, the  firelight,  but  it  was  enough  for  Ohristiau 
when  he  found  that  one  of  these  was  being  smoked 
by  the  bill-^tioker,  whoae  large  flat  basket,  'stufied 
with  placards,  leaned  near  him  against  the  «ettie. 
So  splendid  aa  apparition  ai^  •  Christian  was  not  a 
littlo  startling  at  ;the  Cross-Keys,  aud  was  gaesed  at 
in  expe<?tant  silence ;  but  he  was  a  stranger:  in.  FoIh 
lard*s  End,  and  was  taken  for  the  highest,  style ;  of 
traveller  when  he  declared  that  he  waa.  dew?edly 
thirsty,  ordered  sixpennyworth  of  gin  and  a-  large 
jug  of  water,  and,  putting  a^  few  drops  ^f  the  spiiit 
into  his  own  glasp,  iflvited  Tommy  Trounsero,  who 
sat  next  him,  to  \xeLp  himself.  Tomtfty  w^ft  not 
slower  than  a  shaking .  ]|iand  i(lblig0d  him  to  be  in 
acceptiij^  this  invitation.  .  Ha  was  ♦».  t^U.  .broad- 
shQulder^  old  felk>Wr  who  had  once,  be^^n  good- 
looking  ;  but  .hifi  cheeks  ^ni,  o)^^  were ;  both  hollow 
now,  and  his  linibs  were  shrunken.         . ,, 

.  "  You^^e  got  some  biU^  there,  master,  eh? "..said 
Christian,  pointing  to  the  basket.  "  Is  there,  an. 
auctk^  coming  on  ?  " . 

*:*  Auction?  no,"  said  Tommy,  iwith  a. gr|?if,  hoarser 
negs,  which  was  the  remnanit  of  a  jovJaL  ba^s,  and» 
with  an  accent,  which  xiiffered  from  the  Trebian  fit- 
fully, as  an  early  habit  is  wont  to,  reassert  itself.^ 
"I've^  nought  to  do  wi'  a?iotions ;  Tm  a  .  porti55al 
charicter.  It*B  me,.am  getting  Troui^sem  into  ParlV 
ment.".  ,     :  .  :       ,  ,..  j     •.  :  i.   ,• 

I  ."  Trounsem,  says.  .Ije,"  the  landl^ni'irl  ot)served^  tak- 
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ing  out  his  pipe  with  a  low  ktigb.  "  It's  Trant9ome, 
sin  Maybe  you  don't  belong  to  thi«  part.  It'«  the 
candidate  ^ull  do  most  for  the  w<)rking  men,  and*i 
proved  it  toc^,  in  the  way  o'  being  open-handed  'and 
wishing  'em  to  enjoy  themselves.  If  I'd  twenty 
votes,  I'd  give  one  for  Transome,  and  I  don't  cate 
who  hears  me.'*  •'     ' 

The  landlord  peeped  ont  from  his  ftingotis  cluster 
of  features  with  a  beefy  confidence  that  the  hi^K 
figin-e  of  twenty  had  somehow  raised  the  hypothetic! 
ralneof  his  vote.  -  '    -    ■        ' 

''  ^*  Spilkins^  now,"  said  Tommy,  waving  his  hand 
to  the  landlord,  "  you  let'  one  genelman  speak  td 
another,  will  you  ?  Tkie  genelman  wants  to  knowr 
about  my  bills.     Does  he,  or  dtfesn't  he?'' 

***  What  then  ?•  I  spoke  according,"  «aid  tbe  land^ 
lord,  mildly  holding  his  ow*.  •    '        v    '^ 

"  You're  all  very  well,  Spilkins,"  retnmed  Tommy, 
"but  y'aren't  me.  I  know  what  the  bills  are.  It's 
ptiblio  bnsilness.  I'm'  none  o'  your  common  bill- 
stickers,  master ;  I'vei  left  off  sticking  up  'ten 
guineas  reward'  fbr  a  sheep-stealer,  or  low  -stuff  like 
that.  T^ese  are  Trounseln's  bills  ;  and-  I'm  '  the 
rightful  family,  and  so  I  give  him  a  lift.  A  Troun- 
sem  I  am,  and  a  Trounsem  I'll  be  buried;  and  ii 
did  Nick  tries  to  lay  h^ld  on  me  for  j^oaching^,  I'll 
s^y,  *  You  *be  hanged  for  a  lawyer.  Old  Nick  *  etery 
hariB  and  phisasant  on  the  Tronnsem's  land"  is  tnine;- 
and  whkt  rises  the  feimily,  rises  old  Tommy;  aiid 
we're  going  to  get  into  Parl'iiient— -that's  the  long 
and  the  short  on't,  master.  And  I'm  the  head  o'  the 
family,  and  1  stiok  'the'  bills.     There's  Johnsonsj  and 
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Ti^tnsoiiS,  and  JackBons,  and  HUsoiIb;  but  Vm  a 
TFpuqsem, .  I  am«  What  do  you  say  to  thaty  master  ? '  • 
Tbia  appeal^  {icoompaoied  by  a  Horn,  ou.tho.  tables 
while  tibie .  landlord  wtnuked.  at  tlie<  company,  vraa 
adflresAed  to  Clmstiiaa>  who  aa^wered^  with  gi^vortil 

*^  X.  aay  there  i^u't  any  work  moiid'  bpiiouraJidti  itlmu. 
bill-stickhig.'"  r,  > .   t 

"No,  po/'  said  ToQioiy)  waggk^  luia .head*  fM>m 
side., to  side.  "  I  thpttght  yon'd  oerae  im  hatliWi-  \ 
thought  you'd  know  better  tJiOift  say  cont^iry*  ,/  But 
IUI.^Me^  hands  wi'  yw;  I  dcm'tiwidrit  to.knjCMsk  a»iy 
H>aii!s  head  off.,  rm.^goi^d  cins^p-nia  souod  crock — 
an  o^difiunilytkep'  out.  o' my  right^^.  I-isball  go  to; 
hiaaven,  for  all  pld  JJiok,"  .;l- 

,M  ihe^e  celestial  prospeota  might  imply  thati^- 
littl0  extpDk  gin  was  b^inningt  t$)  tell  on  the  bill4 
stieker,. Christian  wanted  to.tl^]tfie"nO(time  iiuiaffresti 
ing  bis  atl^ntion^  He  laicl  hii^iliaud  oi^  Tommy^s 
arm  and  spoke  emphiiticaUy* 

"But  ril  teli  you  what  you.  biU-stidoerB  «j?e  not 
lip  to*  You,  should  be.  .on  the  Idok^jxtt  when  De^ 
barry's  side  have  stuck  up  fresh  bills,  atui  go  and. 
p^e,  youvs  over  them.  .  J  know  Isrhero  there^s/a  lot 
of  Pebarry's  hills  jpiow.  .Goroe  olotog  with»Ba6,.anil 
I'll  show  you.  We'll  paste  them  over,  and^  then* 
w^*U  opm^  bfiick,  and  titeatjth^  «!ortJ)any»'f  ,. 
r  ."tHtfloiflyJ"  said  Tommy.     "  Le^'abeoff  tlien."  :,  - 

He  was  one  of  the  thoroughly  inured^  origanaUy; 
hale,  d,irui»ka):4$,  ,anfd.;did  ^|  easily  lose  .hi^  head.or 
legs  or  the  ordinary  amiQunt  pf  method  in  his  talk, 
Stjw^vgers.  often  c^i^fKus^d  (that  Tommy  was*  tipesy 
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when*  he- Imd'  onl^  taken  what  hh  called  =**OttA 
blessed  pint,"  diiefly  from  that  glorious  conterit- 
meM  with  himeelf  and  his  adverse  fortunes' *whicii  is 
not'  usuttlly  characteristic  of-  the  sober  Briton.  '  il6 
knocked  ilie  ashes  out  of  bis  pipe,  seized  his  pastie- 
vessel  and  his  basket,  and  prepared  to  start  vrtth 
a  satii^flMStory  promise  that  he  could  know  vrhafc  he 
was  about.  * 

The  landloird  and  some  others  had  confidently  *c6n- 
(Jluddd  'that  they  imderstdod  all  about  Christian  now. 
He!  was  a  Transome-s  man,  come  to  s6^  aft^r  thfe! 
bill-sticking  in  Trtinsome's  intetefet.  Thei  lainidftora,' 
telling  his  yellow  trife  Snappishly  to  open  the  door 
for  the  gentleman,  hoped  soon  to  see  him  agaik'     '  ' 

"This  is  a  Transome's  house,  sir," he  obsferv^d,' 
'^in  respect  of  entertaining  customers  of  that  colour. 
I  do  my  duty  as  a  publican,  which,  if*  I  ktiow  iti,  is 
to  turn  back'  no  'gen<ylmdn-s  moAey.* "  I  'bdy,  'give 
everyigenelmato  a  bhanch,  and  the  mot-i9  the  menier, 
in  Parrment  and  out  of  it.  And  if  aiiry bo(iy  *  says 
they  want'  but  two  Parl!ment  men,  I  say  it  ^id'be 
better  for-  titade^- if  there  was  six  of  'emj  and  voters 
according."  i  i   .•     .  •  .  i 

■*Ay;  ay,"  said  <Jhristian;  "yoVi'e'  a  sensible! 
ilian,  landlord. .  You  don*t  mean  to  vote  for  Debarry,' 
theii^  dhi?"     <•  •    ■  .•..'•! 

"Not  nohow,"  said   the  landlord,' thinking*  ttiafr 

where  niegatives  were*  good  the  hiore  yOU'  hM*  of 

them  the  better.  '  •       •         .        '/   -il 

J  Ab' soon  as  the  -door'  had  iloseJd  behind  CJIn^istian 

aidhiscnew  Oonipttnidrt,  Tommy  said—      '  • 

•/<iNow,''m^t^r,  if  youWto  bo' my  lantotti,' don't 


yoa  be  eiJ^ncky  Larrtem,  which'  I  teke  to'ttidan  oni^ 
ai^  lea^  you  the  wrong  way.  For  111  tell  yoU  ivhai 
— if  you've  had  the  luck  to  fall  in  wi'  Tommy  Trbuti- 
aem^  don't  yoti  let  him  drop/' 

" No,  no— to  be  ffure'not/'said  Ohril3tia;n,  ** Ctfm^ 
Ucmg  he»^;  Well'  go  tb  the  Back  Bi-ewery 'wall 
first.'"    ■  •  .•.•.•../     h. 

**No,  no;  don't  you  let  tne  dr^:  '  Givie  m6  a 
shilling  -any  day  ycfti  like;  and  i'll'  tell  yoii  lAore 
nor  you'll -bear  from  Sj)ilkins  in  a- W^^ekJ  Thierd 
isna  many  men'  like  me.  '  I  feamed  p<yt8  ftir'  fifteen 
year  off  aad  tn-^wbat  db  yoti  think  c/  that  now;  for 
amcln  as  might  W  liVed  up  thercl  lat  TrOiti^lieifi  Park, 
and  siiaired  hiscmn  ganie?  Whicih  Yd  ha'  dori^/^ 
said  Tommys  wagging  his  head  at  Christiari  in  the 
dfrnoess  undistmbed  by 'gas,  "None  o'  your  shbot- 
BBg  for  me-^it's  two  'to  one  you*Bi  niissi  '  ^narin^*6 
ibore  fiehing-hke,  Yott  bait  y6br  hook,  and'  if  it  isna 
the  fishes'  gboAwlll  tbrdoibe,  thatV  ndthinf>  agaiin" 
the  ^porting'  geiielmani  And  that's' ^Iiat  I'fi^y  by 
aciaring."  •    '    ;   "     •  •  •  ■  "  ■     •••'•''': 

■  ^^  Bat  if  yoti'd  a  ri^ht  to  the  Trtoisome  estate,  hoW 
was  it  yoti  Were  ktept  out  of  it,  old  biy  ?  '  It  wa^-'kottie 
foul  shame  or  othef,' eh?"  ^/       - 

"It's  the  law — ^that's  what  it  is;  '  Ybti'ni  fei  good 
soit  O'  'ohapy  I  don't  mind  telling' you.  '  here's 
folks  bom  to  pi*operty,'-^d  there's  fblks  caitdl  hdld^ 
on'it;-  a;nd  the'la\^'d'n<ade  fdi*  theM  a«j  c^tbli  ictld; 
Tm  pretty  deep^ 'I  sbe  a"  gdc^d  dead' further  thai! 
Spilkinsv '  There:  was ''Ned  Patch, '  the '^edi^i-,»'ii6ed 
to;  say  to  -me,  ',1r»6to  <jaiiha  i^ad;  'Totnniy,'^  saj's'  h'4:' 
^iNb;  thank  ydu/  says  IjTui  ii[ot  goihg'to  ci-aick* 


W.^i^piaqe  to  pijak^  .myself  .^»j.J[)ig?TJH»  .fool. aaiyiwi/ 
^jY^iQj;xd\  d!  iN^dp   iMauy!gi  .tlM>j  pot  :>vt):ve  haA  tor 

"I  see  well  enough  ycwafre.  d€!ep,'Tommy».!UQw 
q9,i?[^e,yiouJ;9.iaip.^;yoiA  wep;<d.bQr*t.tgi  property/?!':  • 
;  "Jt  w^  ,^e  jL-^psterr-^tiho^partish/reg^eitfit,";  .»**d 
Tommy,  witli  his  knowing  wag  of  the  head,  "  tbaH 
sho.\\rs  as.ypu  Ay;a»  boi^.  >  J  q^JJ^ya  foljt  it  jp^de  me 
as  J,  w^/  api^ebp^y,  Q|id  JiicquW  ^re»  ^tlaer  .Qhapa 
thought  itonpie  top;  ^^;8p;ou0,^y,at[IitJtleshaw, 
^^tiei;^  I^Jqep  ifQrriita;and  8>  little;  bitjofi^aipubilie^.  there 
com^,^  finajman  .looking  o.fter  jpn^,  and  IvisJJdxigiiDe 
up  andf  d^^.wn  wi*  quesfcipn^  ]  j^At  i  niadoi  guitiiffoia 
th^  <^erk.  a*  held  ;be«n  at  tha.  r^g^teiij  tod  I  gliv* 
t)iR  clierks^^pot  oir  tWQ,;.and>he  got.i^.offoui!  paflBOtt 
a^.the  p^me  oVTpounsQo^  wa$  iaugreftti  nftme^  hose^' 
gibou;tp,  And  I  wa^ta  a  bit  for  myyfine  .man.itoi.aoia«i 
^g^in.  , Thinks,!,  if  ti>pr^''»>. properly  y^sokU^  a: right 
o\ifner,  I  ,ipla»U  be  palled ^Jfw,;  ,fpr  il/^^dn-t  knt)W  thfet 
law  j^Jiea  ,,-/V^,I  ,wited,.an4,iykr^it^d,,tiU  .Ij;Qe«!['d  nPr 
fun  i'  waiting.  So  I  parted  wi'  my  jmblic '  i^ndi  my- 
f^f^tsrrrfor.  sj^^  ^ft»,'fie^4  aVp^ly-j  jny  ;wi|e.wftisiand 
I  jiftd^'t  ^q  cumbrance.  ^lid.off,  I;  started. a  pretty 
long  walk  to  this  country-sidfly.fpF.I'POwId.iiyAlk  ifor 
a  W3:gei*  in  th^  d^jysi"     .     .    !.::     ./;      ..      'il  " 

!',  AJx^  well,  ,hQrp  weato  ^ti  tt"9\Bftok  Brewery  walL. 
i^i^t.dp^v^.your.pa^te  and  y^wrhaaket  .now^iold  boy,i 
a^^^.yH.belp  ypu. .  ..yo^;pa$te,,apd/^•llMgiv^  you  tb6» 
bill^,  aiid,  then  you  ea«^  go.oa  talkii^^",  .! ,  : ,  .  i  .  ;  ' 
I  I'pm^^jf,  o)beyj^,,aut^opi^ipBlly.,;yfar  ,h'0  W3«  jdow< 
caj:ried.away.]by,,l5ho  xa^e  .opporfcmnity  .ofiit^lkiug  to. 
aiuew  JjfitjjfieVi.  ¥^4  WftSOjajiy  QfikgdritQ  gQ.m  ywitb 
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Iris  story.  As  floon  as  his  back  was  tumCfl,  anti  he 
trds  Btoopinpf  over  hiw  ]>aste-pot,  Ohristiah,  with  qiiic^k 
adK)itne8H,  exchanged :  the  placards  iii  his  own  bag 
for  those  in  Tommy's  basket*  Christian's  placards 
had  not  been  printecJat  Treby,  but  were  a  new  lot 
which  had  been  sent  from  Duffield  that  very  day— » 
''highly  spiced,"  Qiibrlen  had  said,.** coming  from  a 
pen  that  was  np  to  that  sort  of  thing/- •.  Christian 
had  read  tlie .  first  ■  of  the  sheaf,.  an5  Supposed  they 
were  all  alike^  .  He  proceeded  to  hand  one  to  Tommy, 
and  said— 

'  "Here;  old  boy,  paste*  thiib  over  the  other.  <  And 
BO,  when  you  got  into. this  country-side^  what  did 
yon  do?"  : 

'* Drt?' •  Why,  I  piit  up  at  d  good  pjablic  knd 
ordered!' the  best,  for*  Pd  -a'  bit  o*  money  in  my 
pocdcet  I  ahd  I  axed  .abomt,  and  they  said  to  ime,  if 
it's  Tronneem  business  you're  after,  yoii  go  to  Lawyer 
Jerinytu  And  I  wient ;  and  says  I,  going  along,  he'« 
maybe  the  fine  man  as  walked  me  up  and  down. 
But  no- such  thing-  Fll  tell  you  what  Lawyer  Jer* 
myn  was.  He^  stands  you  there,  and  holds  you 
iaiway  from  him  wi'  •  a  .  pole'  three,  yard  long.  He 
stares  at  you,  and  ■•  says  tiothingj  till  you  fe^l  like 
a  Tomfool ;  and  then  he  threats  you  tt>  set  the  justice 
on  you ;  and  then  he's  sorry  for  yoni,  and  hands  you 
money,  and  preaches  you  a  ^sai^nint,  and  tells  you 
yott're  a  poor  m An,  and  he'll  give  you- a. bit  of  advice 
^-t-and  you'd  better  not  be  meddling  wi'  things  be- 
longing to;  the  law,  elsRC  youQl  be  catched  rup  in  a 
big<  wheel  and  fly i. to- 5 bits;  And  I  went  of  ai  cold 
i^eat^  and^I  wished  I >  might;  never' come  i'  sigj^tio^ 
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Lawyer  Jermyn  again.  But.  he  says,  if  yon  keep 
i'  this  neighbourhood,  behave  yodrsolf  well,  and  Til 
perteot  you.  I  were  dieep  enough,  but  it's  no  u&e 
being  deep,  'cause  yon  can  never  know  i}\e  law. 
And  there's  times  when  thft  deepest  fellow's  worst 
frightened." 

"  Yes,  yes.  There  I  Now  for  another  placard. 
And  so  that  was  all?":  : 

<*  All  ? "  said  Tommy,  turning  rouad  and  holding 
the  paste-brush  in  suspense.  "  Don^t  you  be  mnning 
too  quick.  Thinks  I,  '  FU  meddle  no  more.  I've 
got  a  bit  o'  money— ril  buy  a  basket,  and  l)e  a 
potman.  It's  a  pleasant  life.  I  shall  live  at  publics 
and  see  the  world,  and  pick  up  'quaintanc'e,  and  get 
a  ohanoh  penny.'  But  wl^en  I'd  ttimed  into  thci  Red 
Lion,'  and  got  myself  warm  again  wi'.adtoprx)'  hot, 
something  jumps  into  my  head.  Thinks  I^  Tcwofmy, 
you've  done  finely  for  yourself  :;you't*e  a,  rat  as  has 
broke  up  your  house  to  take  a  journey,  and  show 
yourself  to  a  ferret.  And  then  it  juilips  into  my 
head :  I'd  once  two  ferrelts  as  burned  on  one  another, 
and  the  little  un  killed  the  big  un.  •  Says  I  to  the 
laAdladyj  ^Missis,  could  3'^oiu  tell  me  of  a  lawyer,' 
says  I,  fnot  very  big-  oar  fine-,  but  a  second  size — a 
pig-]iotato,  like?^  ^Tliat  I  can,.'  bays'  she ;  *  there's  one 
now  in  the  bar  parloiir.'  ^Be  so  kind  as  bring  us 
together,'  says  L  And  she  ories  out— I  think  I  liear 
her  now — ^  Mr  Johnson  !  *    And  what  do  you  think  ?  " 

At  this  crisis  in  Tommy's  story  the  grey  olouds, 
which  had  been  gradually  thinniiiig,  opened  suffi- 
ciently to  lettlo\vn  the  sudden  moonlight,' and -show 
his  (poor,  battered  old  figure  and  face  in]  the; attitude 
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and  with  the  expression  of  a  narrator  snTe  of  the 
coming  efifect  on  his  auditor;  his  body  and  neck 
stretched  a  little  on  one  side,  and  his  paste-brush 
held  out  with  an  alarming  intention  of  tapping 
Christian's  coat-sleeve  at  the  right  moment*  Chris- 
tian started  to  a  safe  distance,  and  said — 
"  It's  wonderftil.  I  can't  tell  what  to  think." 
"  Then  never  do  you  deny  Old  Nick,"  said  Tommy, 
with  solemnity.  "  IVe  believed  in  him  more  ever 
since.  Who  was  Johnson?  Why,  Johnson  was 
the  fine  man  as  had  walked  me  up  and  down  with 
questions.  And  I  out  with  it  to  him  then  and 
there.  And  he  speaks  me  civil,  and  says,  *Come 
away  wi'  me,  my  good  fellow.'  And  he  told  me 
a  deal  o'  law.  And  he  says.  Whether  you're  a 
Tommy  Trounsem  or  no,  it's  no  good  to  you,  but 
only  to  them  as  have  got  hold  o'  the  property.  If 
you  was  a  Tommy  Trounsem  twenty  times  over,  it 
'ud  be  no  good,  for  the  law's  bought  you  out ;  and 
your  life's  no  good,  only  to  them  as  have  catched 
hold  o'  the  property.  The  more  you  live,  the  more 
they'll  stick  in.  Not  as  tibey  want  you  now,  says 
he — you're  no  good  to  anybody,  and  you  might  howl 
like  a  dog  for  iver,  and  the  law  'ud  take  no  notice  on 
you.  Says  Johnson,  I'm  doing  a  kind  thing  by  you, 
to  tell  you.  For  that's  the  law.  And  if  you  wcuit 
to  know  the  law,  master,  you  ask  Johnson.  I  heard 
'em  say  after,  as  he  was  an  understrapper  at  Jer^ 
myn's.  I've  never  forgot  it  from  that  day  to  this. 
But  I  saw  clear  enough,  as  if  the  law  hadn't  been 
again'  me,  the  Trounsem  estate  'ud  ha'  been  mine. 
But  folks  are  fools  hereabouts,  and  I've  left  off  talk- 
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ing.  The  more  you  tell  'em  the  truth,  ihe  more 
they'll  niver  believe  you.  And  I  went  and  bought 
my  basket  and  the  pots,  and*- " 

"  Come,  then,  fire  away,''  said  Christian.    "  Here's 
another  placard." 

"  I'm  getting  a  bit  dry,  master." 

"Well,  then,  make  haste,  and  you'll  hafve  some- 
thing to  drink  all  the  sooner." 

Tommy  turned  to  his  work  again,  and  Christian^ 
eontinuing  his  help,  said,  "And  how  long  has  Mr 
Jermyn  been  employing  you?" 
'  '^  Oh,  no  .particular  time — off  and  on  ;  but  a  Week 
or  two  ago  he  sees  me  upo'  the  road,  and  speaks  to 
me  uncommon  civil,  and  tells  me  to  go  up  to  his 
office,  and  he'll  give  me  employ.  And  I  was  no- 
ways unwilling  to  stick  the  bills  to  get  the  feimily 
into  Parl'ment.  For  there's  no  man  can  help  the 
law*  And  the  femily's  the  family,  whether  you 
carry  pots  or  no.  Master,  I'm  uncommon  dry;  my 
bead's  a-turning  round ;  it's  talking  so  long  on  end.''. 

The  unwonted  excitement  of  poor  Tommy's  mem- 
ory was  producing  a  reaction. 

.  "Well,  Tommy,"  said  Christian,  who  had  just 
made  a  discovery  among,  the  placards  which  altered 
the  bent  of  his  thoughts,  "  you  may  go  back  to  the 
Gross-Keys  now,  if  you  like  ;  here's  a  hal£«rown  fot 
you  to  spend  handsomely.  I  can't  go  back  liiere 
myself  just  yet ;  but  you  may  give  my  respects  to 
Spilkins,  and  mind  you  paste  the  rest  of  the  bilk 
early  to-jnorrow  morning."  •     i 

"  Ay)  ay.     But  don't  you  believe  too  muchi''  Spil- 
kins," .said  Tommy,  pocketing  the  half-crown,  sOid 
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ghojwing  his  gratitude  by  giving-  this  advice — **he's 
no  harm  mMch — but  wB$k.  He  tliiaks  lie's  at  th^ 
bottom  o'  thioga  because  he  scores  you  \ip.  But 
I  bear  him  no  illrwill.  Tommy  Trouneem's  a  good 
chap ;  eudany  daj: you  like  to-giv^  me  half-a-oro.wi^, 
ril  tell  you  the  same  ^ory  over  again<  Not  now.; 
Vm  dry.  Come,  help  me  up  wi!  these  .things  ;  you're 
a  yoimger  chap  than  .me.  Well,  Til,  tejl  SpiUrip? 
you'll  come  again  anothetr  day." 

The  moonlight,  which  had  lit  up  poor  Tommy's 
oratorical  attitude^  had  served  to  light  up  for  Chri»- 
tian  the  print  of  the  placards.  He  had  expected  the 
copies  to  be  various,  and  had  turned  them  half  over 
at  different  depths  of  the  sheaf  before  drawing  out 
those  he  offered  to  the  biU-sticker.  Suddenly  the 
clearer  light  had  shown  him  on  one  of  them  a  name 
which  was  just  then  especially  interesting  to  him, 
and  all  the  more  when  occurring  in  a  placard  in- 
tended to  dissuade  the  electors  of  North  Loamshire 
from  voting  for  the  heir  of  the  Transomes.  He 
hastily  turned  over  the  bills  that  preceded  and  suc- 
ceeded, that  he  might  draw  out  and  carry  away  all 
of  this  pattern  ;  for  it  might  turn  out  to  be  wiser  for 
him  not  to  contribute  to  the  publicity  of  handbills 
which  contained  allusions  to  Bycliffe  versus  Tran- 
some.  There  were  about  a  dozen  of  them  ;  he  pressed 
them  together  and  thrust  them  into  his  pocket,  re- 
turning all  the  rest  to  Tommy's  basket.  To  take 
away  this  dozen  might  not  be  to  prevent  similar 
bills  from  being  posted  up  elsewhere,  but  he  had 
reason  to  believe  that  these  were  all  of  the  same 
kind  which  had  been  sent  to  Treby  from  Duffield. 
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Christianas  interest  in  his  practical  joke  had  died 
out  like  a  nroming  rushlight.  Apart  from  this  dis- 
covery in  the  placards,  old  Tommy's  story  had  some 
indications  in  it  that  were  worth  pondering  over* 
Where  was  that  well-informed  Johnson  now  ?  -  Was 
he  still  an  understrapper  of  Jermyn's? 

With  this  matter  in  his  thoughts,  Christian  only- 
turned  in  hastily  at  Quorlen's,  threw  down  the  black 
bag  which  contained  the  captured  Kadical  handbills, 
said  he  had  done  the  job,  and  hurried  back  to  the 
Manor  that  he  might  study  his  problem. 
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CHAPTEE   XXIX. 


I  doe  belieive  that,  as  the  gall  haa  sevemll  receptacles  in  H^veval  creatu-ros, 
Boe  there's  scarce  any  creature  but  bath  that  eiuuuotorye  somewhere. -p 
Sir  Thomas  Browne. 


Fancy  what  a  game  at  chess  would  be  if  all  the 
chessmen  had  passions  and  intellects,  more  or  less 
small  and  cnnning :  if  you  were  not  only  uncertain 
about  yottr  adversary's  men,  but  a  little  uncertain 
also  about  your  own;  if  your  knight  could' i^liuffle 
himself  on  to  a  new  square  by  the  sly ;  if  your 
bishop,  in  disgust  at  your  castling,  could  wheedle 
your  pawns  out  of  their  places  ;  and  if  your  pawns, 
hating  you  becaus6  they  are  pawns,  could  make 
away  'from  '  theit  appointed  posts  that  you  might 
get  checkinate  on  a  Sudden.  You  might  be  the 
longest-headed  of  deductive  reasoners,  and  yet  you 
might  be  beaten  by  your  own  pawns.  You  would 
he  especially  likely  to  be  beaten,'  if  y6u  depended 
arrogantly  on  your  mathematical  imagination,  and 
regarded  your  passionate  pieces  with  contempt. 

Yet  this  imaginary  chess  is  easy  compared  with 
the  game  a  man  has  to  play  against  his  fellow-men 
with  other  fellow-men  for  his  instruments.  He  thinks 
himself  sagacious,  perhaps,  because  he  tru^t^  ho 
bond  exciepf  that  6f  feelf-intefest ;  but  the  only  '6elf- 


418  FELIX  .  HOLT, 

interest  he  can  safely  rely  on  is  what  seems  to  be 
such  to  the  mind  he  would  use  or  govern.  Can  he 
ever  be  sure  of  knowing  this  ? 

Matthew  Jermyn  was  under  no  misgivings  as  to 
the  fealty  of  Johnson.  He  had  "  been  the  making 
of  Johnson ; "  and  this  seems  to  many  men  a  reason 
for  expecting  devotion,  in  spitp  of  the  fact  that  they 
themselves,  though  very  fond  of  their  own  persons 
and  lives,  are  not  at  all  devoted  to  the  Maker  they 
believe  in.  Johnson  was  a  most  serviceable  subor- 
dinate. Being  a  man  who  aimed  at  respectability, 
a.jfamily  man,  who  had  a  good  churdx-pew,  sub- 
scribed for  engravings  of  banquet  pictures  wher9 
there,  were  portraits  of  political  celebrities,  af)d 
wishe4  his  c]iildr^n_  to  ,  be  •  more .  nnquestion£|,bly 
gentfi.el.thau  their  father,  he;  presented  all  the  more 
nupierous  handles  of  wor^d^y  motive  by  which  a  ju- 
dicious, superior  might  keep  a  hold  on  liim.  But 
this  useful  regard  to  respectability  had  i,ts  iftconveni- 
ence  in  relation  to  such  a  superior:  it  was  a  mark 
of  sopie  vanity  and  some  pride,  i^hich^jif  they  were 
not  touolicd  just  in  the  right  handling -place,  were 
liable  to  become  raw  and  sensitive.,  Jermyn  wa? 
awarQ  of  Johnson's  weaknesses,  and.  thought  he  had 
flattered  them  sufficiently.-  But  qxt  th-e  •  point  of 
knowing  when  we  are  disagreeable,,  our  human,  par 
ture  is  fallible,  Om:  lavenderrwater,"  our  smiles,  our 
compliments,  and  other  polite  falsities,  are  constantly 
offe;Qsive,  when  in  the  very  nature  of  them  they  can 
only  be  -  meant  to  atti-act  admiration  and  regard. 
Jermyn  had,  often  been  unconsciously  disagreeable 
tojobp^op,  pver,and  ^bovo  the  copstant  offence  of 
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bcittig  ai^  ostentatious  patron.  Hei  trotild  never  1^ 
Johnson  dine  with,  his  wife  and  daughters ;  he  would 
not  hijnself  dine  at  Johnson's  house  when  he  was 
in  town.  He  often  did  what  was  equivalent  to  poohr 
poohing  his  conversation  by  not  even  appearing  to 
listen,  and  by  suddenly  butting  it  short  with  a  query 
on  a  new  subject.  Jermyn  was  abl«  and  politic 
enough  to  have  commanded  a  great  deal  of  success 
in  his  life,  but  he  could  not  help  being  handsome, 
arrogant,  fond  of  being  heard,  indisposed  to  any  kind 
of  comradeship,  amorous  and  bland  towards  women,' 
cold  and  self-contained  towards  men.  -  Tou  will  hear 
very  strong  deikials  that  an  attorney's  being  hand- 
some could  enter  into  the  dislike  he  excited;  but 
eonversati(HL  consists  a  good  deal  in  the  denial  of 
what  is  true.  From  the  British  point  of  view  mas- 
culine beauty  is  regarded  very  much  as  it  is  in  the 
drapery  business: — as  good  solely  for  the  fancy 
department — ^for  young  noblemen,  artists,  poets,  and 
the  clergy.  Some  one  who,  like.  Mr  Lingpn,  was 
disposed  to  revile  Jermyn  (perhaps  it  was.  Sir  Maxi- 
mus),  had  called  him  ^'a  cursed,  sleek,  handsome, 
long-winded,  overbearing  sycophant;"  epithets  which 
expressed,  rather  confusedly,  the  mingled  character 
of  the  dislike  he  etoited.  And  serviceable  John 
Johnson,  himself  sleek,  and  mindful  about  his  broB/d- 
cloth  and  his  cambric  fronts,  had  what  he  considered 
"  spirit "  enough  witihin  him  to  feel  that,  dislike  of 
Jermyn  gradually  gatibering' force  through  .years  of 
obligation  and  subjection,  till  it  had  b0oome  an 
actuating  motive  disposed  to  use  an  opportunity, 
if  not  to  watch  for  one. 
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It  was  not  this  motive,  however,  bnt  rather  the 
ordinary  course  of  business,  which  aoconnted  for 
Johnson's  playing  a  donble  part  as  an  electioneer- 
ing agent.  What  men  do  in  elections  is  not  to  be 
classed  either  among  sins  or  maiHks  of  grace:  it 
would  be  profane  to  include  business  in  religion, 
and  conscience  refers  to  failure,  not  to  success. 
Still,  the  sense  of  being  galled  by  Jermyn's  harness 
was  an  additional  reason  for  cultivating  all  relations 
that  were  independent  of  him  ;  and  pique  at  Harold 
Transome's  behaviour  to  him  in  Jermyn's  office  per- 
haps gave  all  the  more  zest  to  Johnson's  use  of  his 
pen  and  ink  when  he  wrote  a  handbill  in  the  service 
of  Garstin,  and  Garstin's  incomparable  agent,  Putty, 
fall  of  innuendoes  against  Harold  Traneome,  as  a 
descendant  of  the  Duifey-Transomes.  It  is  a  natural 
subject  of  self-congratulation  to  a  man,  when  special 
knowledge,  gained  long  ago  without  any  forecast, 
turns  out  to  afford  a  special  inspiration  in  the 
present;  and  Johnson  felt  a  new  pleasure  in  the 
consciousness' that  he  of  all  people  in  the  world 
next  to  Jermyn  had  the  most  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  Transom  e  affairs.  Still  better — some  of  these 
affairs  were  secrets  of  Jermyn's.  If  in  an  uncompli- 
mentary spirit  he  might  have  been  ^called  Jermyn's 
"  man  of  straw,"  it  was  a  satisfaction  to  know  that 
the  unreality  of  the  man  John  Johnson  was  confined 
to  his  appearance  in  annuity  deeds,  and  that  else- 
where he  was  solid,  locomotive,  and  capable  of 
I'emembering  anything  for  his  own .  pleasure  and 
benefit.  To  act  with  doubleness  towards  a  ,man 
whose   own  conduct  was   double,  was   so  near  an 
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approach  to  virtue  that  it  deserved  to  be  called  by 
no  meaner  name  than  Diplomacy. 

By  such  causes  it  came  to  pass  that  Christian  held 
in  his  hands  a  bill  in  which  Jermyn  was  playfully 
alluded  to  as  Mr  German  Cozen,  who  won  games  by 
clever  shuffling  and  odd  tricks  without  any  honour, 
and  backed  Durfey's  crib  against  Bycliffe, — ^in  which 
it  was  adroitly  implied  that  the  so-called  head  of  the 
Tran somes  was  only  the  tail  of  the  Durf&ys, — and 
that  some  said  the  Durfeys  would  have  died  out  and 
left  their  nest  empty  if  it  had  not  been  for  their 
German  Cozen. 

Johnson  had  not  dared  to  use  any  recollections 
except  such  as  might  credibly  exist  in  other  minds 
besides  his  own.  In  the  truth  of  the  case,  no  one 
but  himself  had  the  prompting  to  recall  these  out- 
worn scandals ;  but  it  was  likely  enough  that  such 
foul-winged  things  should  be  revived  by  election 
heats  for  Johnson  to  escape  all  suspicion. 

Christian  could  gather  only  dim  and  uncertain 
inferences  from  this  flat  irony  and  heavy  joking ; 
but  one  chief  thing  was  clear  to  him.  He  had  been 
right  in  his  conjecture  that  Jermyn' s  interest  about 
ByolifFe  had  its  source  in  some  claim  of  Bycliffe's  on 
the  Transome  pToperty.  And  then,  there  was  that 
story  of  the  old  bill -sticker's,  which,  closely  con- 
sidered, indicated  that  the  right  of  the  present 
Transomes  depended,  or  at  least  had  depended, 
on  the  continuance  of  some  other  lives.  Christian 
in  his  time' had  gathered  enough  legal  notions  t6 
be  aware  that  poissession  by  one  man  sometimes 
depend^  ou  the 'life  of  another  5'  that  a  man  might 
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sell  hifi  own  interest  in  property,  and  the  interest  of 
his  descendants,  .while  a  claim  on  that  property 
would  still  remain  to  some  one  else  tlian  the  pur- 
chaser, supposing  the  descendants  became  extinct, 
and  the  interest  they  had  sold  were  at  an  end.  But 
under  what  conditions  the  claim  might  be  valid  or 
void  in. any  particular  case,  was  all  darkness  to  him. 
Suppose  Byclifife  had  any  such  claim  on  the  Tran- 
Bome  estates :  how  was  Christian  to  know  whether 
at  the  present  moment  it  was  worth  anything  more 
than  a  bit  of  rotten  parchment  ?  Old  Tommy 
Trounsem  had  said  that  Johnson  knew  all  about 
it.  But  even  if  Johnson  were  still  above-ground — 
and  all  Johnsons  are  mortal — he  might  still  be  an 
understrapper  of  Jermyn's,  in  which  -case  his  know- 
ledge would  be  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  hedge  for 
the  purposes  of  Henry  Scaddon.  His  immediate 
care  must  be  to  find  out  all  he  could  about  Johnson. 
He  blamed  himself  for  not  having  questioned  Tommy 
further  'v^hile  he  had  him  at  command  ;  but  on  ibis 
head  the  bill-stiqker  could  hardly  know  more  than 
the  less  dilapidated  denizens  of  Treby. 

Now  it  had  happened  that  during  the  weeks  in 
which  Christian  had  been  at  work-in  trying  to  solve 
the  enigma  of  Jermiyn's  interest  about  Bycliffe,  John- 
son's mind  also  had  been  somewhat  occupied  with 
suspicion  and.  conjecture  as  to  new  information  on 
the.  sulgeot  of  the  old  Bycliffe  claims  which  Jermyn 
intended  to  conceal  from  him.  The  letter  wlrioh, 
after  his;  interview  with.  Christian,  Jermyn.  had 
written  with  a  sense  of  perfect  safety,  to  his  foithful 
ally  Jolm^n,  iy^,  a^  we  k»owi,  written  to  a  John^oii 
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yA<b  ihad  fovnd  his  Beilf'-love  inocoDpatible  with  that 
fiuthfitilneBS  of  whioh  it  w«b  apposed  to  be  the 
fettQd»tioxii  Anything  that  the  p&iron  felt  it-  in- 
convenient for  >faig  obliged  Mmd  and  servemt  to 
know,  beoame  by  that  very  fact  an  object  of  peculiar 
curiosity.  The  obliged  friend  and  :fieirvant  secretly 
doated  on  his  putton's  inoonvenience,  provided  that 
he  hinuw^lf  did  not  share  it ;  and  oonjectace  naturally 
became  aolivej  -     > 

Johnson-8  -legal  imagination^  being  very  daifierently 
fiirnished  ^rom  Chrifitian's,  was.  at  no  losk  to  conoeire 
conditions  nnder  which  tl;kere  might  arise  a  neW  claim 
on  th6>  Tra^nsome  estates^  iHe  had  before  hiimifclie 
wb^le  history  of  the  siattleiaent  of  those  estates 
inade  a  hundred  years  ago  by  John  Justus  Tran)^ 
sohie^  entailibg  th^n^  whilst >  in  hisi  possession,;  on 
his  BOB  Thonula  and  his  heirsfraale,  with  r^tiaimder 
to  ihe^  Byolifies  in  Fee.  He  knefw  titat  Thomas,  sdli 
of  John  Justns,  proving  aiprodigaLf^  hid,  wiiliont  the 
knoVriadge  ofliis  father,. the  tenant  (in  possession,. sold 
his  own  i  and  his  descendants'*  rights  to  a  2a;ffyeQr- 
consm  nahied  Durfey;  that,  therefore,  the  title  of 
tiie  Dorfey-Tiansoaies,  in  spite  o£.  thi*  cM  Durfey's 
tiricks  to  show  the  oomtrary,  depended*  solely  oh  th)B 
purchase  ofii^  "  base  fee  "  thus  created  by.  Thomas 
Tjransomib  ^  and-  iiiat  the  BycliffeS  wiare*  the  Ji^^re- 
niainder-men  ''  who  might  faidy  oust  the  Durfey- 
Transomes  if  ever  the  issue  of  the  prodigal  Thomias 
went  clean  out  of  existence^  and  ceased  to  represent 
a  right  -whddir  he<|iad  bargained  away  from  thiem.  -  • 

Johnson,  as  Jermyn's  subordinate,  had  been  closely 
bognisant  of  die  detaiJS'Coiiceming  the  sudt  instituted 
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by  successive  By-eliffes,  of  whom  Maurice  Ghjfistita 
Eyoliffe  was  the  last,  on  the  plea  that  the  extinotioil 
of  Thonias  Transome's  line  had  actually  come  td  pass 
—a  weary  suit,  which  had  eaten  into  the  fortunes  of 
two  families,  and  had  only  made  the  oankerwonns 
fiat.  The  suit  had  closed  with  the  deaUi  of  Mauiice 
Christian  Bycliffe  in  prison ;  but  befoce  his  death, 
Jermyn's  exertions  to  get  evidence  Ihat  there  was 
still  issue  of  Thomas  Transome's  line  surviving,  9.ii 
9.'  security  of  the  Durfey  title,  had  issued  in  the 
discovery  of  a  Thomas  Transome  at  Littleshaw,  in 
Sftony shire,  who  was  the  representative  of  aipawned 
inheritance.  The  death  of  Maurioe  had  TtL3.de  this 
discovery  useless — had  made  it  seem  the  wiser  part 
to  say  nothing  about  it ;  and  the  fact  had  remained 
a  secret  known  only  to  Jermyn  and  Johnson.  .No 
other  Bycliffe  was  known  or  believed  to  exist,  and 
the  Durfey- Transomes  might  ber'coiisidered  safe, 
unless — yes,  there  was  aji  "  -unless  " .  which  Johnson 
could  conceive  :  an  heir  or  heiress ,  of  tlie  Bybliffee — 
if  such  a  personage  turned  out  to  be  in  existence — ^ 
might  some  time  raise  a  new  and-  talid  claim  when 
once  informed  ithat  wretched  -old  Tommy  Trotmsem 
the  bill'-sticker,  tottering  drunkenly  on  the  edge  of 
the  grave,  was  the  last  issue  remaining  above-ground 
from  that  dissolute  Thomas  who  played  his  Esau 
part  a  century  before.  While  the  poor  old  bill- 
sticker  breathed,  the  Durfey^Transomes  could  legally 
keep-  their  possession  in  spite  of  a  possible  Bycliffe 
proved  real ;  but  not  wl^n  the  parish  had  buried 
tlie  bill-sticker.  .      . 

Still,  it  is  one  thing  to  conoeive  conditions,  and 
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another  to  see  «iny  ehance  of  profving  their  existence. 
Jc^nson  at  present  had  no  glimpse  of  such  a  chance ; 
and  even  if  he  ever.gainjed  the  glimpse,  he  was  not 
butq  that  he  should  .evea:  make  any  use  of  it.  His 
inquiries  of  Medwin,  in  obedience  to  Jermyn's  letter, 
had  extracted  only,  a  negative  as  to  any  information 
possessed  by  the  lawyers  erf  Bycliffe  coiiceming  a 
marriage,  or  expectation  of  offspring,  on  his  part. 
Bnt  Johnson  felt  not  the  lesf^  stung  by  curiosity  to 
know  what  Jermyn  had  found  out:  that  he  had 
found  something  in  relation  to  a  possible  Bycliffe, 
Johnson  felt  pretty  sure.  And  he  thought  with 
satisfaction  that  Jermyn  could  not  hinder  him  from 
knowing  what  he  already  knew  about  Thomas 
Transome's  issue.  Many  things  might  occur  to  alter 
his  policy  and  give  a  new  value  to  facts.  Was  it 
certain  that  Jermyn  would  always  be  fortunate? 

When  gi'eed  and  unscrupulousness  exhibit  them- 
selves on  a  gmnd  historical  scale,  and  there  is 
question  of  peace  or  war  or  amicable  partition,  it 
often  occurs  that  gentlemen  of  high  diplomatic 
talents  have  their  minds  bent  on  the  same  object 
from  different  points  of  view.  Each,  perhaps,  is 
thinking  of  a  certain  duchy  or  province,  witli  a 
view  to  arranging  the  ownership  in  such  a  way 
as  shall  best  serve  the  purposes  of  the  gentleman 
with  high  diplomatic  talents  in  whom  each  is  more 
especially  interested.  But  these  select  minds  in 
high  office  can  never  miss  their  aims  from  ignorance 
of  each  other's  existence  or  wliereabouts.  Their 
high  titles  may  be  learned  even  by  common  people 
from  every  pocket  almanac. 
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But  witK  mdaiienr  diplomatiiktg,  who  might  be 
limtually  useM,  such  %nawio6e  is  often  obetnio- 
tive.  Mr  John  Johnson'  «iid' Mr  Christian,  other- 
wise Heriiy  Scaddon,  might  have  had  a  cosio^ntra* 
tion  of  purpose  and  an  ingentiity  of  devioe  fitting 
thetn  to  make  a  figure  in  the  parcelling  of  Europe, 
and  yet  they  might  never  have  met,  simply  beceras^ 
Johtison  knew  nothing  of  Christian,  and  becotts© 
Christian  did  not  know  where  to  find  Johnson. 


••'    ,    .i '-  ;•  ;         ■'■  ..''•/.  "     I      1 
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OHAPTEH   XXX 


His  natura  is  too  nolble  for  the  world : 

He  would  uot  flatter  NepUine  for  his  trident, 

Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart's  his  month  : 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  toi^e  most  vent  ;■ 

And,  being  angry,  doth  forget  that  ever 

He  heard  th^'naiue  of  death.-— OoriolAftiu. 


CHKiSTiAir  and  Johnson  did?  meet,  hoWBver,  bj^mefons 
that  were  quite'  inoakulable:  The  incideht  whidi 
brought  them  into  communication  was  due  to  Felix 
Holt,  who  of -all  'men  in  the  world  had  the  leart 
affinity  either  for  the  nidustriotis  or  the  idle  parft- 

sitQ.  •     :     ;  / ' 

Mr  Lyon  had  urged  Felix  to  go  to  Duffield  on 
the  IStfe  of'  December,  to  witness  the  nominatiim  of 
the  oaaididites  for  North  Loamshire.  Tlie^  ttrkiisteS: 
wished  to  htar  what  took  place;  and  the  "pleasute 
of  gratifykig  him  helped-  t<y  outweigh  some  oppos- 
ing Teasous.  '  • 
5  ^"r  shall  get  into  a  rage  at  something  6t  other;" 
Felix  had  said.  "I've  told'  ;;^u  one  df  my  Weat 
poibts.  Wher6  I  have  tttiy  particular  business;  t 
must  incu*  *hfe>riskrmy  naitire  bnngs.  But  Fve  n6 
piarticular  liurfitieeg  ati  fitfffi^ld.     HoWciver,  Fll '  make 
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a  holiday  and  go.     By  dint  of  seeing  folly,  I  shall 
get  lessons  in  patience." 

The  weak  point  to  which  Felix  referred  was  his 
liability  to  be  carried  completely  out  of  his  own  mas- 
tery by  indignant  anger.  His  strong  health,  his  re- 
nunciation of  selfish  claims,  his  habitual  preoccupation 
with  large  thoughts  and  with  purposes  independent 
of  everyday  casualties,  secured  him  a  fine  and  even 
temper,  free  from  moodiness  or  irritability.  He  was 
fall  of  long-suffering  towards  his  unwise  mother,  who 
"  pressed  him  daily  with  her  words  and  urged  him, 
so  that  his  soul  was  vexed ; "  he  had  chosen  to  fill 
his  days  in  a  way  that  required  the  utmost  exertion 
of  patience,  that  required  tliose  little  rill -like  out- 
flowings  of  goodness  which  in  minds  of  great  energy 
must  be  fed  from  deep  soiarces  of  thought  and  pas- 
sionate devotedness.  In  this  way  his  energies  served 
to  make  him  gentle ;  and  now,  in  this  twenty-sixth 
year  of  his  life,  they  had  ceased  to  make  him  angry, 
except  in  the  presence  of  something  that  roused  his 
deep  indignation.  When  once  exasperated,  the  paa- 
sionateness  of  his  nature  threw  oiF  the  yoke  of  a 
long-trained  consciousness  in  which  thought  and  emo- 
tion had  been  more  and  more  completely  mingled, 
apd  concentrated  itself  in  a  rage  as  ungovernable  as 
that  of  boyhood.  He  was  thoroughly  aware  of  the 
liability,  and  knew  that  in  such  circumstances  he 
could  not  answer  for  himself.  Sensitive  people  with 
feeble  frames  b,ave  often  the  same  sort  of  ftiry  within 
them  ;  but  they  are  themeelvej?  shattered,  and  shat- 
ter nothing.  Felix  ha4  a  terriblQ  arm :  he  knew 
.that  he  was  dangerous;;  und  he  avoided,  the  coadir 
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tions  that  might  cause  him  exasperation,  as  he  would 
have  avoided  intoxicating  drinks  if  he  had  been  in 
danger  of  intemperance. 

The  nomination-day  was  a  great  epoch  of  success- 
ful trickery,  or,  to  speak  in  a  more  parliamentary  man- 
ner, of  war-stratagem^  on  the  part  of  skilM  agents. 
And  Mr  Johnson  had  his  share  of  inward  chuckling 
and  self-approval,  as  one  who  might  justly  expect 
increasing  renown,  and  be  some  day  in  as  g^ieral 
request  as  the  great  Putty  himself.  ^  To  have  the 
pleasure  and  the  praise  of  electioneering  ingenuity, 
and  also  to  get  paid  for  it,  without  too  much  anxiety 
whether  i^e  ingenuity  will  achieve  its  ultimate  end, 
perhaps  gives  to  some  select  perscms  a  sort  of  satis^ 
faction  in  their  superiority  to  their  more  agitated 
fpllow-men  that  is  worthy  to  be  classed  with  those 
generous  enjoyments  of  having  the  truth  chiefly  to 
yourself,  and  of  seeing  others  in  danger  of  drowning 
while  you  are  high  and  dry,  which  seem  to  have 
been  regarded  as  unmixed  privileges  by  Lucretius 
and  Lord  Bacon. 

One.  of  Mr  Johnson's  gr^eat  sucoeeses  was  this.- 
Spratt,  the  hated  manager  of  the  Sproxton  Colliery, 
in  careless  confidence  that  the  colliers  and  other 
labourers  under  him  would  follow  his  orders,  had 
provided  carts  to  carry  some  loads  of  voteless  en- 
thusiasm to  Duffield  on  behalf  of  Oarstin ;  enthu- 
siasm which,  being  already  paid  for  by  the  recognised 
benefit  of  Garstin's  existence  as  a  capitalist  wi^h  a 
shs^re  in  the  Sproi^ton  mineis,  was  not  to  cost  much 
in  the.  form  of  *  tjreating. .  A  capitaliist  was  held' 
worthy  of  pious  honour  as  the  cause  why  working 
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men  existed.  But  Mr  Spratt  did  not  sn-fiflcienttf 
consider  that  a  cause  which  has  to  -  be  proved  by- 
argument  or  testimony  is  not  an  objewjt  <rf  passionate 
devotion  to  colliers :  a  visible  cause  of  beer  acts  on 
them  much  more  strongly.  And;  even  if  there  had 
been  any  love  of  -the  far-off  Graarstin,  hatred  of  the 
too-immediate  Sprfett  would  have  been  the  stronger 
motive.  Hence  Johnson's  calculations,  made  long 
ago  with  Chubb,  the  remarkable  pu!blican,.had  beeii 
well  founded,  and  there  had  been  diligen%  eare  to 
supply  treating  at  Duffield  in  the  name  6f'Traiiflome» 
Affeer  the  eleotidn  was  over,  it  was  not  improbable 
that  there  would  be  much  friendly  joking  betweeii 
Putty  and  Johnson  as  to  the  sueceds  of  this  trick 
against  Putty -8  employer,  and  Johnso(B  would  be  con- 
scious of  rismg  in  the  opinion  of  his  celebrated  semorl 
For  the  show  of  hands  and  the  cheering,  the  hust^ 
ling  and  the  pelting,  the  roaring  and  the  hismngy 
the  hard  hits  with  small  missiles,  and  the  soft  hits 
with  small  jokes,  were  strong  ehoiigh  on  the  side 
of  Transome  to  balance  the  similar  "demonstra- 
tioiis"  for  Gferstin,  even  with  the  Debarry  interest 
in  his  favour.  And^  the  inconvenient  presence  ctf 
Spratt  was  early  got  rid  of  by  a  dexteronsly-man-  . 
aged  accident,  which  sent  him  bruised  arid  limping 
from  the  scene  -of  action.  Mr  Chubb  had  never 
before  felt  ■  so  thoroughly  that  the  occasion  was  up 
to  a  level  with  his  talents,  while  the  clear  daylight 
in  which  his  virtue  would  appear  when  at  the  elec- 
ikm  he  voted,  as  his  duty  to  himself  bound  Imn,'' 
for  Garstin  only,  gave  him  thorough  repose  of'Con-' 


Felix  H6lti;Trafi  the  obly  peiisofi  looking  on  at  the 
seiDseleBS  exlubitio]li&  of  this  nomination  -  day^  who 
tme^  from  the  beginnings  the  history  of  the  triok 
with  the  Sproxton  men«  He  had  been  aware  all 
along  that  the  treating  at  Ohnbb's  had  been  con- 
tinned^  and  that  so  &r  Harold  Transome's  promise 
had  produced  no  good  froits  ;  and  what  he  was  ob- 
serving to*day,  as  he  watched  the  uproarious  crowds 
eonvinoed  him  that  the  whole  scheme  wOuld  be 
oarriied  out  JBst  as  if  he  had>  never  spoken  about  it. 
He  could  be  fair  enough  to  Transome  to  allow  that 
he  might  have  wiehed,  and  ye*  have  been  unable, 
with  his  nodond.  of  success,  to  keep  his  promise ; 
and  his  bittetmess  towards  the  candidate  only  took 
the  form  of  contiemptnous  pity^  for  Felix  was  not 
sparing  in  his  contempt  .for- men  who  put  th^ir=  in- 
ward honour,  in  pawn  by  seeking  the  prizes  of  the 
warkL  His  soom  fell  too  readily  on  the  fortunate. 
But  when  he  saw  JotmBcm  passing  to  and  fro,  isnd 
speaking  to.  Jermyn  on  the  hufitings,  .hefelt  himseF 
getting  angry,  and  jumped'  off  the  wheel*  of  the 
Btati<»iary  cart  on  which  he  was  mounted,  that  he 
might  no  longer*  be  .in  eight  of .  this' <  man,  whose 
vitiating  cant  had  made  his  blood  hot*  and '  hib 
fingen»  tingle  on  ihe  fir&t'  day  of'  encotmteidng 
him'  at.  Bpv^xton.  It  was  a  little  too  exasperating 
to  l(k)k  at  this  pink-faced  rotund  specimen: of  proe- 
peiityf  to  i^ness  the  power  fbr  evil  that  lay  in  hie 
vulgar^  eant,  baeked  by  another  man's  money,  »bd  to 
know  that  such  stupid  ihiqnity 'fionrifihed  the'  flags  of 
Reform,  and  Liberalism,'  and  justicte  t^  the  needy. 
While  tihe  roarnug  :and^  the  scuffling  were  still  going 
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on,  Felix,  with  his  thick  stick  in  his  hand,'  made  his 
way  through  the  crowd,  and  walked  on  through  the 
Duffield  streets,  till  he  came  out  on  a  grassy  suburb, 
where  the  houses  surrotinded  a  small  common.  Here 
he  walked  about  in  the  breea^f  air,  and  ate 'his  bread 
and  apples,  telling  himself  that  this  angry;  haste  of 
his  about  evils  that  could  only  be  remedied  slowly, 
could  be  nothing  else  than  obstructive,  and  might 
some  day — he  saw  it  so  clearly  that  the  thought 
seemed  like  a  presentiments—be  obstructive  •  of  his 
own  work. 

"Not  to  waste  energy,  to  apply  force  where  it 
would  tell,  to  do  small  work  close  at  hand,  not  wait^ 
ing'for  speculative  chances  of  heroism^  but  preparing 
for  them"— these  were  the  rules,  he  had  been  con- 
stantly urging  on  himself.  But  what  could  be  a 
greater  waste  than  to  beat  a  scoundrel  who  had 
law  and  opodeldoc  at  command?  After  this  medi- 
tation, Felix  felt  cool  and  wise  enough  to.  return  into 
the  town,  not,  however,  intending  to  •  deny  himself 
the  satisfaction  -of  a  few  pungent  words  wherever 
there  was  place  for  them.  Blows  are  sarcasms 
turned  stupid :  wit  is  a  form  of  force  that  leaves  the 
limbs  at  rest. 
.  Anything  that  could  be  caDed  a  crowd  was  md 
longer  to  be  seen.  The  show  of  hands  having  been 
pronounced  to  be  in  favour  of  Debarry  and  Tran- 
-some,  and  a  poll  having  been  demanded  for  Qarstin, 
the  business  of  the  day  might  be  considered  at  an 
«nd.  But  in  the  street  where  the  hustings  were 
erected,  and  whiere  the  great  hotels  stood^  there 
wore  many  groups,  as  well  as  strollers  and  steady 
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walkers  to  saxd  fro.  Men  in  superior  greatcoats  and 
well-brushed  hats  were  awaiting  with  more  or  less 
ixupati^nce  an  important  dinner,  either  at  the  Crown, 
whiA  was  Debarry's  house,  or  at  the  Three  Cranes, 
which  was  Garstin's,  or  at  the  Fox  and  Hounds, 
which  was  TraiJ^ome's.  K^ots  of  sober  retailers, 
who.  tad  already. dined,  were  to  be  seen  at  some 
«hop-doors  ;  men  in  very  shabby  coats  and  miscel- 
laneous head-coverings,  inhabitants  of  Duffield  and 
not  county  voters,  were  lounging  about  in  dull 
silenoe,  or  listening,  some  to  a  grimy  man  in  a 
flannel  shirt,  hatless  and  with  turbid  red  hair,  who 
was  insisting  on  political  points  with  much  more 
^ase  than  had  seemed  to  belong  to. the. gentlemen 
fipeakftrs  on  the  hustings,  and  others  to  a  Scotdi 
.^en4or  of  articles  useful  to  sell,  whose  unfamiliar 
aci^ent .  seemed  to  have  a.  .guarantee  of  truth  in  it 
wanting  as.  an  association  with  everyday: '  Englida. 
Some  rough-'looking  pipe-sn^fcw8j  .ot.  di^inguished 
oigar^eBaok^rB,  chpa^  to.  walk  Up  and.  dowii  in  isola- 
:tio»  and  silence.  But  the  majority  of  those  who 
hlui  shown  a  burning  interest  in.  tlie  nomination  had 
dis0|)peafed,  and  cockades  no  longer  studded  a  close- 
pressed  crowd,  like,  and  also-  very  unlike,  meadow- 
^wers  among  the  gru^s.  The  street  pavement  was 
'Stmbgely  painted  with  fragments  of  perishable  mis- 
isiles  ground  flat  under  heavy  feet :  bilt  the  workers 
were  restiiig  'from  thfiir  toil,  and  the  buzz  and  tread 
and  the  fitfully  discernible  voices  seemed  like  still- 
ness to  Felix  after  thbioar  with  which  tiie  wide 
space -had  been,  filled  when  he  left  it 

The  group  round  the  speaker/in  the  flaimel  shirt 
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stood  at  the  comer  of  a  side-street,  and  the  speaker 
himself  was  elevated  by  the  head  and  shotilders 
above  his  hearers,  not  beoansfe  he  vraS  tall,  but 
because  he  stood  on  a  projecting  stone.  At  thfe 
opposite  comer  of  the  turning  was  the  great  inn 
of  the  Fox  and  Hounds,  and  thiis  was  the  ultrri- 
Liberal  quarter  of  the  High  Street.  Felix  Was  at 
once  attracted  by  this  group;  he  iiked  ^b-'look 
•of  the  speaker,  whose  bare  arms  were  p"owHftrftilly 
muscular,  though  he  had  the  pallid  complexion  of  a 
man  who  lives  chiefly  amidst  the  heat  of  furnaces. 
He  was  leaning  against  the  dark  stoUe  building 
-behind  him  with  folded  arms,  the  grimy  palenesfe 
of  his  shirt  and  skin  standing  out  in  high  t^ei 
against,  the  dark?  stone  building  befcind  hifii.  H^ 
lifted  up  one  fore-finger,  and  marked  his  emphftsiti 
with  it  as  he  spokcw  His  voice  wa»  hi^h  and  n(^ 
strong,"  but'  Felix  i^ecognised  the  fluency  and  ^tlie 
^method  of  a  habittaal  •  preachielr  w  Jetolhii-et:         < 

:  "It's  tl^  jfiallaoy  of  all  monopolitets,'^he  water 'Say- 
ing. "We  know  what  monopohsts  are:  m(dtt  who 
want  to  'keep  a  trade  ail  to  themselves,  und^i  the 
pretence  that  they'll  furnish  the  public  with  a  hidtter 
article.  We  know  what  that  comes  tot  in  -sottie 
countries  a  poor  man  can't. afford  to  buy  a  spocmM 
of  salt,  and  yet  there'-s  satt  enough  irt  the  world' to 
pickle  every  living  thing  iti  it.  That'd  the  sort'trf 
beneflt  monopolists  do  to  mankind.  And  these  are 
the  men»  who  tell  us  we're  to  let  politics  alobe; 
they'll  govern  us  better  without  our  knowing  fmyt 
thing  about  .it.  We  must  mihd  bur  businei^s  ;  we 
are  ignocant^  we've  no  time  to  study  great  ques- 
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tioDB,  But  I  tell  them  this :  the  greatest  qtiestion 
in  the  world  is,  how  to  give  every  man  a  man's 
riiare  in  what  goes  on  in  life  ■ '      '* 

"  Hear,  hear  I "  said  Felix  in  his  sonorous  voice, 
which  seemed  to  give  a  new  impressiveness  to  what 
the  speaker  had  said.  Every  one  looked  at  him : 
the  well -washed  fewe  and  its  educated  expression 
along. with  a  dress  more  careless  than  that  of  most 
well-to-do  workmen  on  a  holiday,  made  his  appear- 
ance strangely  arresting. 

"Not  a  pig's  share,"  the  spieaker  went  on,  "not 
a.  horse's  share,  not  the  share  of  a  machine  fed  with 
oil  ooly  to  make  it  work  and  nothing  else.  It  isn't 
a  man's  share  just  to  mind  your  pin-making,  or  your 
gUss -blowing,  and  higgle  about  your  own  wages, 
and  bring  up  your  fiimily  to.  be  ignorant  sons  of 
igncirant  fathers,  and  no  better  prospect ;  that's  a 
slave's  share ;  we  want  a  freeman's  share,  and  that 
is  to, think  and  speak  and  act  about  what  concerns 
us  all,  and  see  whether  these  fine  gentlemen  who 
undertake  to  govern  ub  are  doing  the  best  they 
oan  for  us.  They've  got  the  knowledge,  say  they* 
Very  well,  we've  got  the  wants.  There's  many  a 
one  would  be  idle  if  hunger  didn't  pinch  him;  but 
the  stomach  sets  us  to  work.  There's  a  feble  told 
where  the  nobles  are  the  belly  and  the  •  people  the 
members.  But  I  make  another  sort  of  fciblfe.  I  say^ 
we  are  the  belly  tiiat  feels  the  pinches,  and  we'll 
set  these  aristocrats,  these  great  people  who  call 
themselves  our  brains,  to  work  at  some  way  of  satis- 
fying us  a  bit. better.  The  aristoorats  are  pretty 
0m:e.tQ  try  .and:gov^i  fox  their  own  bene^t;  but 
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how  are  we  to  be  sure  they'll  try  and  govern  for 
ours?  They  must  be  looked  after,  'I  think,  like 
other  workmen.  We  must  have  what  we  call  in- 
spectors, to  see  whether  the  work's  well  done  for 
us.  We  want  to  send  our  inspectors  to  Parliament. 
Well,  they  say — youVe  got  the  Keform  Bill ;  what 
more  can  you  want?  Send  your  inspectors.  But 
I  say,  the  Keform  Bill  is  a  trick — it's  nothing  but 
swearing-in  special  constables  to  keep  the  aristo- 
crats safe  in  their  monopoly^  it's  bribing  some  of 
the  people  with  votes  to  make  them  hold  their 
tongues  about  giving  votes  to  the  rest.  I  say,  if 
a  man  doesn't  beg  or  steal,  but  works  for  his  bread, 
the  poorer  and  the  more  miserable  he  is,  the  more 
he'd  need  have  a  vote  to  send  an  inspector  to  Parlia- 
ments— else  the  man  who  is  worst  off  is  likely  to  be 
forgotten ;  and  I  say,  he's  the  man  who  ought  to 
be  first  remembered*  Else  what  does  their  religion 
mean?  Why  do  they  build  churches  and  endow 
them  that  their  sons  may  get  paid  well  for  preach- 
ing a  Saviour,  and  making  themselves  as  little  like 
Him  as  can  be?  If  I  want  to  believe  in  Jesus 
Christ,  I  must  shut  my  eyes  for  fear  I  should  see 
a  parson.  And  what's  a  bishop?  A  bishop's  a 
parson  dressed  up,  who  sits  in  the  House  of  Lords 
to  help  and  throw  out  Eeform  Bills.  And  because 
it's  hard  to  get  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  man  to 
dress  himself  up  like  that,  and  do  such  work,  they 
give  him  a  palace  for  it,  and  plenty  of  thousands 
a-year.  And  then  they  cry  out^—*  The  Church  ie 
in  danger,' — *the  poor  man's  Church.'  And  why  is 
it  the.  poor. man's  Church?    Because  he-'  can  har^ 
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a  seat  for  nothing.  I  think  it  is  for  nothing;  for 
it  would  be  hard  to  tell  what  he  gets  by  it.  If  the 
poor  man  had  a  vote  in  tlie  matter,  I  think  he^d 
choose  a  diflFerent  sort  of  a  Chnrch  to  what  that  is. 
Bnt  do  you  think  the  aristocrats  will  ever  alter  it, 
if  the  belly  doesn't  pinch  them?  Not  they.  It's 
part  of  their  monopoly.  They'll  supply  us  with  our 
religion  like  everything  else,  and  get  a  profit  on  it. 
They'll  give  us  plenty  of  heaven.  We  may  have 
land  there*  That's  the  sort  of  religion  they  like — 
a  religion  that  gives  us  working  men  heaven,  and 
nothing  else.  But  we'll  offer  to  change  with  'em. 
We'll  give  them  back  some  of  their  heaven,  and 
take  it  out  in  something  for  us  and  our  children  in 
this  world.  They  don't  seem  to  care  so  much  about 
heaven  themselves  till  they  feel  the  gout  very  bad  ; 
bnt  you  won't  get  them  to  give  up  anything  else, 
if  you  don't  pinch  'em  for  it.  And  to  pinch  them 
enough,  we  must  get  the  suflrage,  we  must  get 
votes,  that  we  may  send  the  men  to  Parliament 
who  will  do  our  work  for  us  ;  and  we  must  have  Par- 
liament dissolved  every  year,  that  we  may  change 
our  man  if  he  doesn't  do  what  we  want  him  to  do ; 
and  we  must  have  the  country  divided  so  that  the 
little  kingB  of  the  counties  can't  do  as  they  like,  but 
must  be  shaken  up  in  one  bag  with  us.  I  say,  if 
we  working  men  are  ever  to  get  a  man's  share,  we 
must  have  universal  suffi^ge,  and  annual  Parlia- 
ments, and  the  vote  by  ballot,  and  electoral  dis- 
tricts." 

^<  No ! — something  else  before  all  that,"  said  Felix, 
again  startling  the  audience  into  looking  at  trim. 
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But  the  speaker  glanced  coldly  at  him  arid  weni 
on* 

"That-s  what  Sir  Erancis  Burdett  went  in  for 
fifteen,  years  ago ;  and  it's  the  right  thing  for  us, 
if  it  was  Tomfool  who  went  in  for  it.  You  must 
lay  hold  of  such  handles  as  you  can*  I  don't 
believe  much  in  Liberal  aristocrats ;  but  if  there's 
any  fine  carved  gold-headed  stick  of  an  aristocrat 
will  make  a  broomstick  of  himself,  111  lose  no  time 
but  I'll  sweep  with  him.  And  that's  what  I  think 
about  Transome.  And  if  any  of  you  have  acquaint* 
ance  among  county  voters,  give  'em  a  hint  that  you 
wish  'em  to  vote  fbr  Transome." 

At  the  last  word,  the  speaker  stepped  down  from 
his  slight  eminence,  and  walked  away  rapidly,  like 
a  man  whose  leisure  was  exhausted,  and  who  must 
go  about  his  business.  But  he  had  left  an  appetite 
in  his  audience  for  further  oratory,  and  one  of  them 
seemed  to  express  a  general  sentiment  as  he  turned 
immediately  to  Felix,  and:  said,  "  Come,  sir,  what  do 
you  say  ?  " 

Felix  did  at  once  what  he  would  very  likely  have 
done. without  being  asked — he  stepped  on  to  the 
stone,  and  took  off  his  cap  by  an  instinctive  prompt- 
ing that  always  led  him  to  speak  uncavei-ed.  Thei 
effect  of  his  figure  in  relief  against  the  stone  back- 
ground was  unlike  that  of  the  previous  speaker. 
He  was  considerably  taller,  his  head  and  neck  were 
more  massive,  and  the  expression  of  his  mouth  and 
eyes  was  something  very  different  from  the  mere^ 
aoutemess  atid  rathej  hard-lipped  antagonism  of  the 
tradf s-union  man.     Felix  Holt's  face  had  the  look 
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of  habitual  meditative  abstraotipn  from  •  objects  of 
mer^  pOTSonal  vanity  or  desire,  which  ia  the  peculiar 
stamp  of  culture,  and  makes  a  very  ro.ughly-out  face 
worthy  to  be  called  "  thc)  hun*an  ftwe  divine*"  Even 
lions  and  dogs  know  a  distinction  between  meU'S 
glaujcps;  and  doubtless  those  Duffield  meti,  in  the 
^expectation  with  which  they  looked  u^  at.  FeJix, 
were  unconsciously,  influenced  by  the  grandeur  of 
his  full  yet  firm  mouth,  and.  the  calm  clearness  of 
his  grey  eyes,  .which  wer^  somehow  uiilike  wha^ 
they  were  accustomed  to  seQ  along  with  an  old 
brown  velveteen  coat,  and  an  absence  .of  ohin^pipp" 
ping.  When  he  began  to  speak,  the  contrastf  0f 
voice  was  still  stronger  than  that  of  *^ppear9,noe. 
The  man  in  the  flannel  shirt  had  n^t.been  h/^atd-H 
had  probably  not  cared  to  be  Jieard — beyond  »the 
icamediate  gcoup  of  listeners.  But  Felix  ^.tiotUJCf 
drew  the  attentioii  of  persons  comparatively-  at-.fei 
disjtance.  .     .  ,, 

"In  my  opinion,"  he  said,  almost  tbe  mQUient 
after  he  was  addressed,  "that,  was  a  true  word 
spoken  by  your  .friend  when  he  i^id  the  great 
question  was  how  to  give  every  man  a  main's. flhare 
ii^  life.  But  I  th^nk  he  expects  voting  to  do  morQ 
towards  it  than  I  dp.  I  want  the  working  mei* 
to  have  power,  I'm  a  working  man  ?]ftysdf,  axid 
I  don't  waijLt  to  be  asiy thing  else.  Bipt  .there  i  are 
two  sorts  of  power.  There's  a  ppwer  to  do  misobiel 
— to  undo  what  has. been  done  with  great,  expense 
and  labour,  to  waste  and  destrpy,,  to  be  oruel  to  tb^ 
weak,  to  lie  and  quarrel,  and  to  talk  poisonous-  non- 
sense..     That's   the   sort  of    power   thjat  ignorant 
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numbers  have.  It  never  made  a  joint  stool  or 
planted  a  potato.  Do  you  think  it's  likely  to  do 
much  towards  governing  a  great  country,  and  mak- 
ing wise  laws,  and  giving  shelter,  food,  and  clothes 
to  millions  of  men?  Ignorant  powet  comes  in  the 
end  to  the  same  thing  as  wicked  power ;  it  makes 
misery.  It*s  another  sort  of  power  that  I  want  tis 
working  men  to  have,  and  I  can  see  plainly  enough 
that  our  all  having  votes  will  do  little  towards  it  at 
present.  I  hope  we,  or  the  children  that  come  after 
us,  will  get  plenty  of  political  power  sbuie  time.  I 
tell  everybody  plainly,  I  hope  there  will  be  great 
changes,  and  that  some  time,  whether  we  live  to 
see  it  or  not,  men  will  have  come  to  be  ashamed 
of  things  they Ve  proud  of  now.  But  I  should  like 
to  ^convince  you  that  votes  would  never  give  you 
political  power  worth  having  while  things  are  as 
they  are  now,  and  tliat  if  you  go  the  right  way  td 
work  you  may  get  power  sooner  without  Totes. 
Perhaps  all  you  who  hear  me  are  sober  meii,  who 
try  to  learn  as  much  of  tlie  nature  of  things  as  you 
can,  and  to  be  as  little  lilce  fools  as  possible.  A  fool 
or  idiot  is  one  who  expects  things  to  happen  that 
never  can  happen ;  he  pours  milk  into  a  can  without 
a  bottom,  and  expects  the  milk  to  stay  there.  Tlie 
more  of  such  vain  expectations  a  man  has,  the  more 
he  is  of  a  fool  or  idiot.  And  if  any  working  mail 
exp^ctfi  a  vote  to  do  for  him  what  it  never  can  do, 
he's  foolish  to  that  amount,  if  no  more.  I  think 
that's  clear  enough,  eh?'* 

^*  Hear,  hear,"  said  several  voices,  but  they  were 
not  those  of  the  original  group ;  they  belonged  to 
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Bome  strollers  who  had  been  attracted  by  Felix 
Holt*s  vibrating  voice,  and  were  Tories  from  the 
Crown.  Among  them  was  Christian,  who  was  smok- 
ing a  cigar  with  a  pleasure  he  always  felt  in  being 
among  people  who  did  not  know  him,  and  doubtless 
took  him  to  be  something  higher  than  he  really  was. 
Hearers  from  the  Fox  and  Hoimds  also  were  slowly 
adding  themselves  to  the  nucleus.  Felix,  accessible 
to  the  pleasure  of  being  listened  to,  went  on  with 
more  and  more  animation : 

"  The  way  to  get  rid  of  folly  is  to  get  rid  of  vain 
expectations,  aiid  of  thoughts  that  don*t  agree  witfi 
the  nature  of  things.  The  men  who  have  bad  true 
thoughts  about  water,  and  what  it  will  do  when  it  is 
turned  into  steam  and  under  all.  sorts  of  circum* 
stances,  have  made  themselves  a  great  power  in 
the  world :  they  are  turning  the  wheels  of  engines 
that  will  help  to  change  most  things.  But  no  eik- 
gines  would  liave  done,  if  there  had  been  false 
notions  about  the  way  water  would  act.  Now,  all 
the  schemes  about  voting,  and  districts,  and  annual 
Parliaments,  and  the  rest,  are  engines,  and  the  water 
or  steam — the  force  that  is  to  work  them— must 
come  out  of  human  nature — out  of  men's  passions^ 
feelings,  desires.  Whether  the  engines  will  do  good 
work  or  bad  depends  on  these  feelings ;  and  if  we 
have  false  expectations  about  men's  characters,  we 
are  very  much  like  the  idiot  who  thinks  he'll  carry 
milk  in  a  can  without  a  bottom.  In  my  opinion, 
the  notions  about  what  mere  voting  will  do  are  very 
much  of  that  sort." 

"That's  very  fine,"  said  a  man  in  dirty  fustian, 
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with  a  scornful  laugh,     "  But  how  are  we  to  get  th« 
power  without  votes  ?  " 

"FU  tell  you  what's  the  greatest  power  under 
heaven,"  said  Felix,  *'and  that, is  public  opinion-*- 
the  ruling  belief  i  in  society  about  whai  is  right  and 
wliat  is  wrong,  what  is  honourable  and  what  is 
ehamefiiL  That's  the  steaan  /that  is  fto  work  the 
engines.  .How  can  political  freedoni  make  us  bet- 
ter, any  more  thJan  a  r^igion  we  don't  believe  it,  if 
people  laugh  and  wink  when  they  see  nien :  abuse 
and  defile  it?  And  while  ptrblic  opinion. is  what  it 
is — while  men  have  no  betteJr  l>eliefe  About  pubK« 
duty-i— T^hile  oorruption  is  not  fejt  to'  be  a  damning 
disgrace — while  menr  are  not 'ashamed  in  Parliaineat 
and  oiit  of  it  to  vUiike  public  questions  which  confiem 
the  welfare  of  millions  a  mere  screen  for  .their  own 
petty  private  ends, — I  say,  nofresh;  scheme  of  voting 
will  'much' mend  our  condition.  Fof,  take  ais  worb- 
ing  men  of  all  sorts.  Suppose  out  of  ^  every-  hundred 
who  had  a  vote  there  Were  thirty  who  had  some 
sdbemess,  seme  sianse  to  choose ^  widi,  some  good 
feeling  to  make  tl>em  wish  the  right  thing  for  alL 
And  suppose  tliere  were  seventy  out  of  the  hundred 
who.  were,  half  of  them,  not  sober,  who  had  no  sense 
to  choose  one  thing  in  politics  more  tliati  another, 
and  who  had  so  little  good  feelitig  in  them  that  they 
wasted  on  their  own  drinking  ith©  money  that  should 
have  helped  to  fbed  and -clothe  [their  wives  and  ■chil- 
dren. ;  and  another  half  of  them  who,  if  they  didn't 
drink,  were  too  ignorant  or  mean  or  stupid  to  see 
any  good  for  themselves  better  than  pocketing  a 
five-shilling  piece  when  it  was  offered  them.    Wliere 
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would  be  tfie  political  power  of  the  thirty  sober 
men?  The  power  would  lie  with  the  seventy 
drunken  and  stupid  votes;  and  Til  tell  you  what 
sort  of  men  would  get  the  power — ^what  sort  of  men 
would  end  by  returning  whom  they  pleased  to  Par- 
liament/* 

Felix  had  seen  every  face  around  him,  and  had 
particularly  noticed  a»  recent  addition  to  his  audi- 
■enoe ;  but  now  he  looked  before  him  without  appear- 
ing to  fix  his  glance  on  any  one.  In  spite  of  his 
oooHng  meditations  an  hour  ago,  his  pulse  w-as 
getting  quickened  by  indignation,  and  the  desire 
to  crush  what  he  hated  was  likely  to  vent  itself  in 
articulation.     His  tone  became  more  biting. 

"  They  would  be  men  who  would  undertake  to  do 
the  business  for  a  candidate,  and  return  him :  men 
who  have  no  real  opinions,  but  who  pilfer  the  words 
of  every  opinion,  and  turn  them  into  a  cant  which 
will  serve  their  purpose  at  the  moment;  men  who 
look  out  for  dirty  work  .to  make  their  fortunes  by, 
because  dirty  work  wants  little  talent  and  no  con- 
science; Qoen  who  know- all  the  ios  and  outs  .of 
bribery,  because  there  is  not  a  cranny  in  their  own 
souls  where  a  bribe  oan't  ^ter.  Such  men  as  these 
will  be  the  masters  wherever  there's  a.  majority  of 
voters  who  care  more  for  money,  more  for  drink, 
more  for  some  mean  little  e»d  which  is  their  own 
and  nobody  else's,  than  for.  anything  that  has  ever 
been  called  Right  in  the  world.  -  For  suppose  there's 
a  poor  voter  named  Jack,  who  has  seven  children^ 
and  twelve  or  fifteen  shillings  a-week  wages,  perhaps 
less.     Jack  can't  read — I  doki't  sa^  whose. &ult  that 
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is — he  never  had  the  chance  to  learn ;  he  knows  so 
little  that  he  perhaps  thinks  God  made  the  poor-laws, 
and  if  anybody  said  the  patteni  of  the  workhonse 
was  laid  down  in  the  Testament,  he  wouldn't  be 
able  to  contradict  them.  What  is  poor  Jack  likely 
to  do  when  he  sees  a  smart  stranger  coming  to  him, 
who  happens  to  be  jnst  one  of  those  men  that  I  say 
will  be  the  masters  till  public  opinion  gets  too  hot 
for  them?  He's  a  middle-sized  man,  we'll  say, 
stout,  with  coat  upon  coat  of  fine  broadcloth,  open 
enough  to  show  a  fine  gold  chain :  none  of  your 
dark,  scowling  men,  but  one  with  an  innocent  pink- 
and-white  skin  and  very  smooth  light  hair — a  most 
respectable  man,  who  calls  himself  by  a  good,  sound, 
well-known  English  name — as  Green,  or  Baker,  or 
Wilson,  or,  let  us  say,  Johnson ^^ 

Felix  was  interrupted  by  an  explosion  of  laughter 
from  a  majority  of  the  bystanders.  '  Some  eyes  had 
been  turned  on  Johnson,  who  stood  on  the  right  hand 
of  Felix,  at  the  very  beginning  of  the  description, 
and  these  were  gradually  followed  by  others,  till  at 
last  every  hearer's  attention  was  fixed  on  him,  and 
the  first  burst  of  laughter  from  the  two  or  three  who 
knew  the  attorney's  name,  let  every  one  suflSciently 
into  the  secret  to  make  the  amusement  common. 
Johnson,  who  had  kept  his  ground  till  his  name 
was  mentioned,  now  turned  away,  looking  unusually 
white  after  being  unusually  red,  and  feeling  by  an 
attorney's  instinct  for  his  pocket-book,  as  if  he  felt 
it  was  a  case  for  taking  down  the  names  of  wit- 
nesses. 

AD  the  well-dressed   hearers   turned  away  too, 
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tihinking  th^y  had-  had  the  cream  of  thd  speech  in 
the  joke  against  Johnson,  which,  as  a  thing  woriJi 
telling,  helped  to  recall  them- to  the  scene  of  dinner. 

"Who  is  this  Johnson?'*  said  Ohfistito  to  a  yonng 
man  who  had  been  standing  near  him,  and  had  been 
one  of  the  first  to  laugh.  Chri^tiali*S  Catidsity  had 
natmrally  been  awakened'  by  -i^hat  might  prove  a 
golden  oppbrttmity.  ' 

"  Oh-^— a  London  attorhejr.  He  acts  ibr  Transome. 
That  tremendous  fellow  at  the  comer  there  is  some 
red-hot  Radical  demagogue,  atid  Johnson'  has  ofifbnd- 
ed  him,  I  suppose;  else  he'  Wouldn't  have  tiim«d 
in  that  way  on  a  m=an  of  their  own  party.^ 

"  I  had  heard  ther^  waS  a  Johh^n  Who  was  an 
understrapper  of  Jermyn's,"  said-Christian.  ' 

'^*Well,  so  this  man  may  have  been  for  What' I 
know.  B\it  he's  a  London  riran' now — ^a -very  busy 
felloW-^oli  his  own  legs  in  Bedford  Rowl  •  Ha  ha  I 
It's'icapitiEil,  ihough,  when  these  Liberals  get  a  slap 
in  the  fe,6e'firom  the  working  men  they're  so  very 
fond  of'      '  ^^'    '.-■       • 

■  Anotheir  turn  along  the  street  enabled  Christian  to 
cbme  to  a  resolution.  Having  seen  Jermyh  drive 
away  an  h6ur  before,  he  was  in  no  faar :  he  walked 
at  ohee  to  the  Fox  and  Hounds  and  asked  to  speaK 
to  Mi?  Johnson.  A  brief  interview,  in  which  Chris- 
tian ascertained  that  he  had  before  him  the  Johnson 
mentioned  by  the  bill-sticker,  issued  in  the  appoint- 
ment of  a  longer  one  at '  a  latei*  hour  •  and  before 
l^ey  left  DuflSeld  they  had  conie  riot  exactly  to  i 
muttfal  understanding;  hM  to  atl  exchange  dfinfoi*- 
mation  mutiialfy  w^tteme.       •  •     ^  .■; 

P 


Christian  had  b^en  very  oatitiouBiti  the;  iooiQ* 
menoement,  only  intimating  that  he  -knetv  dom^ 
thing  important  whidi  some  lOhanoe  hints,  had  in- 
dnced  him  to  think  nwght.bejintereHtingato  Mr 
Johnson,  but  that  this  entirely  depended  on  how  fei 
he  had  a  common  interest  with  Mr  Je];myn^  John* 
son  replied  that  he  had  mT;ch  business  in  M^hich  that 
gentleman  was  not  concerned,  but  that  to  a  oejttain 
extent  they  had  a  common  interest*  Probably 'then, 
Christian  observed,  the  affairs  of  the  Trai^som^  estate 
were  part  o£  the  business  in  which  Mr  Jermyn  cmd 
Mr  Johm^n  might  be  understood  to  reprepent  each 
other — in  which  case  he.  neecj  not  detain,  Mr.. John^ 
son?.  At  this  hint  Johnspn  could  not  opiioeal .that 
he  was  becoming  eager,  .  He  had .  ao  idea  what 
Cluiatian'si  information  wa^,  ,but  there  .  weife ,  many 
grounds  on  which  Johnson  desired  to  knoj9f  :as  i3^ucb( 
as  he.  could  about  the  TranBome,a£^irs  ind^pendent).j^ 
of  Jermyn.  By  little  and  little  ap  undi^rstanding 
was  arrived  at.  Christian,  told  of  his  intervji^w  with 
Tommy  Trounsem,  and  stated  that  if  Johnson  .coul4 
shoy7  him.  whether  the  knowledge  could  h^ye.  any 
legal  value,  he  could  bring  evidence  that  a  legitin 
mate  child  of  BycUffe's  e.xisted;  he  felt -certain  ipf 
his  fact,  and  of  hifl  proof.  ,  Johpson  explained,  that 
in  this  case  the  death  of.  thp  old  bilj-aticket  wjtnild 
give  the  child. the  first  yalid  claim  to  theiBycliff^ 
heirship ;  that  for  his  own  part  he  shpuld  be  glad 
to  further  a  t^ue  claim,  but  that  caution  must  be? 
phserved.,  How  did  Christian  know  that  Jermyn 
was  informed  Qu.tbis  snhjjpct?  Christian,  morei 
and  more  convinced  that  Johnson  WQuld   bq  glad: 
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to  counteract  Jermyn,  at  length  became  explicit 
about  Esther,  but  still  withheld  his  own  real  name, 
and  the  nature  of  his  relations  with  Byoliffe.  He 
said  he  would  bring  the  rest  of  his  information 
when  Mr  Johnson  took  the  case  up  seriously,  and 
place  it  in  the  hands  of  Byoliflfe's  old  lawyers — of 
course  he  would  do  that  ?  Johnson  replied  that  he 
would  certainly  do  that ;  but  that  there  were  legal 
niceties  which  Mr  Christian  was  probably  not  ac- 
quainted with;  that  Esther's  claim  had  not  yet 
accrued;  and  that  hiiny  was  useless. 

The  two  men  parted,  each  in  distrust  of  the  other, 
but  each  well  pleased  to  have  learned  something. 
Johnson  was  not  at  all  sure  how  he  should  act,  but 
thought  it  likely  that  events  would  soon  guide  him. 
Christian  was  beginning  to  meditate  a  way  of  secur- 
ing his  own  ends  without  depending  in  the  least  on 
Johnson's  procedure.  It  was  enough  for  him  th^t 
he  was  now  assured  of  Esther's  legal  claim  on  the 
TranB(»ne  estates. 
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CHAPTEK    XXXI. 


*'  In  the  copia  of  the  factious  language  the  word  Tory  was  entertained, 
.  .  .  and  being  a  vocal  clever 'fiounding  word,  readily  pronounced,  it 
kept  its  hold,  and  took  possession  of  the  foul  mouths  of  the  faction.  .  .  . 
The  Loyalists  began  to  cheer  up  and  to  take  heart  of  grace,  and  in  the 
workidig  of  this  crisis,  according,  to  the  common  laws  of  scolding,  they 
considered  which  way  to  make  payment  for  so  much  of  Tory  as  they  had 
been  treated  with,  to  clear  scores.  .  .  .  Immediately  the  train  took>, 
mid  r^n  like  wildfire  and  became  general.  And  so  the  account  of  Tory 
was  balanced,  and  soon  began  to  run  up  a  sharp  score  on  the  other  side." 
—North's  Examen,  p.  821. 


At  last  the  great  epoch  of  the  election  for  North 
Loamshire  had  arrived*  The  roada  approaching 
Treby  were  early  traversed  by  a  larger  number  of 
vehicles,  horsemen,  and  also  foot-passengers,  than 
were  ever  seen  there  at  the  annual  fair.  Treby  was 
the  polling-place  for  many  voters  whose  faces  were 
quite  strange  in  the  town ;  and  if  there  were  some 
strangers  who  did  not  come  to  poll,  though  they  had 
business  not  unconnected  with  the  election,  they 
were  not  liable  to  be  regarded  with  suspicion  or 
especial  curiosity.  It  was  understood  tliat  no  divi- 
sion of  a  county  had  ever  been  more  thoroughly 
canvassed,  and  that  there  would  be  a  hard  run  be- 
tween Qarstin  and  Transome.  Mr  Johnson's  head- 
quarters were  at  Duffield ;  but  it  was  a  maxim  which 
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he  repeated  after  the  great  Putty,  that  a  capable 
agent  makes  himself  omnipresent ;  and  quite  apart 
from  the  express  between  him  and  Jermyn,  Mr  John 
Johnson's  presence  in  the  universe  had  potent  effects 
on  this  December  day  at  Treby  Magna. 

A  slight  drizzling  rain  which  was  observed  by 
some  Tories  who  looked  out  of  their  bedroom  win* 
dows  before  six  o'clock,  made  them  hope  that,  after 
aU,  the  day  might  pass  off  better  than  alarmists  had 
expected.  The  rain  was  felt  to  be  somehow  on  the 
side  of  quiet  and  Conservatism  ;  but  soon  the  break- 
ing of  the  clouds  and  the  mild  gleams  of  a  December 
sun  brought  back  previous  appreheneioois.  As  there 
were  already  precedents  for  riot  at  a  Keformed  elec- 
tion, and  as  the  Trebian  district  had  had  its  cchit 
fidence  in  the  natural  course  of  tilings  somewhat 
shaken  by  a  landed  proprietor  with  an  old  name 
offering  himself  as  a  Radical  candidate,  the  election 
had  been  looked  forward  to  i?y  many  with  a  vague 
sense  that  it  would  be  an  occasion  something  like 
a  fighting  match,  when  bad  characters  would  prob- 
ably assemble,  and  there  might  be  struggles  and 
alarms  for  respectable  men,  which  would  make  it 
expedient  for  them  to  take  a  little  neat  brandy  as 
a  precaution  beforehand  and  a  restorative  afterwards. 
The  tenants  on  the  Transome  estate  were  compara- 
tively fearless :  poor  Mr  Goflfe,  of  Rabbit's  End,  con- 
sidered that  '^  one  thing  was  as  mauling  as  another," 
and  that  an  election  was  no  worse  than  the  sheep- 
rot  ;  while  Mr  Dibbs,  taking  the  more  cheerful  view 
of  a  prosperous  man,  reflected  that  if  the  Radicals 
were  dangerous^  it  was  safer  to  be  on  their  side.     It 
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was  the .  votei's  for  Debarry  and  Gatstin  who  cont 
sidored  that  they  alone,  had  the  right  to  regard 
themselves  as  targets  for  evil-minded  men;  and 
Mr  Crowderj  i£  he  could  have  got  his  ideas  coun- 
tenanced, woiild  have  recommended  ^  a  muster  of 
fetrm^servante  with  defensive  pitchforks  on  the  cido 
of  Church  abd  King,  But  the  bolder  men  were 
rather  gratified  by  the  prospect  of  being  groaned  at, 
fyo  that  they  might  fece  about  and  groan  in  return. 

Mr  GroWy  the  high  constable  of  Treby,  inwardly 
rehearsed  a  brief  address  to  a  riotous  crowd  in  case 
it  should  be  wanted,  having  been  warned  by  the 
Rector  that  it  was.  a  primary  duty  on  these  ooca- 
siouB  to  keep  a  watch  against  provocation  as  well 
as  violence.  The  Rector,  with  a  brother  magistrate 
who  wasr^  on  iihie  spot,  had:  thought  it  desirable  to 
swear  iii  some  special,  constables,  but  the  presence 
of  loyal  men  not  absolutely  required  for  the  polling 
was  not  looked  at  in  the  light  of  a  provocation.  The 
Benefit  Clubs  from  vanons  quarters  made  a  show, 
some  with  ihe  orangeKX)lom'ed  ribbons  and  streamers 
6f  •  the  true.  Tory  candida<te,  some  with  the  mazarine 
of  thft  Whig.'  Ibe' orange -coloured  bands  played 
'^- Auld  Langsyne/'  aoad  a  louder  mazarine  band  came 
acros»  them  with  ^*-0h  whistle  and  I  will  come  to 
thee,. my  lad  "— *|)robably  as  the  tune  the  most  sym- 
bolical of  liberalism  which  their  repertory  would 
fiimish.  ThjBce  was  not  a  single  club  bearing  the 
Radical  blue;  ithe-Bproxton  Club  members  wore  the 
mazarine^  fljEkd  Mr  Chubb,  wore  so  much  of  it  that  he 
looked  (at.  a  sufficienlb » distance),  like  a  very  large 
gentiauella.      It    was    generally  ;  understood    that 


S'tlieae  b?3^ye.JfoHpv.s,".  rapresejitiBg  .tbe.^fine:  iosti- 
^tion  of  Beiioiit  Clubp>  and  holdipstg  aloft  tlieiilotio, 
f*L(Bt  ferotUerly  love  contimxQ)"  were  a  civil  foroe 
palcTiJatedi  to  e^ifusK^urage.  voters  of  aound  opimons 
(md  keep  up  th^ir  spirited,  r  But  a  GOQBJderable  i^uix^ 
Jll^r  of  unadorned  heavy,  navvies,  ciolliers,  and/ atone- 
pit  men,,  vnbo  u^ed  their  freedom  as  British  siibjeets 
$0  be  pre^jent.  in  Treby  on  tbi*  great  occasion,  looked 
like  a  possibly  uncivil  force  whose  politios  were  duH- 
pus  until  it  was  cleiarly  seen. for  whom  tliey  cjheered 
^d  for  whom  they. gp^oaiiuei;  f;    . :   .:  ■   <  ; 

,  Thup  the  w^y.  up  to  the  polling-booths  wtts :  vahi. 
ously. lined,. i^nd  those  who  walked  it,  to  wbfttBvet 
side  they  belonged,  1^?^  the  advantage  of  heating 
ftom.jihe  oppotSfite  sida.wtot  weiret  thei  moi^tiloarkdd 
defeot^i  qf  ^'xx?p8ses  ia  their  pei,-so^al  .appear^noe ;  for 
tj^,  Trebiapp.of,  th^t-day.  held,  ipthout  being  -aware 
^t  they  had. iCippro' A. authority  for  it,:  ths^t.thi^ 
\)0()^\Y  hlemi^es  of  an  oppopent  were  a  .legitint^ate 
grotipd^for  ^difl^e;  but  if  the  voter  irtistrated  w"* 
by  being  handsome,  he  was  groaned  at  and  sfttiifised 
?^QQrdit|g.:to.  a.formulf.,  in  whiph.  the  ad^'ecftivfif  was 
Tqry,  Wjiig,  or  Radical,  aa  the  cas^  J»ight  b6,.  ajakd 
1^.sub$taAtive  a  blank  to  be  filled  up  a£b^  the^ta^le 
of the.spe^er...  .    ':>  :    / 

I  Sonaeof  the  more  timid  had  chosen  to  go' though 
tliis^  ordeal  as  e^Mrly  as  possible  in  the  mpming.  One 
of  the  eaaliest  was  Mr  Timothy  Rose,. the  gentlemitnl- 
farmer  ftfom.  Leek  Malton.  He  had  left  home  With 
some  foreboding,  having  swathed  his  •  mOire  vital 
parts  in  layers  of  flaianel,  and  put  on  two  gre«»t«0at8 
as  a  soft  kind  of  armour.     But  reflecting  ^'ith'  fewilve 
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trepidation  that  th^re  were  no  resources  f6r  protect- 
ing his  h^ad,  he  Oiice  more  wavered  in  his  intention 
to  vote  ;  he  once  more  observed  to  Mrs  Eose  that 
these  were  hard  times  when  a  man  of  independent 
^operty  was  expected  to  vote  "  willy-nilly ; "  but 
finally/  coerced  by  the  sensfe  that  he  should  be 
looked  ill  on  "in  these  times  "  if  he  did  not  stand 
by  the  gentlemen  ronnd  about,  he  set  out  in  his 
gig,  taking  with  him  a  powerful  waggoner,  whom 
he  ordered  to  keep  him  in  sight  as  he  went  to  the 
polling-booth.  It  was  hardly  more  than  nine  o'clock 
w^en  Mr  Rose,  having  thus  come  up  to  the  level  of 
his  times,  cheered  himself  with  a  little  cherry-brandy 
at  the  Marquis,  drove  away  in  a  much  more  courage- 
ous spirit,  and  got  down  at  Mr  Nolan^s,  just  outsid^ 
the  town.  The  retired  Londoner,  he  considered^ 
was  a  man  of  experience,  who  would  estimate 
properly  the  judicious  course  he  had  taken,  and 
could  make  it  known  to  others.  Mr  Nolan  was 
superintending  the  removal  of  some  shrubs  in  hiis 
garden.  '        '.'' 

"Well,  Mr  Nolan,"  said  Rose,  twinkling"  a  'self- 
bomplacent  look  over  the  red  prominence  of  his 
cheeks-,  "have  you  been  to  give  your  vote  yet?** 

"  No  ;  all  in  good  time.     I  shall  go  presently."*  * 

"Well,  I  wouldn't  lose  an  hour,  I  wouldn't.''  I 
said  to  myself,  if  I've  got  to  do  gentlemen  a  favour, 
I'll  do  it  at  once.  You  see,  I've  got  no  landlord, 
Nolan-*-*  I'm  in  that  position  o'  life  that  I  can  be 
independent." 

"Just  so,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  wiry-faced  Nolan, 
pinching  his  under-lip  between  his  thumb  and  finger, 
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and  giving  oi>e  of  those  wonderful  universal  shrugs, 
by  which  he  seemed  to  be  recalling  all  his  gannentp 
from  a  tendency  to  disperse  themselves  "  Copae  in 
and  see  Mrs  Nolan  ?^' 

"  No,  no,  tliankye.  Mrs  Rose  expects  me  back. 
But,  as  I  was  saying,  I'm  a  independent  map,  and 
I  consider  it's  not,  my  part  to  show  favour  to  que 
more  than  another,  but  to  make  thipgs.  as  even  as 
I  can.  If  I'd  been  fi  tenant  to  anybody^  well,  in 
course  I  must  have  voted  for  my  landlord — that 
stands  to  sense.  But  I  wish  everybody  well ;  and 
if  one's  returned  to  Parliament  more  than  another, 
nobody  can  say  it's  my  doing;  for  when  you  can 
vote  for  two,  you  can  make  things  even.  So  I  gave 
one  to  Debarry  and  one  to  Transom e ;  and  I  wish 
G^stin  no  ill,  but.^.oan'.t  help  the  odd  number,,  and 
b^  hangs  onto  Debarry,  they  say." 

"God  bless  me,  sir,"  said  Mr  Nolan,  coughing 
down  a  laugh,  *f  don^t  you  perceive  tliat  ypyi  might 
m  ^ell  ^ve  stayed  at  hon^e  and  not  voted  at  all, 
omless  you  would  rather  send  a  Badical.  to  ParHa- 
.ment  than  a  sober  Wliig?" 

"Well,  I'm  sorry. you  should  have  aniytjiing'to  say 
against  what  I've  done,  Nolan,"  said  Mr  Hose,  rather 
qrestfallen,  though  ^ustained  by  inward  warmth.'  "  I 
thought  you'd  agree  with  me,  as  you're  a  sensible 
.man.  But  the  most  a  independent  man. can  doris 
to  try  and  please  all ;  and  if  he.  hasn't  the  luck-r- 
here's  wishing  I  may  do  it  anoth^  tin^e/'  add^cj  Mr 
Eose,  apparenlfljr  confounding  a  toast,  with  a  salu- 
tation, for  he  put  .out.  his  baa;id  for  a  passing  shg^Jce, 
and  th)9n, stepped  into  his  gig  again,.  .  ,,., 
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At  •thfe' trrtfe  thai  Mr  Ttoothy  Rdfee  iiaft  the'.toWti) 
the  {jfTowd  in  Kin^  Street  and  in  the  market-place, 
*#he*e  the  polling -booths  stood,  was  •fltiotttating'. 
Voters  as  yet  were  scanty,  and  h^ve  fellowe  who 
liad  cotoe  from  any  distance  this^  -Aaoming,  or  who 
had  i^at  up  late  drinking  the  night  before}  required 
some  reintoicement  of  their  stretigth'  and  spirits. 
-Every  public-house  in  Treby,  not  excepting  the 
venerable' and  sombre  Oross-Keys,  was  lively  with 
chainging  and  numerous  fcoiWpany:*  t^bt,  of  couk'se; 
tliat  there  .was  any  treating :  treating  *  neeessaWly 
had '  stopped,  from  nfioral  scruples,  when  once  "  the 
¥n:it8  were  out ;  "'but  there  was  drinking,  which  did 
equally  well  under  any  name.   •     •    •   .  .         • 

PoOr  Tbrnray  Trounsemj=  breakfafitilig  "  here  tin 
Falstatffe  proportion  of  bread,'  dnfd  •  something 'wbiteb, 
for  gentility's  sake,  I  Will  oall'^ack*,  -v^^as  moref  thfflli 
tisually  victorious  over  the  ills  of  Kfe,  and  felt  himself 
one  of  the  hteroes  of  the*  day.  "  He  had  an  imriaehs^ 
Ught-blue  cockaide  in  his  hat,  and  an  am<!)TOit  of  si^ 
ver  ill  *a'  dirty  little  canvass  bag  whifch  "astonished 
himsel£  For  some  reason,  at  fii*st''i*ts6hitable  t6 
him,  h^  had  been  paid  for  his .  bill -flticking  with 
^reat  liberality '  at  M^  Jermyii*i&  office,  in  spite  of 
liis  having  been'  the  iictim  of 'a  'Irick'  by  which  he 
had  once  lost  his  own  bills  and  paiited  lipDebairy's'; 
'but'he  Soon  saW  that  thifl  was  simply  a  refciognition 
of  his  mei-it  as  "  an  old  family  kept  out  of  its  rights," 
and' also  of  his  j^eculifer  share  in  ah  occasion  when 
■tbe'falmiiy  was'  to  gfet  into  Parliament-  Fiider  thei^ 
tcw^umstanofes,  it  wastftne  from  him  that  he  should 
show  himself  promittfeutly  where  busineflfiTwiati  gbing 


forward^  and  give  additktoal  value  by  hie  predempe 
to  every  vote  for  TtaB^me*  With  this  view  .he  gbt 
a  half-pint  bottle  filled  with  ]m  pecuUar  kind  oif 
^^  Back/'  and  hastened  back,  to  the  markdt-plaoe^  ^eh 
ing  good-natured,  and  pat^nising  towards  all  pol- 
itical parties,  and  only  so  far  partial  as  his  §Bam\y 
bound  him  tp  be« 

But  a  disposition  to  conoentrate  at  thail  ieictrenoity 
of  King,  Street  which  issued  in  the  soiaFket^-piat^e  wa» 
not  univer^l  among  the  itioreasiiig  crowd.  .  Sbme 
of  them  seemed  attracted  towards  daother  nnoleus^ 
at  the  other  es;tr-emity  of  King  Stareat,  .near  tbe  ISevea 
Stars.  This  w^  GUrstin's  chief  house,  where  h» 
QOimmittee  sat,  and  it  was  also  a  pointwhiobmrast 
necessarily  be  passed  by  niaaiy. voters. entering' thfe 
town  on  the  eg^stem  sid6.  ^  Ih  seemed  natural'  thatj 
the^a^arine  colours  should  cbe  vaJBihle  here,  and  that 
P^k^  the  taU  ** shepherd"  of  the  Sptoxton  men,* 
flhould  b0  seen  moving  t€f  and  &Qi where  there  wdald 
be  a  firequetiit.  opportuaity  bf  cheering  the  Toterakfor 
a  geni^lelinaii  who-  bad'  the'  chief  share  in  ihe  Sprox^ 
ton  mined.  Bnt ;  the  mde^  ilane^  and  entries  out  of 
King  Street  wea^e  Uumerouft  enough  to  relieve  any 
pre$&ute  if  thetfe  was:  need  to  make  way.  ^  -  The  lanes* 
had  a  distinguished .  reputation.  Two .  of  them  had  • 
odours  t>{  brewing; 'one  had  a  side  eofaranoe  toi  Mr 
Tilipt-s.wku^  and  spirit  vaults) ^up. another  Mi-  Mn^*> 
qat^s-  cheese^  were,  feequently  being !  unloaded  ;  aShd 
eyen  some  of  the  entries  hadi those  <?heerful  sugges-^ 
tiows  of  plentiful  proyisibn.  which  i  were  ambng  the- 
QharaiClerifl!tics.:Qf  Treby.j      '       ••  •»  :'-'■■       ;   ".  - 

Between  ten  and  elevea.ihe:  voters  cainA  in  mord 
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rapid  sncoession,  and  the  whole  scene  became  spirited. 
Cheers,  sarcasms,  and  oaths,  which  seemed  to  have  a 
flavour  of  wit  for  many  hearers,  were  beginning  to 
be  reinforced  by  more  practical  demonstrations,  dub- 
iously jocose.  There  was  a  disposition  in  the  crowd 
to  close  and  hein  in  the  way  for  voters,  either  going 
or  coming,  until  they  had  paid  some  kind  of  toll.  It 
was  difficult  to  see  who  set  the  example  in  the  tran- 
sition from  words  to  deeds.  Some  thought  it  was  due 
to  Jacob  Cuffj  a  Tory  charity-man,  who  was  a  well- 
known  omamMit  of  the  pothouse,  and  gave  his  mind 
much  leisure  for  amusing  devices ;  but  questions  of 
origination  in  stirring  periods  are  notoriously  hard 
to  settle.  It  is  by  no  means  necessary  in  human 
things  that  there  should  be  only  one  beginner.  This, 
however,  is  certain-r-that  Mr  Chubb,  who  wished  it- 
to  be  noticed  that'  he  voted  for  Garstin  solely,  was 
one  of  the  first  to  get  rather  more  notice  than  he 
wished,  and  that  he  had  his  hat  knocked  off  and 
crushed  in  the  interest  of  Debarry  by  Tories  opposed 
to  coalition.  On  the  other  hand,  some  said  it  was 
at  liie  same  time  that  Mr  Pink,  the  saddler,  being 
stopped  on  his  way  and  made  to  declare  that  he  was 
going  to  vote  for  Debarry,  got  himself  well  chalked 
as  to  his  coat,  and  pushed  up  an  entry,  where  ho  re- 
mained the  prisoner  of  terror  combined  with  the  want' 
of  any  back  outlet,  and  never  gave  his  vote  that  day. 
The  second  Tory  joke  was  performed  with  much 
gusto.  The  majority  of  the  Transom e  tenants  came 
in  a  body  from  the  Eam  Inn,  with  Mr  Banks  the 
bailiff  leading  them.  Poor  Ooffb  was  the  last  of 
them,  and  his  worn  melancholy  look  and  forward- 
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leaning  gait  gave  the  jocose  Ouff  the  notioh  tiiat 
the  fenuer  was  not  what  he  called  "  compus."  Mr 
Goffe  wafi  out  off  from  his  companions  and  hemmed 
in;  asked,  by  voices  with  hot  breai;h  close  to  his 
eair,  how  many  horses  he  had,  how  many  cows,  how 
msxiy  fat  pigs ;  then  jostled  fi*om  one  to  another, 
who  made  trumpets  with  their  hands,  and  dieafened 
him  by  telling'  him  to  vote  for  Debarry.  •  In  this 
way  the  melancholy  Gt)ffe.was  hustled  on  tiD  he 
was  at  the  polling  -  bootii  —  filled  with  confiised 
alanns,  the  immiediate  alarm  being  that  of  having  to 
go  back  in  still  worse  fashion  than  he  had  com«f 
Arriving  in  this  way  after  the  other  tenants  had  Jbft, 
he  astonished  £dl  hearQ)»  who  knew  him  for  a  tehant 
of  tbJd  Transomes  by.  saying  "Debarry,"  and  was 
josU^d  back  ixembling  aixiid  shouts  of  IsAigkter.  . 
By  stages,  of  this  kidd  the  fan  grew  faster,  and 
waa  in,  dangei:  of  getting  i-ather  serious.  The  Tories 
began  to  feel  that  their  j'ok^s  were  returned  by 
others,  of  a  heavier  aorl^  and  that  tl^  m»n  strength 
of  the  crowd  w$is  not  on  the  side  of « sound,  opitiion, 
but  mightficome  to  -be  on 'the  side  of  ^  sound  cudg€/F- 
ling  and  kicking.  The  nawiei*  and  pitmen  in  dis- 
habille seemed  to  be  mtiltiplyingy  and  to  be  dlearly 
not.  belonging  to  the  party  of  Order.  -The' shops 
were  freely  resorted  to  for  vfurious  forms  of  playful 
misAiles  and  weapon^  ;  and  news!came  to  the  magist- 
trates^  watching  from,  the  large  window  of  the  Mar- 
quis, that  a  gentlemaoi  <^ming  in  on  horseback  a|; 
the  others  end  df  the  streM  tq  vote  for  Gbrstin  had 
had  hifi  horse  turned:  round'  and  frigbten&d'lantoi  a 
headlong  gttUdp  out  krf-  it>again.:  .     i    .  i   .,M 
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Mr^ow  and  his  snbordiiiates,  and  all  the  special 
constahleB,.  felt  that  it  was  necessaiy  to  make  some 
energetic  effort,  oir  else  every  voter  wonld  be  intimi-i 
dated  and  the  poll  must  be  adjonmed.  The  Bectoof 
determined  to  get  on  horseback  and  go  amidst  tho 
crowd  with  the  constables ;  and  he  sent  a  message 
to  Mr  Lingon,  who  was  at  the  Ram,  oailing  on  him 
to  do  the  same.  "Sporting  Jack"  was  sure  the 
good  fellows  meant  no  harm,  but  ho  was  courigeous 
enough  to : face  any  bodil^daiigers,  and'Tode  out  in 
his  brown  leggings  and  coloured  bandanna,  speaking 
persuasively^ 

It  was  nearly  twelve  o^olodc  wh«n  this  sally  wate 
made:  the  tonistables  and  magistrates  tried  the  mosi 
padfto  measrares,  and  they  Bsem^d  tosueceied.  There 
was  a  rapid  thinning  of  iibe  <)towd :  thid  ihost  boisteri 
ous  disE^eared,  or  seemed  to  do  so*  by  becoldding 
quiet';  niissiles  ceased  to  fly;  and  a  Hufitoient  way 
was  cleared  for  voters  along  King  Street.  The 
magistferates  retom^d  t6  their  quarters,  and  the  con- 
stable^  took  convenient  posts  of  obseWation.  Mr 
Wa6e,  who  was  one  of  Debaaty'^  eommittee,  had 
suggested  to  theBeotori.that  it  might  be  wise  to 
send  for  the  military  from  Duffield,  wiibh  orders  iHiat 
they  should  station  themselves  at  Hathercoite,  three 
miles  pff :  there:  was  so  much  pn^erty  iBi  the  towti 
that  it  would  be  bett^  to  nfake  it  secure  ^gaiiifffi 
risks.  But  the  Rectorfelfe^  that-  this  wils  not  the 
part  of  a  moderate  and  wise '  magistrate,' iiiiless  th0 
l&igns  of  riot  .recurred.  He  'was  a  brdve  man,  and 
fond  i©f  thinking  that  his  own  authority  sufficed  fcut 
the  maintenance  of  the  genei^l  good  in  Trehy; 
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CHAPTER    XXXn. 


Ck)  9r(m  me.    iTet  I  l^^alt  t  shall  stand 
Hence(orvaid  in  tby  i^Ufidow.    Nev^i^  more 
Alone  upon  the  threshold  of  my  door 
Of  tndiviiual-  lifA,  I  sftall  eommftnd 
The  uses  of  my  soul,  noi  lift  uiy  XiWd 
Serenely  in  the  sunshine  as  before 
Wltliout  tiio  seiwe  of  «h«t  iHiieli  I  fotbora^ 
Thy  touch  upon  the  palm.    The  widest  hmd 
Doom  takes  to  part  us,  leaves  thy  hcari  in  mine 
^ithpiUaes  that  beat  doiihto.    Wb»Jbldo     . 
And  what  I  dream  include  thee,  as  the  wine 
Host  ta«t«  of  Its  own  grapes.    And  when  t'  sue 
Qod  fur  myseU;  fib^  he^^  thftt  name  of  tii^e. 
And  sees  within  my  eyes  the  tears  of  two. 

'  .  .  Mm  BfeOWKlRO; 


ElaJX  BbLT^  «ea«ed  at  his  work  without  hie  piipik, 
fivbo'faaid  ae&«d  for  a  holiday,  with  a  notion  that  the 
wooften  booths  psoraised  some  sdrtof  sh^Wj  noticed 
about  eleven  o'clock  that  the  noises  whicfti  i*eached 
him  froiQ  the  main  street  were  getting  tiiore'aiK) 
inore  tumultuous.  He  had  l6ng  seen  bad  auguries 
for  this  election,  but,  like  all  people  who  dread  the 
prophetic  wisdom  that  ends  in  diefsirmg  the  fulfilment 
of  its,  own  evil  foirebodihgi^,  he  had  checked  himself 
with  remembering-  that,  though  itoany  conditions 
were  possible  which  might  bring  oh  violence,  thete 
were  just  as.  mahy  whiohiaight  avert  it.    Ther^ 
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would,  perhaps,  be  no  other  mischief  than  what  he 
was  already  certain  of.  With  these  thoughts  he  had 
sat  down  quietly  to  his  work,  meaning  not  to  vex 
his  soul  by  going  to  look  on  at  things  he  would  fain 
have  made  different  if  he  could.  But  he  was  of  a 
fibre  that  vibrated  too  strongly  to  the  life  around 
him  to  shut  himself  away  in  quiet,  even  from  suffer- 
ing and  irremediable  wi«Qng.;  As  th©  noises  grew 
louder,  and  wrought  more  and  more  strongly  on  his 
imagination,  he.  was  obliged  to  Jay  down  his  delicate 
wheel -work.  His  mother  catne  from  her  turnip- 
paring  in  the  kitchen,  where  little  Job  was  her  com- 
panion, to  observe  that  they  must  be  killing  every- 
body in  the  High  Street,  and  that  the  election,  which 
had  never  been  befor.o  at  Treby,  must  have  come  for 
a  judgment ;  that  there  were  mercies  where  you 
didn't  look  fpr  them,  and  that  she  thanked  God  in 
His  wisdom  for  making  her  livb  up  a  back  street. 

Felix  snatcheid  his  cap  and  rushed  out.  But  when 
he  got  to  the  turning  into  the  market-place  the 
miagistratefe  werft  already  .on  horsebftok  tHere,:  the 
QOnstablee  were  mo vijag  about,  and  Felix  otxserved 
that  tb^re  was  no  strong  spirit  of' resistance  to  them: 
He  stayed  long  enough  to  see  the  partial  dispc^rsion 
of  tli^:  crowd  and  the  restoration  of  tolerable  quiet, 
and  then .  went  back  to  Mrs  Holt  to  tell  her  that 
there  was  AOthing  to  fear  now ;  he  was  going  out 
agai^,  and  she  must .  not  be  in  any  aaxiety  at  his 
absenpe.  i    She  .might  set  by .  his  dinner  for .  him. 

,  f^elfx  had  bee^  thi^iking  of  Estlier  and  her  ptob- 
ab],e  alar;in  at  Hie  noises  that  must  have  reaehed 
her  more  distinctly  thaii  .the)y  had  mached  him,  lor 


Malthou8.e  Tard  W9.6  removed  l>\it  »;  little  way  from 
the  ma^'n,  street,  Mr  Lyon  was  <away.  from  home, 
having  b^eu  caiLled  to  preach  obarity  .sermons  and 
attend  meetings  in  a  distant  town ;  aad  Esther,  with 
tlie  plaintive  Lyddy  for  her  sole  companion,  was  not 
cheerfully  cip;o\i,mBtano^d4  Felix  had  not  been  to 
see  her  yet^  since  her  father's  departure,  but  to-day 
h^  gave  way  to  new  reasons* 

*'Miss  Esthej  was  in  the  gayret,"  Lyddy  said, 
trying  .to  see  what  was  g<»ng  on.  But  befoi!e  cthe 
was  fetched  she  game  running  down  the  stairs,  i^riarwn 
by  t^e  knock  at  the  dqor,  which  had  shaken  t^e 
small  dwelling, 

"  I  am  BO  thaijkfal  to  see  you^!'  she  said,  jeagerly. 
"Pray  come  in." 

When  she  had  shut  the  parlqun  door  behind  tiiem, 
^.oiix  said,  ^^  I  suspected  that  ypu  imght  have  beeil 
made  anxious  by  .the  noises.  I  came  to  tell  you 
that  things  are  quaet  now.  Though,  indeed,  you 
^san  hea^  that,  they  are."      t  « 

,  "  I  yxis  frightened/'  said  Esther-  "  The  shouting 
and  roar^g  of  rude  men  is  so  hidef»u&  It  is  a  relief 
to  me  that  ipy  father  is  not  at  home — that  he  is  out 
of  the  reach  of  any  dagger  he  might;  have  fallen  into 
if  he  ha4  be^  l^^r©-  ButJ.gavie  you.  oredH  for 
being  in  ,th^.  ji^jidst  of  the  ds^ger,".  fshe  added^  sjuUt 
ing,,with  a  determination  not  to  show-  much  .feeling. 
"  Sit  down  and  tell  me  wh^jt  has  happeued."     • 

They  sat  down  at  the  extremities  of  the  old  black 
sofey  and  Felix  said — .,        ^ . ..,     .    . 

"  To  tell  .yo]i  the  tni<ih,{I  hati-shut.  myself  up,  and 
tried  to  be  as  in^^*^^^^^  ^  J^  emotion,  as  if:  I'd 


462  REM*/  hdtjT, 

been  one  of  the  fisfeela  iii'  the  Lapp,  tiH  the  'llbises 
got  too  stroDig  for  me.'  But  I  only  saw  thfe  tail 
end  of  the  distuirbance.  The  poor  noisjr  siinpletotm 
Beemed  to  gh^  way  before  the  magidtrate^  and  thb 
oonstableB.  I  -hope  nobody  has-  beeh  much  hurt 
The  fear  is  that  they  may  kim  out-  agaiii  by-iand-by; 
their- giving  way  so  soon  may  not  be  altogether  fii 
good  sign.  There's  a  great  numbeT  of  hfeavy  fellows 
in  the  town.  If  they  go  and  drink  mwe/'thiB  last 
end  may  be  worse  than  the  first     However^-^ — r-"  . 

•  Felix  broke  (ff,  as  if  this  talk  were  fatile;  clasped 
hi^e  bands  behind  his  head,  and;  leanitig  backward; 
looked  at  Esther,  who  was  looking  at  Mm. 

"  May  I  stay  here '  a'  little  while  ?  "  he  said,  aftei 
a  moment,  which  seemed  long.  '  ' 

"Pray  do;"  said  Efrther,  colouring.  To -relieve 
herself  she  took  dome  work  and  bowed  her  head 
over  her  stitching.  •  It  was  in  reality  a  little  heaven 
to  her  that  Felik  was  there,  but  she  saw  beyond  it 
— saw  that  by-and-by  he  wouild  be  gone,  hiid}  ihBit 
they  should  be  farther  on  their  way,  not  towards 
meeting,  but  parting*  His  will  wa^'inipregnable. 
He  was  a  rook,  and  she  w^s  no  more.tb  him^^thaii 
the  white  dinging  mist-cloud.  ■  j.    . 

•  "  I  wish  I  'douid  be  -suTe  "that  yiiu  'sefe'  thiii^s  'jui^i 
as  I  do,'*  he  said,  ftbtuj)lily,  after  a'mi'iiiite'S^sifettbfei 

"I  am  sure  you  see  them  much  more  -Wisely 
than  I  do,**  said  Estlier,"  ahnofet  bitterly,  witliOWt  look- 
ing up;  '   •      *  ... 

"  There  are  some  people  one  must  wish  to  judge 
bne  truly.  Not  t<i  wish  it  woilld  be  mdre  halrclness. 
\  know  you   tliitok  iHaitf  a  iliian  without  feeling— ai 


THB:  RAMCAIi.  463 

l&aat,  mthoQt  strong  afi^ctions;  Yon  think  I  love 
iK)(thii;ig  but  my  own  rosolations.*' 

"  Suppose  I  reply  in  the?  same  aort  of  strain  ?  "  said 
Esther,  with  a  little  toss  of  the  head. 
.    "How?" 

"Why,  that  you  thiak  in©  a  shallow  woman,  in* 
capable  of  believing  what  is  best  ill*  you,  setting 
down  everything  that  iA  too  hig^  for  me  as  a  de^ 
ficienoy." 

"  Don't  parry  what  I  say*  Answer  me."  There 
wa&  an.  eixpcession  of  painful  beseeching  in  ihe  tone 
^th  which  Felix  said  this;  Esth^F  let  her  work 
fall  on  her  lap  and  looked  at  him,  but  she  was 
unable  to  speak. 

"  I  want  you  to  tell  me — once-^ihat  you  know  it 
would  be  easier  to  me  to.  give  myself  up  to  loving 
and  being,  loved,  as  other  men  do,  wh^en  they  can, 

than  to "  .       .  ^    r    .  /: 

*  This  bfeaking-off  in  spee^  was  somedsitig  iquite 
new  in  Ed.ix.  For  the.  first  time  he  had  lost  his 
self-possessi^m,  and  turned  his  eyes*  away.  --  He  wes- 
at  variancie  with  himself.  He  had  hegun  what  he 
felt>tha,t  ho.iOught  not  tO'&iiAh.       -. 

.Esther,  lik&  a  woman: ,ai{  she*  waS"— a  woman  wait^' 
iag  for  love,  never  aWe  to  'ask  for  it*-#had  her  joy 
in  these  signs  of  her  pOw^r ;  ■  but  they  made  ^  her- 
g^nerOi?^5  not  cba*y,  as  they. might  have  done  if 
she  hf^d  Jw4  a.  pettier-  disposition.  She  said,  with 
d^p.  y«t  tinjid  earnestness— ^ 

"  What  you  have  chosen  to  do  has  only  convinced 
me  that  yoUr .  loVe  would  be^  the  better'  worth 
having."       -;:?.., 
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All  the  finest  part  of  Esther's  nature  trfemblieA 
in  those  words.  To  be  right  in  great  memorable 
moments,  is  perhaps  ih<&  thing  we  need  most' desire 
for  ourselves. 

Felix  as  quick  as  lightning  turned  his  look  upon 
her  again,  and,  leaning  forward,  took  her  sweet 
hand  and  held  it"  to  his  lips  some  moments  before 
he  let  it  fall  again  and  raised  his  head. 

"We  shall  always  be  the  better  for  thinking  oJF 
each  other,"  he  said,  leaning  his  elbow  on  the  back 
of  the  S0&,  and  supporting  his  head  as  he  looked  at 
her  with  calm  sadness.  "  This  thing  can  never  come 
to  me  twice  over.  It  is  m|y  knighthood.  That  was 
always  a  business  of  great  cost." 

He.  smiled  at  her,  but  she  sat  biting  her  inner  lip, 
and  pressing  her  hands  together.  She  desired  to  be 
worthy  of  what  she  Teverenced  in  Felix,  but  the 
inevitable  renunciation  was  too  difficult.  She  saw 
herself .  wandering-  -throng  the  future  weak  and 
forsaken.  The^  ofaahniBg.  sauciness  was  all  goncf 
from  her  face,  but  the  memory  of  it  made  this  child- 
like dependent  sonfow  all  the  more  touching. 

"  Tell  me  what  yoiu  would — "  Felix  'bu'pst  out, 

leaning  nearer  to  her';-  but  the  next  instant  he 
started  up,.!weht  t6  the  table,  took  his  cap  in  hi6' 
hand,  land  cani^  in  'front  of  her. 

"Qeod-bye;"  he  said,  very  gently,  not  daring  to 
put  out  his  hand.  •  But  Esther  put  up  hers  instead 
of  speaking.  He  just  pressed  it  and  then  weni' 
away.  ' 

She  hecurd  the  doors  close  behind  him,  and  felt 
free  to  be  miserable.      She  cried  bitterly.     If  she^ 
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might  have  married  Felix  Holt,  she  could  have  been 
a  good  woman.  She  felt  no  trust  that  she  conld 
ever  be  good  without  him. 

Felix  reproached  himsel£  He  would  have  done 
better  not  to  speak  in  that  way.  But  the  prompting 
to  which  he  liad  chiefly  listened  had  been  the  desire 
to  prove  to  Esther  that  he  set  a  high  value  on  her 
feelings.  He  could  not  help  seeing  that  he  was 
very  important  to  her ;  and  he  was  too  simple  and 
sincere  a  man  to  ape  a  sort  of  humility  which  would 
not  have  made  him  any  the  better  if  he  had  pos- 
sessed it.  Such  pretences  turn  our  lives  into  sorry 
dramas*  And  Felix  wished  Esther  to  know  that 
her  love  was  dear  to  him  as  the  beloved  dead  axe 
dear.  He  felt  that  they  must  not  marry— that  they 
would  ruin  each  other's  lives. '  But  he  had  longed 
for  her  to  know  folly  that  his  will  to  be  always  apart 
from  her  was  renunciation,  not  an  easy  preference. 
In  this  he  was  thoroughly  generous  ;  and  yet,  now 
some  subtle,  mysterious  oonjimoture  of  impressions 
and,  circumstances  had  made  him  speak,  he.  quies- 
tioned  the^  wisdom  of  whut  he  ibad  doAe.  Express' 
confessions  give  defimteness  to  memories-  that  might 
more  easily  melt  away  without  their  ;  and.  Felix 
felt  for  Esther's  pain  as  the  strong  soldier,  who  can 
march  on  hungering  without  fear  that  he  shall  faint, 
feels  for  tho  young  brother— the  maiden -cheeked 
(ionscript  whose  load  is  tooj^eavy  for  him. 
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CHAPT^K    XXXlil. 


Mischief,  thou  art  afoot. 


Felix  could- no*  go  hdme  again*  imDb€«fiately,  a£Mb 
quitting  Esther  He  got  out  of  'feh^  town,  sklirted 
it  a  littlB  while,  looking  across  the  Deaember  jstiU^ 
tiess  of  the  fields,  and  then  re-entered  it  by  the  linaiB 
road  into  the  market-place^  thinking  that,  afteriail,  it 
would  be  better  for  him  to-  look  at  the  bosy  doings  of 
men  than  to  listen  in  solitude  to  the  voiees  i¥itiiin*him } 
and -he  wished  to  know  how  ihmg»  were  gbjng.  on*  i  • 
It  was  now  nearly  half-^afet  one,  and* Felix  per«^ 
oeived  tliai  the'  stre«it  was-  filling  with  more  than  the 
previous  crowd.  By  ^atime  he  got  in  ftont  of'th© 
booths,: he.  was  himself  so.  surrounded  by  men  who 
were  being  :tfcmat  hil^er  £uid  thither  that  retreat 
would  have  been  impossible ;  and  he  went  inhere 
he  wa6  oWiiged  to  go,  although  his  height  and 
strength  •  were  above  the  average  even  in  a,  crowd 
where  there  were  so  many  heavy  armed  workmen 
used  to  the  pick -axe.  Almost  all  shabby -coated 
Trebians  must  have  been  there,  but  the  entries  and 
back  streets  of  the  town  did  not  supply  the  mass  of 
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the  cf6vfd ;  and  besides  the  rural  iticomerfe,  both  of 
the  iriore  decent  and*  the  ro^igher  s^tt,  Felix,  as  he 
was  jnished  along,  thought  he  discerned  here  and 
there  men  of  that  keener  aspect  which  is'  only 
common  in  manufacturing  townsr 

But  at  present  there  was  no  evidence  of  any  dis- 
tinctly mischievous  design.  Thete  was  only  erii^ 
dfenice  that  the  majbrity  of  the  crowd  were  excited 
with  drink,  and  that  their  action  c6uld  hardly  be 
calculated  on  more  than  those  of  oitett  and  pigfi^ 
congregated  amidst  hootings  ^nd  ptfshings.  "'  Thd 
eonfdsed  deafening  shouts,  tKef  incidental  fighting, 
the  knocking  over,  {)ulling  and  scuffling,  seemfed  to 
increase  every  moment.  Such  of  tho  constables  as 
wer^  mixed  ^ith  the  crowd'  were  q«ite  helpless; 
and  if'  an •  <!)ffioi'al  staff  w^s' seen  above  'the  heads, 
it  moved' about' "fltftklly,  showing  as  little  sign  of  a 
gitiding  hattd  as  the  minrmit  of  a  btioy  oh-thewavesi' 
Doubtless  many  hurts  and  bruises  had  been  reoeiVed,' 
but  no  bne  could  know  the  am^linf  oF  injtmee'  ttat 
were  widely  scattered.        '     '    •'  '       •     -•  * 

■It  vras  clear  that  no  more  voting  coTil^  foe  done, 
and' the  poll  had  been  adjbufiied.  1*he  probabilities 
6f  fi(eriou6"  mischief  had  groWnstrohg*  enough  to 
prevail  over  the  Rector's  objection  to- •  getting  miliiJ 
tary  aid  within  reabh ;  and  when  FMix  re-entered 
the  towii,  a  galloping  messenger  had^  ah-efedyibeen 
despatched  to  Duffield.  The  Eector  wiiJ^ed  to  ride' 
out  again,  and  read  the  Riot' Act  from  a  point  where 
ii^'  could  be  better  heard  than  H-bm  the  window  of 
the  if  arqtii^ ;  buli  Mr  Crow,  the  high  constable,  who 
iiad  returned'  from  clbsei'  .'obsel*vatioii,  insisted  ^hait' 
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the  risk  would  be  too  great.  New  epecia,!  ooAstables 
had  been  swonx  in,  but.  Mr  Crow  said  prophetically 
that  if  once  mischief  be^an,  the  mob  was  paat  caring 
for.  constables.     «    .  " 

But  the  Rector's  voice  was  ringing  and  penetrat- 
ing, and  when  ho  appeared  on.  the  narrow  baicony 
and  read,  the  formula,  commanding  all  men  to.  go ;  to 
their  home^  or  about  their  la^yful  business,  there 
was  a  strong  transient  eflfect.  Every  one  within 
heaj^ing  lisjtje^a^d,  and  fpr  a  .few. moments. after,  the 
fin^l  wordsj.  ^  G^d  ^ave.the  King  I  ■'  the  comparative 
silence  oo?Lti|iued. .  Then,  the  people  began  to  move, 
the  buzz  rose  again,-  and  grew,  and  grew,  till  it 
turned  to  shouts  and  roaring  as  before.  The  move- 
ment was  that  of.  a,  flood  hemmed  in ;  it  carried 
nobody  ^ way.  .  Whether  the  crowd  .would  obey  th^ 
9rder  to  disperse  th^mselvei^  within  an  hour,  was 
a  doubt, that  approached  nearer  tp  a  negatiye.cer^ 
tainty.  •  ,. 

•  Pr^ently.Mr  CrQw,.who  held  himself  a  tactician, 
took  a  well-intentioned  step,  \vhich  went  faJ:.to  fjalfil 
his, own  pirophecy.  He  liad  arrived  with  tlicmagis- 
tratep  ;by  a.  back  way  .at  the  Seven  Stai'S,  and  liiere 
again  tht^.Riot  Act  \yas  read  from  a  window,  witlx 
miijoh  the  same  result  as  before.  The  Eector  had 
Returned  by  the  same  way  to  the.  Marquis,  as  the 
l^adquaii^ers:  mpst  suited  for  administration,  but  Mr 
Crow  remained  at  the  other  extremity  of  King  Streeji, 
where  sqmc  awe -striking  presence  was  ^certainly 
needed,  Seeing  that  the  tim^  was  passing,  and  all 
effect  fipm  the  voice  of  laiy  had,  disappeared,  ho 
showed  himself  ;at  an  upp^r  window,.  an<i  ad^res^ed 
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the  crowd,  telling  them  that  the  soldiets  hftd  been 
sent  for,  and  that  if  they  did  not  disperse  they  would 
have  cavalry  npon  them  instead  of  constables. 

Mr  Crow,  like  some  other  high  constables  more 
oelebrated  in  history,  "  enjoyed  a  bad  re'pntation ;  *' 
that  is  to  say,  he  ehjoyed  many  things  which  caused 
his  reputation  to  be  bad,  and  he  was  anything  but 
popular  in  Treby.  It  is  probable  that  a-  pleasant 
message  would  have  lost  something  from  his  lips, 
and  what  he  actually  said  was  so  unpleasant,  that, 
instead  of  persuading  the' crowd,  it  appeared  to  en- 
rage them.  Some  one,  snatching  a  raw  ()otato  from 
a  sack  in  the  greengrocer's  shop  b^lnndhitn,  threw 
it  at  the  constable,  and  hit  hini  on  th«  mouth. 
Straightway  raw  potatoes  and  tftrhips  were  flying 
by  twenties  at  the  windows  of  the^  S^vefl'  Stars,  and 
the  panes  were  smashed.  Felix j  who  was  halfway 
up  the  street,  heard  the  voices  turning  to  a  sava^ 
roar,  and  saw  a  rush  towards  Hlfe  hardware  »hop, 
which  furnished  more  effective  weapons  and  missiles 
tlmn  turnips  aiid  potatoes.  Then  a  cry  ran  aleng 
that  the  Tories  had  sent  for  thc^  soldiers,  and  i$  those 
among  the  mob  who  called  themselves  Torieid  a* 
willingly  as  anjrthing  else  were  disposed  to  take 
whatever  called  itself  the  Tory  side,  they  6nly 
helped  ihe  main  result  of  t-eckle^s  disorder. 

But  there  were  proofs  that  the  pi^edominant  will 
of  the  crowd  was  against  "Debarry's  men,"  and  in 
favour  of  Transome.  Several  shops  were  invaded', 
and  they  Vere  all  at  th^m  "T6ry'  shops."  The 
tradesmetn  who  could  do  so,  now  locked  th^ir'  doors 
and  barrieelded' their  Winddws  within.     Thfete  wafe  a 
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panid -among,  the  honseholdere  of  tbiB  hithevto  ipeadd- 
:ful  town,:  laod  a  genarnl  anxiety  for  Hie  military  to 
arrive..  Tiie  JBector  was. in  painful  anxiety  on  this 
head :  he  had  sent  oiit  tiafo  meaeengers  as  fieoretly  as 
he  could  .towards  Hatheroote,  to  order  the  aoldiers 
to  ride  straight  to  the  town;  hut  he  feared  that 
these  messengers  had  been  somehow  intercepted. 

It  was  three  o- clock:  moi^e  than  . an  , hotir  ^lad 
elapsed  since  the  reading  of  the  Biot  Act..  The 
Rector  of  Treby  Magna  wix>te  an  indignant  mesdage 
and  sent  it  to  the  Earn,  to  Mr  Lingcn^  the  Rector 
of  Little  Treby,  saying*  that  there  was  evidently  a 
Radical  Animus  in  the  mob,  and  that  Mr  Tran^ome^s 
pfekrty  should  hold,  themselves .  peculiarly  rea^onfiibla 
Where  was  Mr  Jeormyn? 

Mr  Lingon  A^eplied  that  he  was  going  himself,  out 
towaijds  Duffield/'to  se^  after  the  soldiers*  As  for 
Jermyn,  he  wijia.not  that  attorney's  sponsor':  .\» 
)bielieve4  that  Jermyn  was  gone  away,  somewhere 
on  business — to  fetch  voters. 

A  serious  effort  was  now  b^ingimade  by  all  the 
<?ivii,  force  at .  command.  ■  The  December  day  would 
BQon  be  passing  into  evening,  and  all  disorder  would 
be  aggravated  by  obscurity.  The  horrors  of  fir« 
were  as  'likely  to  happen  as  any  minor  evil.  The 
constables,  as  many  of  them  as  could  do  so,  armed 
themselves  wiith  carbines  and  sabres.:  all  the  re- 
spectable inhabitants  who  had  any  courage,  propped 
tibemselves  to  struggle  for  order  f  and  many  folt  with 
MrWace  and  Mr  Tiliot  that  the  nearest  duty  wad  to 
defend  the  breweries  and  the  spirit  and  wine  vaults, 
where  the  property  was  of  a  sort  at  once  mOst  likely 
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to  be  threatened  and  most  dangerous  in  itR  eifects. 
The  Rector,  witli  fine  determination,  got  on  horse- 
beick  again,  as  the  best  mode  of  leading  the  con- 
stables, who  coTild  only  act  efficiently  in  a  close 
body.  .By  his  direction  the  column  of  armed  men 
avoided  the  main  street,  and  made  their  way  along 
a  back  road,  that  they  might  occupy  the  two  chief 
laaes  •  leading  to  the  wine-vaults  and  the  brewery, 
and  bear  down  on  the  crowd  from  these  openings, 
which  it  was  especially  desirable  to  guard. 

Meanwhile  Felix  Holt  had  been  hotly  occupied  in 
King  Slareet.  After  the  first  window -smashing  at 
the  Seven  Stars,  there  was  a  sufficient  reason  for 
damaging  that  inn  to  the  utmost.  The  destructive 
spirit  tends  towards  completeness ;  and  dny  object 
once  maimed  or  otherwise  injured,  is  as  readily 
doomed  by  uaireasoning  men  as  by  unreasoning  boys. 
Also  the  Seven  Stars  sheltered  Spratt  5  aaad  to  sob&^ 
Sproxton  men  io  front  of  that  inn  it  was  exasperating 
that  Spratt  should  be  safe  and  sound  on  a  day  when 
blows  were  going,  and  justice  might  be  renderedi 
And  again,  there  was  the  general  desirableness  of 
being  inside  a  public-house. 

Felix  had  at  last  been  wiMingly  urged  on  to  this 
spot.  Hitherto  swayed  by  ihe  crowd,  he  had  been 
able  to  do  nothing  but  defend  himself  and  keep  on 
his  legs  ;  but  he  foresaw  thgft  the  people  w<iuld  burst 
into  {the  inn ;  he  heard  cries  of  "  Spi^tt  I  "  "  Fetch 
him  out  1 "  '*<  We'll  pitch  him  out  I "  "  Pummel  him  ! " 
li  was  ;n6t  unlikely  that  Hvee  might  be  sacrificed'; 
and  it' was  inffeolerable  to  Felix  to  be  witiief^sing  the 
blimd  outrages  of  this  nkad  crowd,  and  yet  be  doilig 
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nothing  to  counteract  them.  Even  some  vain  efifort 
would  satisfy  him  better  than  mere  gazing.  Within 
the  walls  of  the  inn  he  might  save  some  one.  He 
went  in  with  a  miscellaneous  set,  who  dispersed 
themselves  with  different  objects — some  to  the  tap- 
room, and  to  search  for  the  cellar ;  some  np-stairs  to 
search  in  all  rooms  for  Spratt,  or  any  one  else,  per- 
haps, as  a  temporai-y  scapegoat  for  Spratt.  Guided 
by  the  screams  of  women,  Felix  at  last  got  to  a  high 
up-stairs  passage,  where  the  landlady  and  some  of 
her  servants  were  running  away  in  helpless  terror 
fr.om  two  or  three  half- tipsy  men,  who  had  been 
^mptyingi  at  spirit-decanter  in  the  bar.  Assuming 
the  to»€!  of  a  mobrleader,  he  cried  out,  "  Here,  boys, 
here's  better-  fun  this  way — come  with  me!"  and 
drew  the  men  book  with  him  along  the  passage. 
They  reached  the  lower  staircase  in  time  to  see  the 
ujcihappy  Spratt  being  dragged,  coatless  and  scream- 
ing, down  the  steps.  No  one  at  present  was  striking 
or  kicking  liim ;.  it  seemed  as  if  he  were  being  re- 
served for  puDiahment .  on  some  wider  area,  where 
the  satisfa<^!tio|i  might  be  more  generally  shared. 
Felix  followed  close,  determined,  if  he  <50uld,  to 
rescue  both  assailers  and  assaulted  irom  the  worst 
consequences.  His  mind  was  busy  with  possible 
devices.  ■     . 

Down  the  stairs,  out  along  the  stones. through  the 
gateway,  Spratt  was  dragged  as  a  mere  heap  of  linen 
and  clotji  rags.  •  When  he  was  got  outside  the  gate- 
way, theore  was  an  immense  hooting  and  roaring, 
though  many  .there  jia^  np  grudge  against  him,  and 
ortyg^^ssed  that  others  had  the  grudge,,  ..But  this 
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was  the  narrower  part  of  the  street ;  it  widened  as 
it  went  onwards,  and  Spratt  was  dragged  on,  his 
enemies  crying,  "  We'll  make*  a  ring — we'll  see  how 
frightened  he  looks  I  " 

"  Kick  him,  and  have  done  with  him,''  Felix  heard 
another  say.  "  Let's  go  to  Tiliot's  vaults — there's 
more  gin  there  1 " 

Here  were  two  hideous  threats.  In  dragging 
Spratt  onward  the  people  were  getting  very  near 
to  the  lane  leading  up  to  Tiliot's.  Felix  kept  as 
close  as  he  could  to  the  threatened  victim.  He  had 
thrown  away  his  own  stick,  and  carried  a  bludgeon 
which  had  escaped  from  the  hands  of  an  invader  at 
the  Seven  Stars  ;  his  head  was  bare  ;  he  looked,  to 
undisceming  eyes,  like  a  leading  spirit  of  the  mob; 
In  this  condition  he  was  observed  by  several  persons 
looking  anxiously  from  their  upper  windows,  and 
finally  observed  to  push  himself,  by  violent  efforts, 
close  behind  the  dragged  man. 

Meanwhile  the  foremost  among  the  constables, 
who,  coming  by  the  back  way,  had  now  reached 
the  opening  of  Tiliot's  Lane,  discerned  that  the 
crowd  had  a  victim  amongst  them.  '  One  spirited 
fellow,  named  Tucker,  who  was  a  regular  constable, 
feeling  that  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in  meditation, 
called  on  his  neighbour  to  follow  him,  and  with  the 
sabre  that  happened  to  be  his  weapon  got  a  way  for 
himself  where  he  was  not  expected^  by  dint  of  <iuick 
resolution.  At  this  m<^nent  Spratt  .had  been  let  go 
—  had  been  dropped,  in  fiact,  almost  lifeless  with 
terror,  on  the  street  stoiies,  and  thd  ipen:  round  him 
had  retreated  for.a  little  space,  as  if  to  amuse  iheitt- 
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selves  with  looking  at  him.  Felix  had  taken  Ida 
opportunity ;  and  seeing  the  first  step  towards  a 
plan  he  was  bent  on,  he ;  sprang  forward  close  to  the 
cowering  Spratt.  As  he  did  this,  Tucker  had  cut 
his  way  to  the  spot/  and  imagining  Pelix  to  be  the 
destined  executioner  of  Spratt — for  any  discriminr 
ation  of  Tucker's  lay  in  his  muscles  rather  than  his 
eyes- — he  rushed  up  to  Felix,  meaning  to  collar  him 
and  throw  him  down.  But  Felix  had  rapid  senses 
and  quick  thoughts ;  he  discerned  the  situation ;  he 
chose  between  two  evils.  Quick  as  Hghtning  he 
frustrated  the  constable,  fell  upon  him,  and  tried  to 
master  his  weapon.  In  the  struggle,  which  was 
watched  without  interference,  the  coxkstable  fell  un- 
dermost, and  Felix  got  hm  weapon.  He  started  up 
with  the  ba«re  sabre  in  his  haaid.  The  crowd  round 
him  cried  "  Hurray!"  with  a  s^nse  that  he  waft  on 
their  side  against  the  constable.  Tucker  did  not 
rise  immediately ;  but  Felix  did  not  imagine  that  he 
was  much  hurt 

"  Don't  touch  him  \ "  said  Felix.  "  Let  him  go. 
Here,  bring"  Spratt,  and  follow  me.'* 

Felix  was  perjfeetly  conscious  that*  he  was  in  the 
midst  of  a  tangled  business.  But  he  had  chiefly 
before  his  imagination  the  horrors  that  might  come  if 
the  mass  of  wild  chaotic  desires  and  impulses  around 
him  were  not  diverted  from  any  farther  attack  on 
places  where  they  would  get  in  the  midst  of  intoxi- 
cating and  inflammable  mft-terials.  It  was  not  a 
moment  in  which  a  spirit  like  his  could  calculate 
the  effect  of  misunderstanding  as  to  himself;  nature 
nev^r  makes  men  who  are  at  once  energetically 
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^jmpatbetio  and  minutely  oaloulating.  He  believed 
he  had  the  power,  and  he  was  resolved  to  try,  to 
carry  the  dangerona  mass  out  of  mischief  till  the 
pailitary  came  to  awe  them--vhi<jh  he  supposed, 
from  Mr  Crow's  announcement  long  iigo,  must.be 
a  near  event.  ;     .  ' 

He  waa  followed  the  more,  willingly,  beoausie 
Tiliot's  lane  was  seen  by  the  hindmost  to  be  now 
defended  by  constables,  some  of  whom  had  firearms  ; 
and  where  there  is  no  strong  pounjber-movenjent,.  any 
propositipn  to  do  something.. uns|>eci$Qd  ;^timul^tee 
stupid  cnriosity.  .Tomainy  of ;  the  Spro^ton  men 
who  were  within  sight  of  him,  Felix  was  known 
personally,  and  vaguely  believed  to .  be  a  man  who 
meant  many  queer  things,  nqt  at  sii.  of  an  everyday 
kind.  Pressiag.  along  like  a  leader,  .with  the  sabre 
in  his  hand,  and  inviting  thew  to  ,]:)ring  on  Spiutt, 
there  seemed  a  bei^ter  reason  for  following. him  than 
foj;  doing  anything  else.  A  man  with  a  deiinite  will 
gmd  an  energetic  perso^alil^'^  acts  aijj  t^  soii  of  flag 
to  draw  andbind  together  .the  foolish,. units/of ;a  mob^ 
It  WQ.S  ^n  this  sort  of  influence ,  over .  men .  whose 
mental  state  was, a  mj^^,  medley  of  appqtites  and 
confused  impressions,  that  Felix.  .Ji^d  dared  to  county 
He  hurried  the^i  along  with  words  ,of  invitation, 
telling  them  to  hold  up  Sp?:att  and,  not  drag  him; 
and  those  behind  followed  hi^j,  with  a  gro^^ing  be- 
lief, that  he  bad  some  de^jign  worth  laiowiug,  while 
those  in  front  were  urged  al9^g  partly  by  the  same 
notion,  partly  by  th^  sense  that  thej-e  -v^a*.  a.  motive 
in  those  be.hind  them,  nojt  knowing  what  ,the  motive 
was.     It,  was  that  pixture  of  pushing  forward,  and 
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being  puslied  forward;'  which  i&  d  ^brief  Mii:ory"(>f 
most  human  things.  '  ' 

What  Feiiit  ideally  intended  to  do,  was  to  get  the 
crowd  by  the  nearest  way  out  -  of  the  town,  and 
iniiuce  them  1x)  skirt  it  on  the  north  side  with  him, 
keeping  up  in  them  the  idea  that  he  was  leading 
liiem  to  execute  somd  stratagem  by  which  they 
Would  surprise  something  worth  attacking,  and  cir- 
cumvent the  constables  who  were  defending  the 
laties.  In  the  meantime  ke' trusted  that  the  soldiers 
would  have  ai«rived,  and  with  this  sort  of  mob  which 
was  animated  by  no  real  political  passion  or  far^ 
agaiilst  social '  distinctions,  it  was  in  the  highest 
degree  tlniikely  that  there  would  be  any  resistance 
to  a  military  force.  The  presence  of  fifty  soldiers 
would  probably  be  enough  to  scatter  1;he"  rioting 
hundreds.  How'  numerous  the  mob  was,  no  one 
ever  knew-:  many  inhabitants  afterwards  were  ready 
to  s#eAr  tliat  tH^re  must  have  been  ia-t  least  two 
thousand  rioters.  Felix  knew  •  hei  was  "  incurring 
great  ribkrs ;  but  "his  blood  was  up':*''  we  hardlj^ 
allow  enough-  ill=  common 'life  for  the'V^sults  of  that 
etfkindfed  passionate  enthusiasm  whi^h,  under  cither 
conditions,  makes  world-iarAous  deeds. 

He  was  making  for  a  point  where  the  street 
branched  off  on  one'  side  towards  a  speedy  open- 
ing between  hedgerows,  on  the  other  towards  the 
shabby  widtoess  of  Pdllar1i''s  End.  At  this  forking 
of  the  street  there  was  a  large  space,  in  the  centre 
clf  which  there  was  a  small  stone  platform,  mounting 
by  three'  steps,  with  an  old  green  finger-post  upon 
it. '  Felix  went  sttai^ht  to  this  platftjrm  and  Atefped 
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upon  it,  ciying  *<Halt  !/*  in  a  loud  voice  to  th©  men 
behind  aaid  before  him,  and  ciJling  to  those  who 
held  Spratt  to  bring  him  there.  All  came  to  a 
istand  with  feces  towards  the  finger-post,  and  peil- 
haps  for  the  first  time  th^  extremities  of  the  croWd 
got  a  definite  idea  that  a  man  with  a  sabre  in  hi£i 
hand  was  taking  the  dommand.  * 

"  Now  I "  said  Felix,  when  Spmtt  had  been  bronght 
on  to  the  stone  platform,  feint  and  trembling,  ^^hab 
anybody  got  oord  ?  if  Bot^  handkerchiefc  knotted 
fest;  give  themio  me." 

He  drew  out  his  own  handkerchief,  and  two  or 
three  others  were  mustered  and  handed  to  him. 
He  ordered  them  to  be  knotted  together,  while 
ctirions  eyes  were  fixed  cm  him.  Was  he  going 
to- have  Spratt  hanged?  Felix  kept  fast  hold  of 
his  weapon,  and  ordered  others  to  act.  ^' 

"Now,  put  it  rotmd  his  waist,  witid  hfc  arms  in, 
idraw  them  a  little  backward — so !  and  tie  it  fest  on 
the  other  side  of  the  post.** 

When  that  was  done,  Felix  said,  imperatively-^ 

"Leave  him  there-^we  shdll  come  back  to  him; 
let  us  make  haste ;  march  along,  lads  1  IJp  Park 
Street  and ' down  Hobb's  Lane.'- 
•  It  WttB  the  best  ohinoe  he  could  think  of  for  saving 
Spratffi  life.  And  he  succeeded.  The  pleasure  of 
seeing  the  helpless  'mafi-  tied  up  sufficed  for  the  mo- 
ment, if  there  were  a,ny  wh6  had  ferocity  enotigh 
to  count  much  on  coming  back  to  him.  Nobody's 
imagination  reprefi(ented-the  certainty  that  some  one 
out  of  the  hou$e6  at  hand  would  soon  come  and  untie 
him  when  he  was  left  alone, 

Q 
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•And  the'  ricxfeersi  pushed  up  Patk  Street^  a  noi^jr 
et):'eam,  with  FqUx  atiU  in  the  inidst  oftbem,  iho\|gh 
he-  was  labouring  iard  to.  get  iis;  way:  to  th^  fircdat* 
He,  \ip5ished  to  deteitnirie  the  <50tii»e  of -the.  6vond 
along  a  by-road  called  Hobb'»!  Lane, 'which  would 
have  taken  them  to  the  othfiir-f-tbe  Duffieicl  end  of 
the  town.  He  urged  sevejfal  of  the  nji^n.  round  'hiro^ 
one  of  whom  was  no  less  a  person. than  .the  big 
Dredge,  our.  old  Sproxtou  aoquaintaniee^to^get  for^ 
ward,  and  be  sute  thatt.  M.  -  the  \  JMlows  would  go 
down  the  lane,  else  they  w'ould  spoii, sport./  Hither*- 
to  Felix  had  been  gmoceeafal/iandhe  had gioiie  along 
with  an  unbroken  impulse^  ;  But  soon  somethii]^ 
occurred  which  brought  with  a  terifible  .shjoek  th^ 
sense  that  Jiis  plan  might  tuim  out  to  be  as  mad 
')as  aU  bold  projects  are  seen  to.  be  when  4;hey  have 
iailed.  t  .  i  • ,  <    .  •   ,      •    -   . 

Mingled  with 'the  more  headlong  and  ihfilMjnmken 
crowd  there:  we?e  some  ehai^'visaged  men  wbo  Ipvfd 
the  irrationality  of  riots  for  somQthitig  pise,  tiian  its 
own  flake,. and  who  at  present  w^re  net;  go  much  the 
richer  as  they  desired  to  be,  far-:  the  p^ins,  they  had 
taken  in  coming  to  the^Tr^by  election,  indiuoed 
by  certain  prognostics  gatheirediati  Duffijeld  on. the 
nomination-day  that. there  mig]bt)ba  theicondiijijons 
favourable  to  that  oonfupion  jxrhiob  was  i  always  * 
liarveet-time.  It  was  known  to  some  of  thfeee  sharp 
.men  that  Park  Street  led  out  towards  the  gieond 
house  of  Treby  Manor^  which  was  as  good-t-nay, 
better  for  their  purpose  than  •  .the  bank;.  While 
Felix  was  entertaining  his  ardent  purpose,  these 
other  sons  of  Adam  were  ^o^tertaining  another  ardent 
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purpose  o£  thfiir  peculiar  sort,  and  the  moment  was 
come  when  they  were  to  have  their  triumph. 

From  the  front  ranks  backward  towards  Felix  there 
ran  a  new  summons — a  new  invitation. 

"  Let  us  go  to  Treby  Manor ! " 

From  that  moment  Felix  was  powerless ;  a  new 
definite  suggestion  overrode  his  vaguer  influence. 
There  was  a  determined  rush  past  Hobb's  Lane, 
and  not  down  it.  Felix  ^as  carried  along  top. 
He  did  not  know  whether,  to  wish  the  contrary. 
Once  ox\  the  road,  out  of  the  town,  with  openings 
into  fields  and  with  the  wide  park  at  hand,  it  would 
have  beeia  easy  for  him  to  liberate  himself  from  the 
crowd.  At  first  it  seemed  to  him  the  better  part 
to  do  this,  and  to  get  back  to  the  town  as  fast  as 
he  could,  in  the  hope  of  finding  the  military  and 
getting  a  detachment  to  come  and  save  the  Manor. 
But  he  reflected  that  the  course  of  the  mob  had 
beein  sufficiently  seen,  and  that  there  were  plenty 
of  people  iii  Park  Street  to  carry  the  information 
faster  th^n  be  could.  It  seemed  more  necessary 
that  he  .should  secure  the  presence  of  some  help 
for  the  family  at  the  Manoj  by  going  iheie  himself 
The  Debarrys  were, not  of  the)  clas^  he  was  wont 
to  be  anxious  about ;  but  F^lix  Holt's  consqience 
was.  alive  to  the  .accusation  that  any  danger  they 
might  \>Q  ill,  now  was  brought  pn  by  a  deed  of  his. 
In  these  mon^nts  of  bitter  vexatipn  and  disappoint- 
ment, it  di4.  occur  to  him  that  very  unpl^asan^  pon- 
sequences  might  be  hanging  pver  him  of  a  kind 
quite  different  from  inward  dissatisfaction ;  but  it 
was  useless  qow  to  thijik  of  averting  such  consa- 
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quences.  As  he  was  pressed  along  with  the  multi- 
tude into  Treby  Park,  his  very  movement  seemed 
to  him  only  an  image  of  the  day's  fatalities,  in  which 
the  multitudinous  small  wickednesses  of  small  self- 
ish ends,  really  undirected  towards  any  larger  result, 
had  issued  in  widely-shared  mischief  that  might  yet 
be  hideous. 

The  light  was  declining :  already  the  candles 
shone  through  many  windows  of  the  Manor.  Al- 
ready the  foremost  part  of  the  crowd  had  burst 
into  the  offices,  and  adroit  men  were  busy  in  the 
right  places  to  find  plate,  after  setting  others  to 
force  the  butler  into  unlocking  the  cellars ;  and 
Felix  had  only  just  been  able  to  force  his  way  on 
to  the  front  terrace,  with  the  hope  of  getting  to 
the  rooms  where  he  would  find  the  ladies  of  the 
household  and  comfort  them  with  the  assurance 
that  rescue  must  soon  come,  when  the  sound  of 
horses'  feet  convinced  him  that  the  rescue  was 
nearer  than  he  had  expected.  Just  as  he  heard 
{he  horses,  he  had  approached  the  large  window 
of  a  room,  where  a  brilliant  light  suspended  from 
the  ceiling  showed  him  a  group  of  women  clinging 
together  in  terror.  Others  of  the  crowd  were  push- 
ing their  way  up  the  terrace-steps  and  gravel-slopes 
at  various  points.  Hearing  the  horses,  he  kept  his 
post  in  front  of  the  window,  and,  motioning  with  his 
sabre,  cried  out  to  the  on-comers,  "Keep  back!  t 
heai"  the  soldiers  coming."  Some  scrambled  back, 
some  paused  automatically. 

The  louder  and  louder  sound  of  the  hoofs  changed 
its  pace  and  distribution. '  "  Halt !    Pire  1 "     Bang*  I 
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bang !  bang !— came  deafening  the  ears  of  the  men 
on  the  terrace. 

'  Before  they  had  time  or  tierve  to  move,  there  was 
a  rushing  sonrid  closer  to  ttiem — again  ^  Fire  !  ^'  a 
bnllet  whizzed,  and  passed  through  Felix  Holt's 
shoulder  — the  shoulder  of  the  arm  that  held  th6 
naked  weajJon  which  shone  in  'the  light  'from  'the 
window. 

Felix  fell.  'The  rioters  ran  confusedly,  like  terrified 
Bhe6p:  Some  of  the  soldiers,  turning,  drove  them 
along  with  the  flat  of  their  swords.  The  greater 
difficulty  was  to  clear  the  invaded  offices. 

The  Rector,  who  with  atiother  magistrate  and 
several  other  gentlemen  on  horseback  had"  accom- 
panied the  soldiers,  now  jumped  on '  to  the  terrace, 
and  hurried  to  the  ladies  of  the'  family^ 

Presently  there  was  a  group '  round  Felix,  Who 
had  f{dhted,  and,  revivttig,  had  fainted  again,  fie 
had  had  little  food  during  the  day,  and  had  b^^n 
overwrought.  Two  of  the  group  were  civilians, 
but  only  one  of  them  knew  Felix,  the  other  being 
a  magistrate  not  resident  in  Treby.  The  one  who 
knew  Felix  was  Mr  John  Johnson,  whose  zeal  for 
the  public  peace  had  brought  him  from  Duffield 
when  he  heard  that  the  soldiers  were  summoned. 

"  I  know  this  man  very  well,"  said  Mr  Johnson. 
"  He  is  a  dangerous  character — quite  revolutionary." 

It  was  a  weary  night ;  and  the  next  day,  Felix, 
whose  woimd  was  declared  trivial,  was  lodged  in 
Loamford  Jail.  There  were  three  charges  against 
him :  that  he  had  assaulted  a  constable,  that  he 
had  committed  manslaughter  (Tucker  was  dead  from 
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ppjxfal,  poj^cuspion),  and  thg,!  .he  had  led;, a,  riotous 

onslaught  on  a  dwelling-house.  ,  . 

Fpur  other  men  were  committed :  oi^e.  of  them  for 
possessing  himself  of  a  gold  cifp  with  the.  Bebarry 
arms,  on  it  |  the  three  others,  one  of  whom,,was  th^ 
co^ier  Dredge,  for  riot  and  assault.  '  ^  ■ 

;  That  morning  Treby  town  was  no  .  longer  in 
terror ;  but  it  was  in  much  sadness.  Other  me^ 
more  innocent  than  the  hated  Spratt,,were  groaning 
under  severe  bodily  injuries.  And  poor  Tucker's 
corpse  wa^  not  the  onjy.one  that  had  b^en  lifted 
from  the  pavement.  It  is  true  that  nonegnev^ 
much  for  the  other  dea^  man,  unless  it  be  grief  to 
say,  "Poor  oldjfello^!"  He  had  hem  tnunpled 
upon,  jiouhtless,  whiere.  he  fj^U  drui^teiUy,  peiaj:  Xhe 
entrance  of  the  Seve.n  Stars.  .This  second. .poi!p§p 
waQ  old  Tj'oipmy  Trouusen;i,  th^,  bill-sticker — other- 
wise Thomas,  .Tmi?Qme,  ,,the  last,  pf  a  very  .py 
famjly-li^ie^  . .  ...  i     ■ 
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"Is  rest  and  atillness — only  in  my  heart 
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A  .ivsck: i^r ,ihst  iSreby' iio4y i HaroM  »,TmiwoixMF'Wafi 
«t  Trank^tiieiQtnirt.:  He(  liad > rdttnofed  ^ba^a^^hedty 
"visitjtd  tdwiv 'to;<keiap  .ibis  GhrlstBDas  aA/d)ia  xleligluk- 
fdl  cooidry'  borne,  not  lin  thei !  b^dt  €hriistiiia8  ^la^pmtm. 
rHe  had  kfit  the  eleoiion  ; .  but .  if  >  that  Jh&d  <  h&coh  his 
only  '.iinuoyanber,  he* 'had  good,  humour  and r: good 
.fitesLse' «9Qtgth  to  haire.i  borne  i1;>aB  well  as  rndsb  mesi, 
and- to  have  if^aid  tHo  «ighit  orinine  thonsanjd^  which 
bad-beeik  <  the.  psiee  of  aiSGeDtainmg  that  he  .was »nbt 
•to  fititfc  iud:he!ikext  Padlameiii^^rwithoiitus^lefibgniniib- 
llii^.  B^t'tba  dia^^poantmeiDtB'  Of  life  caxi'  hetHen, 
any  zn^reithan  its  pleasiiiBB^  be  estimated' ei^lyi; 
ahd  tbe  bealthjest  aiid'dibst  isigreeable  *of  mem  iK 
.etpdsed  tO'  that  cdn^ideiLce  otf  varieus : 'Vexations^ 
lea^h  hejgiitening  the «ifi€k^ictf  ^theother^lwluiGh  Biay 
ppodttce  in  him  something  CQrreBpondMg/  i/on.thi 
«i|)ontaiieQils.  :and  externally  =  nrifileclojai^tahlei.iBDoddi't 
.ne99  of !  tiaie  ni«)rbid.  .and  dia^eeable.       .    . , .     >    .  * 
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Harold  might  not  have  grieved  much  at  a  small 
riot  in  Treby,  even  if  it  had  caused  some  expenses 
to  fall  on  the  county ;  but  the  turn  which  the  riot 
had  actually  taken  was  a  bitter  morsel  for  rumina- 
tion, on  more  grounds  than  one.  However  the 
disturbances  had  arisen  and  been  aggravated — and 
probably  no  one  knew  the  whole  truth  on  these 
points — the  oonspipupus,.  giavjBst .  incidents  had  all 
tended  to  throw  the  "blame  on  the  Radical  party, 
that  is  to  say,  on  Transome  and  on  Transome's 
agents ;  and  so  far  the  candidateship  and  its  results 
had  done  Harold  dishonour  in  the 'county :  precisely 
the  opposite  effect  to  that  m^ioh  was  a  dear  object 
of  his  ambition.  More  than  this,  Harold's  con- 
science »WB8  active  ^aligh  to  ^be  Veay  unpleaaantfy 
ati^tedrby  What  had  be&llen  Felix  Ht^t  His 
tobmlory,  always  good,  wks  paajticularly  vivid  in  its 
jfetemticHi  of  Felix  Holt's  complaint  to«  him  about  the 
treating  of  the  Sproxtoa  men,! and  of  the  subsequerit 
irritating  scene  in  Jermyn's  office,  when  the  person- 
age with  the  inauspicious  name'  of  Johnson  had 
expbui^ed  to  him  the  impossibility  pf  revising  an 
electioneering  :Bcheine  onoe  begun,  and  of  turning 
your '  vehicle  back  ^  when  it  had  already "  begun  to 
X€^  downhilL  Remembering  Felix  Holt's  words  >  of 
indignant  warning  about  hirhbig  men  with  drink  in 
them  to  make  a  noise,  Harold  could  not  resist  the 
urgent  imjMression  that  the  offences  for  which  Felix 
was  cbiMnitted  were  fatalities,  not  brought  about 
by  any  ^Uiing  po- operation  of  1ms  with  'the  rioters, 
but  arising  probably  from  some  Ill-judged  effoitte 
to  counteract  their  violence.  '  And  this  inipresstoil. 
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which  insisted  on  growing  into  a  conviction,  beoajxia 
in  one  of  its  phages  ap  uneasy  s^nse  that  he  h^j|}d 
evidence  which  would  at,  once.. tend  to  exoneirajtei 
Felix  aiid  to  place  himaeif  and.  his  ,agents.  ip  any- 
thing but  a  desirable  light., ;  It  w^^  lifc^ly  tb^t  some 
OTie  else  coul^  give -equivalent  evidence  infeycw. 
©jf, Felix — the, little  talk^ive  Dissenting  preacher, 
for  example;;  but,. anyhow,  the  aflBevir  with  the  Sprox-j 
ton  men  would,  be  ripped  <^n  and  made  the  worst 
of.  by  the  opposite .pairtjes.  The  m^ai. who  has  fail3d 
in  the  yse  of  spm^.  indirectness,  is  hielped  very  little 
by  the  fact  that  h?^  rivals  afe  u^en  to  whoipci  that 
ipdireotneas  is  a  Boxnpthing  huxqan^  v^jfy  faTi.ftom 
beiug  al^en*  Th^ere  reniains'  this  g];and.  distiuqt^jon, 
ttat  he  hs^s  feiled,  a^d  that  the- jet  <4  ^igtt  i^thrpw^ 
entirely  oujliis  wi»doiugB.  :  ...  j, 

. .  Jjpi  thiei  lo^t^er  Haf ol^  felj;  himsejf  «^  victim,  G(^^ 
he  hinder,  the  triokp  of  }iis  agj^nts  ?  Jj^^hispartfi^iu-: 
lar  case  he. had  tried^  tq ,  hinder,  them,  and  h^d  tri^d 
iu  vain.  He  had  not  laved  the  two  argents  in  ques- 
tion, to  be^n  with ;  and  now  at  this  later  stage  of 
events  he  was  more  innoceut  than  eyea^  of  bearing 
Ih^m  anythiiig.  but, the.  most  ^incpre  ilK^ll.|..Ho 
was  m9re.  utterly  .ex^peiated  wit|i.  thpm  thaj^  he 
wp)d,d  probably  hav^i^beeu  ^if  hiajohe  gjc^^  .pflf  si9p 
h^  been  for  pi:^|:^lic  virtue.  Jenjayn,  iyith^,jjiia  Joljin 
Jqhnspn,  had  added  this  ugly  dirty  bufi|in.es.s  of  thg 
UJreby  eJectioi;i  to  all  the.lpwg-ap^^o^^tihiS  list  of 
offences,  which  Ha;rold  Wjasrepolyed  to  visit  on.  him 
Jo  the  utmost*  '  He  had  .seei;i  ^onie  handbills  carryr 
ing  the  insixuiatipn  tiiat  there  was ,  a.  discreditable 
indebteduess  to  Jepnyn  pn  the  part  of  the  Tr^^ 
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miAeK  'If  ftny  such  iiotioii6  existeii  apdit  'froili 
el'^clionieeH'iig  dfiindet,  ih^re  "v^as  all1;he'mor^  reason 
fdr  l^tifig  the  Worid  '^0  Jfenirtyn  '^eVerely  piirii^hed 
for'  abiisitig'  Kis  pbw^r  over'  tli'e  fAiilily  'affiiirs/  and 
tathpeitD!^  Witk'tfee  family  ppdjpeTty.'  "A'tid  tli'e'  Wbfltl 
cett4iiiy=  shoiild  f^ee'tliid  \vith  as  iittl6^  d'^afy  aer 
possible.'  1  The  cod^  cbnfident  ft^sttinihg  'fallow  ishchite 
be  bled  lb  iiiife  last  drop  tn  'cotlip^n^ati6ii;  knd*  all 
6ontf6ctibn  With  him  be  finilly  got  rid'  of;'  W)W  that 
thfe  electiott"WaiS  done  with,  Harold  meiatat'  tO  d^Vote 
himself'  t6  -piitafe^afiferirisl'till'bveiythin^'lay'in'doiiii 
]blete  order  Tinder  his  own  strpervision;  '  '  "■  '. ' 
^'"Ttiift  'mottling 'heJ'Wa^sejlti^d'  ds  'hstfal'  ift  lii^ 
ptltat^  roomf ^  = '  %hich'  had '  •  boW  '  lyeeh  teridsomelV 
fifcted'-tipi  toi"  'titA/  lit  wAs  -bk"  tb^  third 'bidiT/to^ 
after  the  first  Christmas  heliad'fep^iit  inhi^  English? 
h6i^b*for  filffc^^n  j^arfe;  4iid'!the'  hbm^  looked^ lik^' an 
eiMnently  debirable  oniBf.  '  The  White  frAst''^lfety  oh 
the  b^ad  lawn'/'on'thfei  m^ny'-fotmed  IdaV^s'of 'the 
evergr^iBne,  artd  bn  the  gi^tot'tfee^'  Jaf'i  di^anc^^ 
lib^s  bf  dry=  bale  blazed  bn  the  heai*th^  the*  barpfefe 
wafe'ITfeSe'wawnnibss'  dnder  his  ftet;  he'ha'd  blreafc- 
fiiyted'jb^t'aocbrdfog  to  his  liaste,  an<f ' he  had  the 
iiiief^^in^'  6cb\it)'atlons  'bf  tt'la^r^e  prbpfietbr  to'fill 
th^  ■liicirniii^:^  "'Ml' tWoii^h  'thte'  hotii^6  n6w/^t^p6 
^i'^'  tldis^feffs  bn  carpets  'br  oh  fin^^'ibattiil^';  tlieW 
Was  WaA4t7i"'iri  hatll  ahd'cbtridors  J  there' Were  sei^- 
vaiite'eriOli^frtb  do  eri^iy thing,  arid  to  do  it  at  tht 
ri'^t'tlr&b.  ''  'Stilfrii 'Dominic  \v«n  always  at'  hand 
t6  ih^elK  hts'm'aster*S  'deimandri,  and  Ms  bland  pre^ 
s^'nce'ctifinefed*'ifseMr  CIce  ti  smile 'ov6i^  tJie  household, 
iiifectin'^'the  g^eJomy' English '  mind  wiffi  thebeKef 
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4hdt  lite'tra^  easy,  and  maldng  iid'real  piredomi- 
naBce  seem  as  sofb  and  light  as  a  dt)'\Vn  qiiilt^  '  Old 
Mr  Transome  had  gathetdd  new  eonrage  aind  strength 
since  little  Harry  ahd'  Dominic  iaid  come,  aid  since 
Harold  had  insisted  'on  his  taking  drives^'  Mrs 
Transoine  herself  Waa 'deeh  on  a  feesh"  backgroiind 
With  a  gown  of  rich  hew  stnlff. '  And  if,  in  spite  of 
tbiB,  she  did  riot  s^ein  happy,*Har6M  either  did  n6'^ 
observe  it,  •  Or  'Mildty  ignored '  it 'a6  the  rieees'sary 
fipailty  of  eMerly  women  whose  lives  have'' h^d  'too 
milch  of"dtilnes»'and  {Privation.  Oui*  minds  gei 
ttiickB  ^lid  attittides  ab'' our'  Boditfe 'db,  tho'ughl! 
Harold,  and  dge  stiffens 'them  int(y"n!tiaiterablenfess. 
<*  Poor  mother !  I  corifedB  I  should •  not  l&e*  to'  be'  kh 
elderly  woman  toysel^'  Oiie  rieqtri'res  a*  gb6d'tie41  oi 
-the  purring  oat'lbr'tha'tj  or  else 'of 'the  iBviiig 'gi^an-' 
<iame;  '  I  wiA  she  Would 'take  inore'td  li1:tl(6''Harryl 
I  enppuse' «h^  'hfeis  her'Stispiciohifar'abotit  -Me  lad*» 
fmofeher,'  and  is"ad'  rigid'^ift  thfes^'ih^ttf^  ai'^in'^he'if 
ITwyisinJ  •fH<iweHrer,l  dtywhiat'  I'c^k-,  It'^bnld  ife 
diffi(mltto'sayiwhat'tbei^fe  is  wattting  tetter  •iri''eHy 
iirdyf«of  iiidulgelnoe  andltmiiy  ti  Bd&ke'  Ti|^  tbt'  'ih:€ 

old  nigfeardly  lifer    '        '    "'  '     ••  '  ' '    '  =    ' 

And  'ftertaiaty  Tranbome  ©dtirt^  ii^as  ho\*"  siieh  'ti 
home  as  many  women  would  covet.-'  Yet  ev^ 
'HArold^i  dWtt'featiiiftMrtioil'in  the'ii^dit  of  its'elegtot 
coiafort  needed  ia«  present  Ho  b^'  fttitetalhed  %  the 
expectiila[on.<)f  feraltifiedi'tefeenttiieht.  . '  Hfe'w^y  '6b- 
3d»n«ly  '  fees  J  fcriglit  a*fd '  ettjo3rfng*'  thW *  uktidl, '  arid 
hife  ifl^et,  who'Watebed'  hiit  olosfely  Withtmt  dariiig 
tO'  a^kfqtietftiond^  hfei*-gfttheTed  •  hMs-'y.iiJ -iKktWi 
iitibmncbs '(^notigfc<  tcf  fiy.&^*!ief  fber'strre  tliat  tU^i^d 
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was  some  storm  gathering  between  him  9^  JermytK. 
She  did  not  da^e  to  as^  questions,  and  yet  she  ha4 
not  resisted  the^  temptation  to  say  something  bitter 
about  Harold's  failure  to  get  returned  as  a  Radical, 
helping,  with  feminine  self- defeat,  t^;  qxoIucIo  h0^ 
self  more  completely  from  any.  ooneultation  by  hiyn; 
In  this  way  poor  women,  whose  power  li«s  solely 
in.  their  influence,  make  themselves  like  mufiio  (>nt 
Qf  tune,  and  only  move  men  to  r^n  aw«y.  ,. 

fhis. morning -Harold  had  ordered  hid  letters. iW 
be  brought  to  him  at  the  breakf^.stTtable,  .which  was 
not  his  usuftl  practice.  His  mother  oou^d  see  thoit 
there  were  Loindon  business  letters  about  whiieh  hb 
was,  eager,  and  she  had  found  out  that  the  letter 
brought,  by  a.  olerk  the  day  before  w^  to  make  an 
appointment  with.  Harold  for,  Jei^yn  to  oome  to 
Transome  Comrt  at  eleven  this  momJcngi.  •  She  ob- 
soryed  ^arold  swallow  hi^  coffee  jBoxd  push  awi^  hiti 
plate  with  an  .  ef^rly .  ai\>st|:;^tion  from  the:  busineAS 
of;  breakJEast  wl^ich;  wba  not  at.  all  a^r  his  usual 
manijier.,  0he  heirself  ate  ncxthii^  t  her  sips  of  tea 
sepmed  to.  es^qit^  her  ^ .  her  cheeks  flushed,  dcnd  her 
hands  were  cold.  She  was  still  young  and  ardent 
in  her  terrors ;.  the  pas^ionS;  of  thp  past  weue  living 
in  her  dr^ad.     .  , 

When  Harold  left  the  table  she  WfeM  iiito  the 
long  .drawing-room,  where  she  Bright  relieve  her 
restlessness  by  walkipg  up  .and  down,  atxd  catch 
thp  sound  of  Jermyn*s  entr^jaoe  i^to  Harold's  loom, 
which  wfts  close  by.  Here  she  moved  .to  loid  fro 
amongst  the  jose-coloured  saitin.  of  chairs  and  cur« 
t^& — th^  gr^t  story  of  tbJU9  world  X(^duced  &r<  hoc 
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to  the  little  tale  of  her  own  existence — dull  obscurity 
everywhere,  except  where  the  keen  light  fell  on  the 
narrow  track  of  her  own  lot,  wide  only  for.  a  woman's 
anguish.  At  last  she  heard  the  expected  ring  and 
footstep,  and  the  opening  and  closing  door.  Unable 
to  walk  about  any  longer,  she  sank  into  a  large 
cushioned  chair,  helpless  and  prayerless.  She  was 
not  thinking  of  God's  anger  or  mercy,  but  of  her 
son's.  She  was  thinking. of  what  blight  be  brought, 
not  by  death,  but  by  life. 
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CHAPTER   XXXV; 


M.  Check  to  your  queen  ! 

N.  Nay,  your  own  king  is  bare, 

And  moving  bo,  you  give  yonraeif  checkmate. 


When  Jermyn  entered  the  room,  Harold,  who  was 
seated  at  his  library  table  examining  papers,  with 
his  back  towards  the  light  and  his  face  towards  the 
door,  moved  his  head  coldly.  Jermyn  said  an  un- 
gracious "  Gk)od  morning  " — ^as  little  as  possible  like 
a  salutation  to  one  who  might  regard  himself  as  a 
patron.  On  the  attorney's  handsome  face  there  was 
a  black  cloud  of  defiant  determination,  slightly  start- 
ling to  Harold,  who  had  expected  to  feel  that  the 
overpowering  weight  of  temper  in  the  interview  was 
on  his  own  side.  Nobody  was  ever  prepared  before- 
hand for  this  expression  of  Jermyn' s  face,  which 
seemed  as  strongly  contrasted  with  the  cold  impene- 
trableness  which  he  preserved  under  the  ordinary 
annoyances  of  business  as  with  the  bland  radiance 
of  his  lighter  moments, 

Harold  himself  did  not  look  amiable  just  then,  but 
his  anger  was  of  the  sort  that  seeks  a  vent  without 
waiting  to  give  a  &tal  blow ;  it  was  that  of  a  nature 
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more  subtly  mixed  than  Jermyn's-— less  tmimally 
forcible,  less  unwavering  in  selfishness,  and  with 
more  of  high-bred  pride.  He  looked  at  Jermyn  with 
increased  disgust  and  secret  wondei!.  . 

"  Sit  down,"  he  saidy  ourtly. 

Jermyn  seated  himself  in  silence,  opened  his  greats 
coat,  and  tookisamie'  papers  firtoi  a  side-pocket. 

'.*  I  have  written  toi  Makepeac^"  said  Harold,  "  to 
tell,  him  to  .tajke  th&  entire  inanagementof  the  elec- 
tion expenses.  So  you  will  transmit  your  accounts 
to  him/*     :         .     .      . 

^*  Very  welL*  .1  am  come'  this  morning  on  other 
business."  -  ,       > 

>  ^^  If  iVs  aboBt  the*  isbi  and  the  prisoners,  I  have 
only  to  say  thai  I-  shadl  enter  into  no  plans.  If  I 
am  called  on,  I  shall  say  what  I  know  about  that 
jotrng  fellow  Felix  Holt.  People  may  prove-  what 
they  can  about  Johnsisn's  damnable  tricks^  or  yonr^. 
either." 

"  I  am  not  come  to  speak  about  the  riot-  I  agree 
with  you  in  thinking  that  quite  a  subordinie^e  sub- 
ject." (When  Jermyn  had  the  black  cloud  over  his 
face,  he  aever  hesitated  or  drawled,  and  made  no 
Latin,  quotatik>n&)  ' 

"  Be  so  good,  then,-  aa  to  open  your  business  At 
once,"  said  Hardd,  in  a  tone  of  imperious  indiffer*; 
enoe;  ;,     -  .  '     .     - 

"  That  is  precisely  what  I  wish  to  do.  I  have 
here  informaition  from  a  London  correspondent  that 
you  are  about  to  file  a  bill  against  me  in  Chancery."' 
Jermyn,  as  he  Spoite,  laid  his  hand  on  the  papers 
before  h]jn,i  and  lookedi. straight  ati  HarakoL 
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"  In  that  case,  the  question  for  you  is,  how  fer 
your  conduct  as  the  &mily  solicitor  will  bear  in- 
vestigation. But  it  is  a  question  which  you  wilJ 
consider  quite  apart  from  me/- 

"  Doubtless,  But  prior,  to  that  there  is  a  question 
which  we  must  consideir  together.*'    . 

The  tone  in  which  Jermyn  said  this  gave  an  un- 
pleasant shook  to  Harold's  sense  of  mastery.  Was 
it  possible  that  he  should  have  the  weapon  wrenched 
out  of  hifi  hand? 

"  I  shall  know  what  to  think  of  that,"  he  replied, 
es  haughtily  as  ever,  "  when  you  hav^  stated  what 
the  question  is." 

."  Simply,  whether  you  will'  ohoo^e^  to  retain  the 
family  estates,  or  lay  yonrself  open  to  be  ^forthwith 
legally  deprived  of  them."  > 

*<  I  presume  you  refer  to  some  underhand  scheme 
of  your  own,  on  "a  par  with  the  annuities  you  have 
drained  us  by  in  the  name  of  Johnson,"  said  Harold,* 
feeUng  a  new  movement  of  anger.  "  If  so,  you  had 
better  state  your  scheme  to  my  lawyers,  Dymook 
and  HaUiwell." 

"  No.  I  think  you  will  approve  of  my  stating  in 
your  own  ear  first  of  all,  that  it  depends  on  my  will 
whe&er  yoii  remain  an  important  landed  proprietor 
in  North  Loamshire^  or  wliether  you  retire  from  the 
county  with  the  remainder  of  the  fortune  you  have 
acquired  in  trade." 

.  Jermyn  paused,  as  if  to  leave  time  for  this  morsel 
to  be  tasted.  j 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  said  Harold,  sharply. 

''Not  any  scheme  of  mine)  but  a<  6ta4}e  of  the* 
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&cts,  resTiltittg  firnn  the  settlement  of  the  estatfei 
made  m  1729 :  a  state  of  the  facts  which  renders 
your  father-s  title  and  your  own  title  to  the  family 
efttates  utterly  worthless  as  soon  as  the  true  claimant 
is  made  aware  of  his  iright." 
.    **  And  you  intend  to  inform  him  ?  "  : 

"  That  depends.  I  am  the  only  person  who  has 
the  requisite  kbowledgb.  It  rests  with  you  to  decide 
whe^er  I  shall  use  that  knowledge  against  you  ;'  or 
whether  I  shall  use  it  in  your  favouT-+-by  putting  em^ 
end  to  the  evidence  that  would  eerv^^e- to  oust  you  in 
spite  of  your  >  robust  title'  of  occupancy.'  *■  *   : 

Jennyn  paused  agaiUv'  He  had  been  speakingi 
slowly,  buti  wiAout'  the  least  hesitation^  and  with 
a  bitter  deifiniteness  of  e^vnnciation.'  Theare  Was  a! 
moment  ol*  two  before  Harbld  answered,  and  then' 
he  said  abruptly — '^  .       , 

"  I  doaH  believe  yoii.'?  '.' 

"  I  thought  you  were  more  shrewd,"  daid  Jermynl,; 
with  a  touch  of  scorn.  ".  I  thmight  you  understood 
that  I  had  had  too  much  experience  to  waste  my 
time  in  telling  fables  to  persttade  a  man  Vho  has  put 
himself  into  the  attitude  of  my  deadly  enemy.'!' 

"Well,  then,  say  at  once  what  your  proofs  are;"- 
said  Harold,  shdiking  in  spite  of  himself,  aftid  getting 
nervous.  -'  .    '  "     i 

"  I  have  no  inclination  to  be  leiiglhy.  It  igf  not 
more  than  a  few  weeks  since  I  ascertdindd  that  ihete 
is  in  existence'  an  heir  of  the  Bycliffes,  the  old  aid-, 
versaries  of  your  family/  ■  More  curiously,  it !»  only 
a  few  days  ago — in 'feet,  6nly  since  the  day-^  thfe^ 
riot-tJthat  the  Bydlffe  claim  has  become  Valid,  dnd 
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that  the  right  <rf  remaiader  aooraes  to  the  shqiuiia 
questiioh."  .  .    .  :       ,  . 

.  "And  how,  pray?"  said  Harold,  rising  frokn  his 
chair," alid  making  a  turn  in  the  room,.mth  his  handek 
thrust  in  his  pockets.  Jennyn  robe  too,  /and  stood 
near  the  hearth,  facing  Haardd,  asiheimov^dMand 
fra'  i     '  ■;  '  ' 

,*^  By. the.  death  of  an  old  fellow  who  got fplrmnk^ 
and  was  trampled  to  death  in  the  riot.  Hifc  wais  the 
last  of  that  Thomas  Traaasome^srline,  by  the  IpnmhaBOf 
of  whose' 1  interest  your  fajtnily  got  its  title' to  the. 
estate.  Your  /title  died  with  him*  It  was^suppode^ 
that  the!  line  had  become  extinct  bdfor&--^^nd  on  that 
supposition  the  M,  Bycliffes  fouodeid-  their  claim.  ■ 
But.  I  hunted  up  this  main  jitst  about liiJbe. time  the 
last  siiit. was. dosed.  Hi&  .death  wocild  hav/&  been 
of  no  consequence  to  you  if  there  had  not  been  a 
Bycliffe  in  existence  ;  but  I .  happen  to:  know  Hihat 
there  is,  and  that  tbie  &ct  can-be  legally  proved.'' 

:  For  a  minute  or  two  Harold  did  not  speak,  but 
continued  to  pace  the  room^iwhil©' J^rmynhept  hia 
position,  holding  .  his  hands  behind  himi.:  At  lasb 
Harold  said,  &om..the  other  eiid  of  the  room,  speak*^ 
ing  in  A  scomfal 'tone—     • 

"That  sounds  alarming,-  But  it  is  oiot  to  be 
proved  simply  by  your  statement." 

ff  dearly,  I  have  here  a  document,  with. a  copy 
wluoh  will  back  my  statement.  It  is  the  opinion 
gay  en  on  the  ease  more  than  twenl^  years  ago,  and 
it  bearfe  the  eagtiature  of  the  Attorney*JGreneral.  and 
the-  fest  conveyancer  off  the  day."  .  - 

■  Joi7»yi>  took  94).  the.  papers;; be  had  laid^Qin  iibe 
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table,  opening  them  slowly  and  coolly  as  he  went 
on  speaking,  and  as  Harold  advanced  towards  him. 
"You  may  suppose  that  we  spared  no  pains  to 
ascertain  the  state  of  the  title  in  the  last  suit  against 
Maurice  Christian  Bycliffe,  which  threatened  to  be  a 
hard  run.  This  document  is  the  result  of  a  consultar 
tion ;  it  gives  an  opinion  which  must  be  taken,  as  a 
final  authority.  You  may  cast  your  eyes  over  that, 
if  you  please  ;  I  will  wait  your  time.  Or  you  may 
read  the  summing-up  here,'"  Jermyn  ended,  holding 
out  one  of  the  papers  to  Harold,  and  pbintiiig  to 
a  final  passage. 

'  Harold  took  the  paper,  with  a  slight  gesture  of 
impatience.  He  diii  not  choose  fp  obey  Jermyn^s 
indication,  and  confine  himself  to  the  summing-up. 
He  ran  through  the  document.  But  in  truth  he  was 
too  much  excited  really  to .  follow  the  details,  and 
was  rather  acting  tlian  reading,  till  at  length  he 
threw  hfm^elf  into  his  chair  and  consented  to  bend 
his  atteiition  oh  the  passage  to  'which  Jermyn  had 
pointed.  The  attorney" watched  him  as  he  read  and 
twice  re-read  :— 

"  To  sum  up  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  we  are  of  opinion  that  the 
title  of  the  present  possessors  of  the  Transome  estates 
tan  he 'strictly  proved  to  resi' solely  upon  a  base  fee 
created  under  the  original  settlement  of  17^9,  and  to  be 
good  so  long  only  as  issue  exists  of  the  tenant  in  tail  hy 
whdm  that'biise  fee  was  created.  We  feel  satisfied 
hy  the  evidence  that  such  issue  exists  in  the  person  of 
Thomas  Tirdnsorrle^  othertJbise  Trounsem,  of  Littleshaw, 
But  upon  his  decease  without  issue  we  are  of  opinion 
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that  the  right  in  remainder  of  the  B^cliffe  Jamily  wiU 
arise,  which  right  would  not  h&  barred  hy,  any  statute 
of  limitation,^ ^.  .       .,  . 

Wliei;i  Harold^  8  eyes  were  on  the  signatures  .to 
this  document  for  the  third  time,  Jermyn  said— 

"  As  it  turned  out,  the  case  bein^g  closedj  by  the 
4eath  of  the  claimant,  we  had  no  occasion  for  prq- 
ducing  Thomas  Transome,  who  was  the  old  fellow 
I  tell  you  of.  The  inquiries  abput  him  set  him 
agog,  and  after  they  were  dropped  he  ca^ae  into 
this  neighbourhood,  thinking  there  was  something 
fine  in  store  for  him.  .  Here,  if  you  like  to  take  it, 
is  a  memorandum  about  him.  I  repefit  that  he  died 
in  the  riot.  The  proof  is  ready.  And  J.  repeat, 
that,  to  my  knowledge,  and  mine  only,  there  is  a 
Bycliffe  in  existence;  and.  that  I  know  how  the 
proof  can  be  made  out." 

Harold  rose  from  his  chair  again,  and  again  pa-ced 
the  room.     He  was  not  prepared  with  any  defiance. . 

"And  where  is  he  —  this  Byclifie?"  he  said  >t 
last,  stopping  in  his  walk,  and  facing  round  towards 
Jermyn. 

"  I  decline  to  say  more  till  you  promise  to  suspend 
proceedings  against  me."  ,    .      . 

Harold  turned  again,  and  looked  out  of  the  ^ixit 
dow,  without  speaking,  for  a  moment  or  two.  ^  It 
w.as  impossible  that  there  should  not  be  a  conftict 
within  him,  and  at  present  it.  was  a  very,  confused 
one.     At  last  he  said — 

"  This  person  is  in  ignorance  of  his  clajm  ?  " 

"Yes," 
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*^  Has  been  brougkt  ifp  in  an  inferior  station  ?  " 

"  Yes,'*  said  Jennyn,  i».en  enough  to  gness  part 
of  wliat  was  going  on  in  Harold's  mind.  "  There  is 
no  liarm  in  leaving  him  in  ignoiapaoe.  The  questiou 
is  a  purely  legal  one.  And,  aa  I  said  before,  ^  the 
complete  knowledge  q£  the  case,  as  one  of  evidenco, 
lies  exclusively  with  me.  I  can  nulUfy  tha  evidence, 
or  I  can  m^e  it  tell  with  certainty  agaiiist  you. 
The  choice  lies  with  you.'' 

"  I  must  have  time  to  think  of  tliis,"  said  Harold, 
conscious  of  a  terrible  pressure. 

"  I  can  give  you  i^o  tirp,e  unless  you  promise  me  ^) 
suspend  proceedings," 

"  And  then^.  when  I  ask  /yoju,  you  will  Jay  the 
details  before  me?" 

"Not  without  a  thorpugh  understanding  before- 
hand. If  I  engage  not  to  usej^oy  knowledge  against 
you,  you  must  engage  in  writing  that  on  bein^'satifr- 
fied  by  the  details,  you  will  cancel  all  hostile  prch 
ceedings  agaipst  me,  And  y^ill  not  institute  fresh 
ones  on  the  strength  o?  any  occurrences  now  past." 

"  Well,  I. must  have  time,"  said  Harold,  more  than 
ever  inclined  to  thrash  the  attom0y, .  but  feeUng 
bound  band  ai^d  foot  with  knots.. that  he  was  not 
sure  he  could  ever  unfasten^ 

"  That  is  to  say/'  said  Jermyn,  with  his  black* 
browed  persistence,  "you  will,  write  to; suspend  pro- 
ceedings." 

Again  Harold  paused-  He  ipsrai^.Daorie  than  ever 
exasperated,,  but  he  was  tibxefitfWd,.. mortified,  and 
confounded  by  the  necessity  foy  an  immediate  deoi^ 
sion  between  alternatives  almost  equa^  hateM  to 
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him.  It  was  with  difficulty  1  that  he  could  previail  on 
himself  to  speak  any  concltisive  Words.  He  walked 
as  far  as  he  could  frotti  Jermyri — ^to  the  other  end  of 
the  room — ^then  walked  back  io  his  cliair  and  threw 
himself  into  it:  At  lai^t  he  said,  withdut  looking  at 
Jermyn,  "1  agree — ^I  must  have  time.^*    " 

"Vc^well.     It  is  at  bargain.*"         '         - 

"No  forther  than  this;*'  said  Harold,  MMy,  flash- 
ing a  look  at  Jermyn — "lio  farther  thiii  this,  that  I 
require  time,  and  therefore  I  give  it  to  you.^  '' 

"  Of  course.  You  require  time  to  consider  whether 
the  pleasure  of  trying  to  ruin  me — me  to  whom  you 
are  really  indebted — is  worth  the  loss  of  the  Tran- 
some  estates. — I  shdll  wish  yOu  good  morning.*' 

Harold  did  not  speak  to  him  or  lobk  at  him  again, 
and  Jermyn  walked'  out  of  the  room.  As  he  ap- 
peared outside  the  door  and  closed  ft  behihdhim, 
Mrs  Transome  showed  hei"  white  fkce'  at  anotlier 
door  which  opened  on  a  lervel  with'  Harold''^  in  sucH 
»  way  that  it  was  just  possible  for  tTennyh  riot  "fo 
see  her.  He  ayailed  himself  of  that  possibility^  and 
walked  straight  across  th6  hall;  wh^re  ihere'  was  no 
servant  in '  attendfcinde  to  let  him  out,  as  if  he'be- 
Kefved  that  no  one  was  looking  at  him  who 'could 
expect  recognition.  He  did  riot  want  to  speak  to 
Mrs  Transome  at  present;  he  had  nothing  to  ask 
from  her,  and  on6  disagreeable  interview  had  been 
enough  for  him  this  morning. 

8h&  was  convinced  that  he '  ht^d-  avoided  her,  and 
she  was  too  proud  to  jlrrest  him.  '  She  was  as  insig- 
nificant now  in  his  eyes  as  in  her  son's.  "Men  have 
no  memories  in  their  hearts,*"  she  said  to 'herself, 
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bitterly.  Turning  into  her  sitting-room,  she  heard 
the  voices  of  Mr  Transome  and  little  Harry  at  play 
together.  She  would  have  given  a  great  deal  at 
this  moment  if  her  feeble  husband  had  not  always 
lived  in  dread  of  her  temper  and  her  tyranny,  so 
that  he  might  have  been  fond  of  her  now.  She  felt 
herself  loveless ;  if  she  was  important  to  any  one,  it 
was  only  to  h^  old  W]ftiti]^g-|fpi|Laxi  Panner. 
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Are  these  things  then  necessities? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities. 

Shakspsabg:  HervryTV. 

See  now  the  virtue  living  in  a  word ! 
Hobson  will  think  of  swearing  it  was  noon 
When  he  saw  Dobson  at  the  May-day  fair. 
To  prove  poor  Dobson  did  not  rob  the  mail. 
Tis  neighbourly  to  save  a  neighbour's  neck : 
What  harm  in  lying  when  you  mean  no  harm  f 
But  say  'tis  peijury,  then  Hobson  quakes — 
He'U  none  of  peijury. 

Thus  words  embalm 
The  conscience  of  mankind ;  and  Roman  laws 
Bring  still  a  conscience  to  poor  Hobson's  aid. 


Few  men  would  have  felt  otherwise  than  Harold 
Transome  felt,  if,  having  a  reversion  tantamount  to 
possession  of  a  fine  estate,  carrying  an  association 
with  an  old  name  and  considerable  social  importance, 
they  were  suddenly  informed  that  there  was  a  person 
who  had  a  legal  right  to  deprive  them  of  these  ad- 
vantages ;  that  person*s  right  having  never  been 
contemplated  by  any  one  as  more  than  a  chance, 
and  being  quite  unknown  to  himself.  In  ordinary 
cases  a  shorter  possession  than  Harold's  family  had 
enjoyed  was  allowed  by  the  law  to  constitute  an  in- 
defeasible right ;  and  if  in  lure  and  peculiar  instances 
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tiid  kw  left  the  possessor  of  a>  long  inheritaiioe  ex- 
posed'to  depriyadon  as  a  ^oonseque&^e  of  hid  obscure 
transactions,  the  moral  reasons  for  giving  legail  valid- 
ity tio  the  titie  of  fcaag  (xamptOiGy  -were  not  the  less 
strongc  Nobody  wotdd  hafre* said  that  Haiold -was 
bound  'to  hunt  out  this  ^Alleged  reffiilnder-ima*!'  ahd 
urge  his  rights  t^onihim*)  on  the  eotitraiy,  all*  the 
world  would  have  lattghed  at  such' cdnduct,  and  he 
Would  hkve  been  thought  an  inteilrestalig  patient  foi^ 
a  mad^ootoF.'  •  The  uncoiitocious  remaindeF-^man  wa^ 
prdbablymuchilietter  off;  lift/ in  his  original  station  : 
Harold  would  not  have*  been  called  upon  to  cbnsider 
his  ez^stenoe^  if  •  it  had  no<i  been  presented  to  him^n 
the  shape  of  a  threat  fbom  one  who  had  power  to 
execute  the  threat.         -  >         >     j 

In  &ct^.wlkat  he  would  hate  done  had  the  c^rc^m* 
stances  b^eh  different^wasmuoholeaiier  than  what 
he  should  choose  to  do  or  feel;  hitnself  comjpelled  to 
do  in  the  aotoal  crisis.  IIe<  would  not  have  been 
disgraced  if^  to  a-  valid  claim  being  trrged^  he  had 
got  his  lawyers,  to  £ght  it  otit  for  him  on  ih&  chance 
of  eluding. tbelclaim  byisome  bdroit  technical  man- 
agement,.  N^b<>dy  '^  the 'Stage  cottld  be  senti- 
mental :ai)Out  t^hesd  things^  or  pretend  to  i^ed  tears 
of  joy  t because: an  estate  l«ra^  handed  bv^er  frdm  a 
gMitJemto  to  a  mendicant,  1  sailor  with' a  wboden-  leg. 
And  this  chance: remaindet-man  was  perhaps  some 
such  specimen  of  inheritanoo'as  the  drunken  fellow 
kUled  in  the.  riot^  All  the!  world- woiild  think /the 
actual  Transomea  in  tlie  ri^t  to  contest  ^anyadVerse 
claim  ta  iiiet  utmost.  • .  But  then-^it  was :  hot  certain 
that,  they :  would  wuli  in  the  contest-;  and'  not  win-* 
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ni&g, .tbiey  ^^rolildinbiir  tither.loas  bfBBidds liblitr^  ttid 
estat^i  Tli^re  h^  l^ecs^)  a  .little  t(i)0^mn(fliiiof)SHoh 
lo^s  already,,;:,/;  •..  <:  .. ■  •:,.■>..:  .i-:  .-.■  'p^jix'  •  • 
.  ■  But  why>' iif  it  rwepe  tnot!W]K)ngti<oi  oonteafa  thb  daim^ 
shf)uld:  W  feel  the  iDftostjMifibihfortable  fldrii|)les,abaTrt 
fobbing  ithe  ol^im  of.  its.  dtiiig' by  1  getting  rid  'ofiitA 
evidence?..  It  was  a  inortal  disappoitttipentT^it  waw 
a  Ba(^fioe  ,of  indemQiftQat§0n--Htci  ab&tkiiii£t>mt  pniv- 
ishing  Ji9i?myiiir  But-  ©YeBL'ifi.'b-e  brought  jhisi  tmnd 
to  contemplate  that  as  >4ihe  • !  nnriset  i  conme^*  •  3^  >  .still 
shrank  from  what  looked  i  like  oom^lifcity^iwiith  fferi- 
myn ;i  he  still  shiisink  from: the  eecret:  liiillificaitioiiof 
a  <ju8^  legal  claim*  If  h^  bad  bnfy  knk9wn>  the^dBtails^ 
if  he  ha(}  knoMrn  who. :thia  alleged  heir: was,  l^e  kiight 
have  seen  his  way  to  some  course  that  would  ndt  have 
gmiod*  on  hia  senas  of  honour  and  dignity*^  ><But 
Jermyahad  been  too  acute  to  let  Harold  know  tbifrt 
he  had  ftven  carefiilljf'  kept  to  the  masculinel  >][)ronoui!i; 
And  he. believed  thait  there  was' no  one  besides 'hioki- 
self  who  wooldLor  couldi  miake  •  Harold-  afay  wiser. 
He  Weat .  home  -.  perstaded-  •  that  between '  'bhis '  inter- 
view  andfthe  next  Iv^ioh  thejr  wotild  hiav^ldgdthfir, 
Harold  would  be  left?  to  ^  iivward  iiebate,  fouiided 
entirely  on  the:  infbrma^idn  •  he^  himself  had  given. 
And  he  had  not  mtcb  doubt  that  the  i^esnlt  vronld 
be  what,  he  desired.  ..Harold  was  no  fooi-:  tliere 
were  many  good  ^things  he  liked  better  in  life  than 
aniirational  vindiotiveness*  .     ,   • 

And  it  did  happen  that,  affer  wtriting '  to  L^ndoik 
in  £oili61meiiit  of  his  pledge,  Habr)ld  spent  maiiy'houre 
ovOT  that  inward  debate,  which  .was  tiot  i^ery  ditteb* 
ent  from  ^A^hat  Jermyn  im^ined,  •  He  toc>k'it*ev^- 
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wli«re  with  him,  on  foqt  and  on  horseback^  and  it 
was  hie  companion  through  a  great  deal  of  the  niglit. 
His  nature  was  not  of  a  kind  given  to  internal  con- 
flict, and  he  had  neyer  before  been  long  undecided 
and  puzzled.  This  unaccustomed  state  of  mind 
was  so  painfully  irksome  to  lam  — he  rebelled  so 
impatiently  against  the  oppression  of  civcumstances 
in  which  his  quick  temperament  and  habitual  deci* 
sion  could  not  help  him — ^tliat  it  added  tenfold  to  his 
hatred  of  Jermyn,  who  was  the  cause  of  it  And 
thus,  as  the  temptation  to  avoid  all  risk  of  losing 
the  estate  grew  and  grew  till  scruples  looked  minute 
by  the  side  of  it,  the  difficulty  of  bringing  himself 
to  make  a  compact  with  Jermyn  seemed  more  and 
more  insurmountable.  , 
.  But  we, have  seen  that  the  attorney  was  much,  too 
confident  in  his  calculations*  An4  wl^ile  Harold  was 
being  gulled  by  his  subjection  to  Jermyn*s  know- 
ledge, independent  information  was  on  its  way  to 
him.  The  messengier  was  Christian,  who,  after. as 
complete  a  survey  of  prQbabilities  as  he  was. capable 
o^  had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  most  profit- 
able, investment  he  oould  make  of  his  peculiar  ex- 
perience, and  testimony  iii  relation-  to  BjchSe  and 
Byoliffe's  daughter,,  was  to  place  them-,  at  tlie  dis- 
posal of  Harold  Transome.  He  was  afraid  of  Jer- 
myn; he  utterly  distrusted  Johnson;  but  he  thought 
1^  was  80qare,in  relying  on  Harold  Transonaefs  care 
for  his  own  . interest ;  and  her  preferred  abo¥d  all 
issues  the  prospect  of  forthwith  leaving 'the  oonntry 
with  a  su|n  that  at  least. £or  a  good  while  would  put 
Ump  ftt  his  eaa0.  v  ..,     .     i 
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When,  only  three  ihomings  after  the  intervie-w 
M^ith  Jeitnyn,'  Dominio  opened  the  door  of  Harold's 
sitting -^poom,  and  said  that' ^^Meester  Chreestiaii,'' 
Mr  Philip  Debarry's  CJottrier  and  an  aoquamtance 
of  his  own  at  Naples,  requested  to  be  adiriitted  on 
bnsiness  of  iiriportance,  Harold's  immediate  thought 
was  that  tbte  btisiness  refetred  to  the  so-called  polit- 
ical afiairs  which  were  just  now  his  chief  association 
with  the  name  of  Debany,  though  it  seemed  an 
oddness  requiring  explanation,  that  a  servant  should 
be  personally  an  intermediary.  He  assented,  ex- 
pecting something  mther  disagreeable  than  other- 
wise. 

Christian  wore  this  morning  those  perfecft  manners 
of  a  subordinate  who  is  not  servile,  which  he  always 
adopted  towards  his  unquestionable  superio'rsi  (Mr 
Debarry,'  who  preferred  having  some  one  about  hfan 
with  as  little  resemblance  as  possible  to  a  regular 
servant,  had  a  singular  liking  for  the  adroit,  quiet- 
mannered  Christian,  and  would-  have  been  amassed 
to  seethe  insolent  assumptioini  he  was  capable  of  in 
the  presence  of  people  like  Mr  Lyon,  who  were  of 
no  account*  in  society*  Christian  had  that 'sort  of 
cleverness,  which  is  'said  to  "know  the  world" — 
that  is  to  say,  he  knew  the  price-cuirent  of  most 
things.  *  ^ 

Aware* that  he  was  looked  at  as  a  messenger  while 
he  remained  standing  ne&r  the  door  willi  his-  hjtt  in 
his  hand,  he  said,  with  respectful  ease — 
'  ■**  You  will  probably  be  surprised,  sir,  at  my  com- 
ing W  speak -to  you  on  my  ownaoeount ;  and,  in 
fact,  I  could  not  have  thought  of  <ioil^  so 'if  •'Aiy 
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business  did  not  happen  to  be  something  of  more 
importance  to  you  than  to  any  one  else." 

"You  don't  come  from  Mr  Debarry,  then?"  said 
Harold,  with  some  surprise. 

"  No,  sir.  My  business  is  a  secret ;  and,  if  you 
please,  must  remain  so." 

"Is  it  a  pledge  you  are  demanding  from  me?" 
said  Harold,  rather  suspiciously,  having  no  ground 
for  confidence  in  a  man  of  Christian's  position. 

"  Yes,  sir  ;  I  am  obliged  to  ask  no  less  than  that 
you  will  pledge  yourself  not  to  take  Mr  Jermyh 
into  confidence  concerning  what  passes  between 
us." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Harold,  something  like 
a  gleam  passing  over  his  face.  His  circulation  had 
become  more  i^pid.  "  But  what  have  you  had  to  do 
with  Jermyn  ?  " 

"  He  has  not  mentioned  me  to  you  then — has  he, 
sir?" 

"  No  ;  certainly  not — never.'' 

Cliristian  thought,  "  Aha,  Mr  Jermyn !  you  are 
keeping  the  secret  well,  are  you?"  He  said, 
aloud — 

"Then  Mr  Jermyn  has  never  mentioned  to  you, 
sir,  what  I  believe  he  is  aware  of — that  there  is 
danger  of  a  new  suit  being  raised  against  you  on 
the  part  of  a  Bycliffe,  to  get  the  estate  ?  " 

"  Ah  I "  said  Harold,  starting  up,  and  placing  him- 
self with  his  back  against  the  mantelpiece.  He  'v^a^ 
electrified  by  surprise  at  the  quarter  from  which 
this  information  was  coming.  Any  fresh  alarm  was 
counteracted  by  the  flashing  thought  that  he  mi^t 
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be  enabled  to  act  independently  of  Jermyn ;  and  in 
the  rush  of  feelings  he  could  utter  ao  more  tlfaii  an 
interjection.  Christian  concluded  that  Harold  bad 
had  no  previous  hint. 

"It  is  this  fact,  sir,  that  I  came  to  tell  -  you 
of." 

"From  some  other  motive  than  kindness  to  me, 
I  presume,"  said  Harold,  with  a  slight  apprpach  to 
a  smile. 

"Certainly,"  said  Christian,  as  quietly  as  if  he 
bad  been  stating  yesterday's  weather.  "I  should 
not  havjB  the  folly  to  use  any  affectation  with  you,  Mr 
Transome.  I  lost  considerable  property  early  in 
life,  and  am  now  in  the  receipt  of  a  salary  simply. 
In  the  affair  I  have  just  mentioned  to  ^ou  I  can  ^ive 
evidence  which  will .  turn  the  scale  against  you.  I 
have  no  wish  to  do  so,  if  you  will  make  it  worth  my 
while  to  leave  the  country." 

Harold  listened  as  if  he  had  been  a  legendary 
hero,  selected  for  peculiar  solicitation  by  the  Evil 
One.  Here  was  temptation  in  a  more  alluring  form 
than  before,  because  it  was  sweetened  by  the  prosr 
pect  of  eluding  Jermyn.  But  the  desire  to  gain 
time  served  ail  the  purposes  of  caution  and  resist- 
ance, and  his  indifference  to  the  speaker  in  this  case 
helped  him  to  preserve  perfect  s(3lf-command. 

"You  are  aware/'  he  said,  coolly,  r"tlaat  silence 
is  not  a  conynodity  worth,  purchasing  unless  it  is 
Ipaded^  There  are  many  persons,  I  daresay,  who 
would  like  me  to  pay  their  travelling  expenses  for 
tjien).  But  they  might  hardly  be  able  to  show  m© 
tiaat  it  wae  worth  my  whi^e." 
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*^Y©w  wish  me  to  state  what  I  know? 7 
"Well;  ^AxaAi  is  a  neoeasary  preliminary  t^  ai^y 
fiiTither  cQnveraation."    • 

^^I  .think  yioU:wm  see^  Mr  Traoflo^xe,.  that,  as  a 
BOfttter  of  jtwticej  the  knowledge  I  can  give  i$  worth 
Boine^ttiiigy  qmte  aj^rt  from  my  fature  appearance  or 
itioiif«ppiBaranoe  as  a-  witiiea&  I  muat  take  oftxe  of 
my  own  interept^:  and:  if  anythiiug  should  hindeic  yooa 
Irrom  choosmg  to  satisfy  me  >fer  taking  an  easeQtial 
witness  out  of  the  way,  I  mnst  at  least  be  paid  fpr 
faringing.yon  the-inforoiationV'  -    • 

'    ^^  Csm  yon  tell  me  ^lio  and  wher^  this^  •  Byolifie 
M??'  .--:.;..  .. 

*acan."r  .-  .  r. ..'.-,    , 

^ — — Andgiye  mo  a  notion  of  the  l^hc^e.^flte.?." 
t  **  Tea :  I  have  talked-  to  a'  lawyer-^npi?  Jermyn— ^ 
Iwho  i-s  at  Hherbottom  of  th/e  law  iQithe  affain"  '  .. 
'  ^< Yon  must  :not  count.  on.€u!iiy  wigh  of  mine  t<) 
^oppress  evidence  x>r  remove  a  witness.  But  nei^^ 
yioiir  price  for  ihe  information,'* 
•  "In  that  joase I  must  be  pai^  the  hi^he?  for  nay 
inlormatioiD^  Say,  two.  thousand . pounda." 
<i'  «  Two  thousand  <tevU»  I "  burst  oTjijb 'Harold^'  throw- 
ing himself  into  liis  chair  again,  :aad  turning  hi^ 
iahoulder  towards  ■.  Chxi&tia;iu  N^  thoughts  :Ct^ wded 
upon  himi  ^ "  This .  fellow  .may  want  to  decamp .  for 
somfereafeon  or  other,"  he  said  to  himeelf,  "More 
pfeople  besides^  Jenhyn  know  about  hia;  evidence,  it 
seems.  The  whole  thing  may  look  black  for  me  if 
it  comes  out-  I  e^ll  be  belieted  to  have  .bribed 
hiin  to  run  away,  whether  or  not."  Thus-  the  out- 
side consoiehce  oame:  in  aid  oH  the  inner.  . 
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"  I  will  not  give  ydti  one  sixpence  for  yowr  infor- 
mation," he  said,  resolntely,  "  until  tiuaie  Has  made 
it  clear  that  you  do  not  intend  to  decamp,  bat  will 
be  forthcoming  when  you  are  called'for.:  On  those 
terms  I  have  no  objection  to  give  you  a  note,  speci- 
fying that  after  the  fulfilment  of  that  oonditioni-T—that 
Is,  after  the  oocfutrdnce  of  8k  suit,  or  the  und^rstan<^ 
itig  that  no  suit  is  to  oopfar — I  will  pay  you  a-  oeiv 
tain  sum  in  considedrtion  of  the  •  infbrinatibn  ■  yoti 
now  give  me  I " 

Christian  felt  himself  caught  in'  a  vice.  In  the 
fest  instance  he  had  counted  confidently  on  Hai^old's 
ready  seizure  of  his  offer  to  disappear,  and  after  some 
words  had  seemed  to  cast  a  doubt  on  thiS' presup- 
position, he  had  inwardly  •  determined  to' go  away, 
whether  Harold  wished  it  or  not,  if  he  dould  ^et  a 
sufficient  sum.  He  did  not  reply  imtnediatety,  and 
Harold  waited  in  silence,  inwardly  anxious  to  know 
what  Christian  could  tell,  but  with  a  vision  at  pres- 
ent so  far  cleared  that  he  was  determined  not  to 
risk  incurring  the  ftnputatioti  of  having  anything  to 
do  with  scoundrelism.  W^'are  very  much  indebted 
to  sxich  a  •  linking  •  of  evehti  as  zicuJses  a,  doubtftd 
action  look  wrong, 

'•■  Christian  was  reflecting  that  if  he  stayed,  arid 
faced  some  possible  inconveniences  of  being  known 
publicly  as  Henry  S(:jaddon  for  the  sake  of  what  he 
might  get  from  Esther,  it  would" at  least  be  wise  to 
be  certain  of  some  money  from  Harold  Transome, 
since  he  turned  out  tx)  be  of  so  peculiar  a  dispositi(»i 
as  to  insist  on  a  punctilious  honesty  to  hie :  own  disi- 
advantage.     Did  he  think  of  making  a  bargain  with 
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ttie'othifer  side?  ''  If'  so,'  he  .might  'be  content  to  wait 
for  the  knowledge  till  it  bamfe  in;  eome  othiBr.  wayi 
Ohrrstikn'  was  beginning  -to  be^  afcaid  le&f  he.<shonld 
get'  nothing  hy  this*  clever  move'  of-  oominrg  to  Tran-. 
sonofe  Court.  'Atlast  hfe  saidn-^-.M  -  •'  ••  •  .  :  :^^[.■A 
'**  I  think,  sir, -two'  thousand. wo tild  not.  be  an  uii^ 
reasonable  snm,  on  .those  qonditions."  

-  "  I  will  not  give  two  thon^nd"  ' .     .  ' 

*>  Allow  "me  to  sfey/  siry  you  mhst  con sidei! -that 
there  is  no  one  whose  intei^esik'it'  is  to  .tell  you  .as 
much  as  I  shall,,  even- ifitheyjconld  ;  fiinofe*  Mu  Jer-r 
myn,  who  knows  it,  has  ^lot  thought  fit  ;feo.  tell  you. 
There  may  'be  use  yoa  don't,  .think  of  in  gjet^ing  tbs 
information  at  once."  'w 

•'    «.WeU?'^    ":   i'.-ri)    [••    -       ■   ;   ;-.  .    •    .;.•   i- 
,  "^ VI  think  a  gentleoaaii-shonld.. act  liberally  uAder 
such  circumstances." 

'.  ^^Solwill/^'  .'  •••.  ',       ::••.!.       .!  •* 

-  ^* I  could  not- take. less  tkan  ;a  thousand  poandav 
It  really  would  not  be  iwbrfih  my.  white*  f:  IS  M.t 
•J'erinyn  knew  I  gave  >  you.  the  infiimiation,'  he:#o^ld 
endeavour  to  injure,  itoei"-  -    '     .;     i      ::.•.    -. .   ., 

^♦I  will  give  you  a  thousaidjf'  said^Paraldi  Sioa^i 
mediately,  for  Christian  Had:  tooonsoiously  i  itduched 
a  sure  spring.  "At  least,  I-il  gite  y5u<  a.inofce  t© 
the"effect'I  spoke  of."'^•  •  ■  .  i  j    -         ,.,...;„?;• 

He  wrote- as  he  had  promised) .  and  gave  the-  papeu 
to  Christian.-'.  •-■..'  .t  •,•;  ,•••-(.;  ^.■■'  .•:}'.. 
. '  ■ ''  N:ow,  don't  be  •  oiraaitou&,'"  isaid  Harold-  "  Yoti 
seem  to  have  a.- business-like  gift: -of  apeedh.  Wh6 
and.  where 'is  thJB  Bycliffe?"      '.  .   * 

"You  will  be  surprised  to:  hear^'  sir/  thlat  shfe  m 

R 
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siippoBed  id  be  the  daughter  of  the  old  prelaoher, 
Lyon,  in  Maiiheucie  Yaiui^' 

^'Good  Gk>dl  .How  can  Ihat  be?"  eaid  Harold. 
At.  oiioe,  the  first  oooasioni  on  which  he  had  seen 
Esther  rose  in  his  memoigr — the  little  dark  parlour — 
the  graceful  girl  in  blue,  with  the  suipridji^ly  dis- 
tinguished manners  aind  appearance.   . 

"  In  this  way.  Old  Lyon,  by  some  strange  means 
or  othefc^  married.  Byoliffe^s  widow  when  this  girl 
was' a  baby.  And  the  preacher  didn't  want  the  gitl 
to  knoW  that  he  was  not  heii  real  Neither :  he  told  me 
that  himself.  But  she  is  the  image  -  of  Bycliffe^ 
whom  I 'knew  well^— an  mibommonly  fine  woman- — 
steps  like  a  queen." 

"  I  have  seen  her,"  said  Harold,  more  than  ever 
gladt  to  have  purc^sed  this  i  knowledge..  ^^  Biit  now, 
go  on." 

Christian  proceeded  to  tell  all  he  knew,  inoludin^ 
hib  coi^v6raa^ion'  with.  Jermyn,  except  so  far  as  it 
had  an  unplesusant  relation  to  bimsel£ 

*^Then,V;: said'  Harold,  as  lihe  details  seemed  to 
have  c6me  to  a  close,  "  you  beiie've  that  Mies  Lyon 
and  her  supposed  father  <<eure  at  present  unaware  of 
the  oMms  that  :  might  be  urged  for  her  on  the 
strength  of  her  birth?"  ' . 

"  I  believe  so.  But  I  need  not  tell  you  that  where 
the  lawyers  are  on  the  scent  you  can  never  be  sure 
of  anything  long  together.  I  must  remind  you,  sir, 
that  you 'have  'promised  to  protect  mb  fiwn  Mi 
Jertnyn  by  keeping  my  confidencfe."  .    - 

"Never  fear.  Depend  upon  it,  I  shall  betray 
nothing  to  Mr  Jermyni" 
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Christian  was  disuussed  with  a  '^  good  monxing ; " 
and  while  he  cultivated  fsom^  friendly  reminiBcances 
with  Dominic^  Haix^ld.sat .  ch^^wing.  the  qud  of  his 
new  knowledge,,  and  finding  it  not  -altogether  so 
bitter  as  he  had  expected.  • 

From,  the.  tot,  aft^?  his^  interview .  with  Jermyn, 
the  recoil  of  Harold^s  mind  fo>m  the  id^a  of  .stran- 
gling a  legal  right', thre-w.  him.  on.  the;. altecnative 
of  att^n^pting  a  oOwpr^pwibew  SomQijaiiddle.  oowrse 
might  be  popsriU^, .  whioh  wonldijbe'aless  eTtQ^than 
a  costly  lawsnitj  or  thain  the  total  renunciation  of 
the  estates.  And  now  he  had  learned  that  the  new 
clsj-imant  was, a  wo^an—ra  young. ? woman,  broughjt 
up  under  circum^tanoes.that  would  make  this  fouiih 
of  tb(?  Transomo'  property  seem  to  her  an  immense 
fortune.  Both  the.  sex  and  the  social. condition  iWerfe 
of  tl?.e  Boxt,  that,  lies  opiento  many  softening  inflTi- 
enoes.  And  having  seen  Sstl^er,  it  was  inevitable 
that,  amongst  the  Afarious  i^srues,  agreeaUe  and.di^ 
tagreeafelQ,  depicted,  by  Harold's  •  iiaagiaation,  there 
shptuld  present  itself  9^  ipoesihiiity  'that-,  would  umtfe 
th^  two,  daims-rr-his  lOiwn,  which  he  felt  to  be  thje 
rational^  and  Esther's,  .  which ,  appar^tly. ,  was  ^  the 
legal  ol^im.  .      ••  •      .     -    «    '  -'• 

.  Harold,  as  he  had  eonstantjyftaid  ^to  his  Jtiotber, 
Kas  "  not  a  inarrying  man,; "  he*  did  not.contieiaplatfe 
bringing  a  wife  to  Transome  Court  for  manyyetos  to 
ccKBae,  if  at  alL  Havi»g.  little  Ha»y  as  an  heir,  he 
preferred  freedom.  Weatetn  WQme©  wtre  not  to  has 
taste :.  they  showed  a  tranisitio^  ifr(nn.  cthe  ieebly 
aipi^m^,!  to  th^  thinki^  being,) .^which  \wm  mmply 
^9jib^esome. ,  Hfurold  pr$^rred  ^islow-w^ed  lisii^e- 
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eyed'  woman,  silent  aiid  aSfeetioimte,  With"&  load  of 
black  hair  weighing  mach  more'  heavily  Iban  her 
briains. '  He  had  i&een-  •  no  sucih  Wcfthati  •  m  Eliglkhd, 
except' one  whom  he  :had •  brotight  with 'Mmi  from 
the  East.  •''  *'  "'j    '  ^     '    '  '  • 

i'  /Therefore  "Harold  did  m>i  care  to*  be^  iiiarrii^d' iititil 
or  utiless  some'  srffprifeibi^  chaiioe  J)yesented  tteeif; 
and  noW'that'feuoh  a  chanCje'had'doouri»ed  to  euggfest 
maariage =to=  Mm=,=  he  wonldi  n6t  ^mit-  to  himself  thkt 
he  djontemplated  mat^ying  Esther  as- ia ^Mn ;  -he  wctt^j 
bnly 'Obliged  to  s'ee  that  such  an  issue  'wa^  not  incon- 
ceiTabld.  =  He  was  not  going  to-  take  any 'step  ex^ 
ptessly  dii*ected  towards  that'  end :  What  hfe  had  "made 
tip  hie  niind  to^  as -the  c6ttrser  most 'Satasfactory  to  his 
nature  under*  presfent  'Urgencies j  .wa^  to  behave  to 
Esther  with  a'fraatk  '  g'en11emanlin'es»,  which  rtiust 
wife  h©a»  good'-wiU,  aud  incline'  her  to  save  hiis  fe-tnily 
interest  as  mttch  as  possible:  He  was  helped  to  this 
•determination  by  the  pleasul^e  of  frustrating  Jermyn's 
contt'ivanCe  to  shield  himse0.f  from  puiii«hmetit ;  and 
his'mb&t  distifildt  and  ch^ri«ig  prospect  l^as,'  thkt 
wi*thi<A  «if  very  eho^t'spaee  '6f  tiine  ^hy  •  shotifld  ubt 
voMy  have . '  fc^ffteot^d'  a '  Wi«fe;Ct6ry '  oompi^omibe  -  with 
Esther,  but  should  have  made  Jermyn  aW&re,  by  a 
.vefi^y  disagreeablef':ft)r!ji  of  anncmhcenient,  thai  Harold 
Trapsoitie  was!  ilo  longer  afraid  cf  him. '  Jermyn 
should  bite  the  "dust.  ••.•:'•:•• 
'  At  the  end  of  "these -medimtiotis  hb  felt  WtisfiM 
with*  himself  and  light-hearted.  He  had  rejected 
two  dishctoest  'f^ropoisitions,  and  he  was  going  to  do 
^bpietliihg  that  is^feniQd  -  erhiftsently  gi-aoefiil. '  fent  he 
-needed- liisthfrther'e  ctssisiatM^;  atidlt  waS'necefe^fitfJ' 


a^Hf  RADICAL.  '5^13 

tirilt  he  should  both  confide  in  her  and  persiiado 
•her.    •   ^       ■      ■ '  ■       •  ^  ••  •  '••    •'         ■  ••    .. 

•Withtu  two  hours  after  Christian  left  him/'Harold 
begged  his  mother  to  come  into  his  private  rooni, 
and  there  he  t'Ald'herthe  strarig'o  and  «tartlit[g' story, 
oiliittLng,  however,  any  pakibulars' which'  Wotild'  in- 
volve) the  idefatMckti'bH' of  Christian  as  his  ii^f^f- 
^liiant.  Harold  felx  tnit'  his' eUgagenieiit  ^^mdnded 
'his  reticencef ;  aiid'^'he '  told' " nf s  ino^htlr  that  he  was 
bound  to  conceal  "thfei  source  of  that  kiiowledge  wtiibh 
his  had  got  ihd^^'eiidently*  of  Jermyii.  '        ' '  '  • 

'■  MtB'  Transoii^  siaid  little*  in  tte'-cdui^e'  Of  the 

*  6tory  :'  she  madt^  tlo '  isiol'atihatioiis,' '  but  ^e'  li^tefaed 
tdth  clbs6  atteiittoii,  and  arsked'a  few  qu^stiohs  so 
much  to  the  point  as  to  surprise  Harold'.'  Wheii'lie 
slidWed  her  the  cOjJjy  of '^le  Ifegal  o^hibii  wAich 

'j6iiityiih?ia^lefl;'Mth'him,'*sHe'Baid  she  kn^w  it  Very 
Veil;  she  Hdd  a  copjj^  hekelf.' ' ^ The  particulars  of  that 
•last  law^l!  vsrette  tbo'ivell  *e'ngrav^n't!)n  her  mind  :  it 
Tiappeued  ait  a  fimc'wh^h  th!i^i*e  was  nd  6he'  to  super- 
sede ller;  arid' sh'^  wieTs  the  Virtual  head  of- the  family 
affairs.     Sh6  \^as'  pt^p^ed  to  iindei'stand'  hoV'the 

*  estate  might  be  in  dtoger;'bui  nothing  had  'prepared 
her  for  the  strahge*  details -^f6r  th^ 'a^^  iii*  whicii 
the'netv  claiiiiant  had  been  r^kred  and  briuglit -with- 
in the'ratige  of  bonvergiilg  itiotives  that  ha?d  fed'iio 
this  revelation/ 'Met 'kDf  ^Yi  for  the'  jiart' •Jdtialy'^  had 
^feonie-to  play ii" the' 'i*ey^Mtidri:'  Mrjif  IJ'rMfedtte'ya^ 
thes^  1iii%s<thr6ujgKthi^  ttfeldtuiti'bf"  cerfcaik=  dWii'&i^artit 
etnotionsth^mad^  *tb6fe' 'sb^nl  like' a- long-ri^ehing 
retribution.  Harold  perceived  that  she  was  pfaKinftilfy 
Agitated,' thftt^flhe  ttkhibi^i'aM  tl^at  hei*  Whftle'  lips 
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would  not  readily  lend  them^elv.es  to  speech.  And 
this  was  hardly  more  than  he  expected.  He  h^d 
not  liked  the  revelation  himself'  when  it  had  first 
come  to  him. 

But  he  did  not  guess  whs^t  it.  was  itf  his  nanative 
which  l?3.d  most  pierced  his  rnother,  .  It  was  ^ouxe- 
thing  that  made  the  threat  about  the  estate  only  .a 
secondary  alarm.  Now,  for  the  first  time,  phe  he^d 
of  thQ  intended  proceeding|s. against  Jermyn.  Ilarold 
had  not  chosen  to  speak  of  them  before ;  but  having 
at  last  called  his  mother  into  consultation,  theiie 
was  nothing,  in  ys  mind  to  hinder,  him  from. speak- 
ing without  reserve  of  .his  determination  to  visit  on 
the  attorney  his  shaoneful;  malgMjwinistratioa  of  t^io 
family  affairs.  .  . 

Harold  went  through  the^  whole  jiarrati,ver— pf  lyhgti 
he  called.  JermyDi's  .schpm^  to  ca^ch  .him  in.  .a. vice, 
a^nd  his  power  of  triujmphantly  fin^jbratiag;  that 
schj^m^^-rin  hi^  i^«^  rapid  w«^y,  speakiflig  with  a 
final  decii^iv^ness  of  tone,:  anid  hi^  mother  felt., that 
if  she  urg^d  any  counter-con^i^ei^tiqn  at  all,  she 
oQuhi  only  dp  so  when  he  hadono  more  to  say.;. 

"  Now,  what  I  want  you  to  do,  mother,  if  you  can 
^ee  this  matter  as  I  see  It/'  j^arold  said  in  .qonchi- 
sion,  "is  to  go  with  me  to  call  on  this  girl  in  Malt- 
.  house  Yard. .  I  will  open  the  affair  to  herj  it  appears 
.  she  is  not  likely  to  have  been  infop&ed,  y«t ;  and  you 
wiill. invite  her  to  visit  yo?i  Jjere  at.  once,  that  all 
sQaii?.dal,:all  hatching  of  law-nariscjiiefyni^y  be  .avoided, 
aiid  the  thing  may  be  brought  to  an  ^amicable,  con- 
clusion.*' 
.   "It  seems  almost  incredible' — extraordinw^^rnf^ 
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girl  in  her  position/'  said  Mrs  Transome,  wiih  diffi- 
cvltj*  It  would  have  seemed  the  bitterest  humiliat- 
ii^  penance  if  another  sort  of  suffering  had  left  any 
room  in  her  hearts 

"  I  assure  you  she  is  a  lady ;  I  saw  her  when  I 
was  oanTassing;  aoad  was  amazed  at  the  time.  You 
will  be.  quite  struck  with  her.  It  is  no  indignity  for 
you  to  invite  her." 

"  Oh,"  said  Mrs .  Tntnsome,  with  low-toned  bitter-* 
ness,  "I  must  put  up  iwith  all  things  fU9  they  are 
det^mined  for  me.  When  shall  we  go  ?  " 
•  "Well/'  said  Harold,  looking  at  his  watch,  "it  is 
hardly  two  yet.  We  could  really  go  to-day,  when 
you  have  limched.  It  is  better  to  lose  .no  time.  I'll 
order  the  carriage." 

"  Stay,"  said  Mrs  Transome,  making  a.  despemte 
effort.  "  There  is  plenty  of  time.  I  shall  not  lunch. 
I  have  a  word  to  say." 

Harold  withdrew  his 'hand  from  the  bell,  and 
leaned  against  the  mantelpiece  to  listen. 

**You  see  I  comply  with  your  wish  at  once, 
Harold?" 

"  Yes,  mother,  I'm  much'  obliged  to  you  for  mak- 
ing no  difficulties." 

"  You  ought  to  listen  to  me  in  return." 

"  Pray  go  on,"  said  Harold,  expecting  to  be 
annoyed.  •  . 

"  What  is  the  good  of  having  these  Chancery  pro- 
ceedings against  Jermyn  ? "  r .         ' 

"Good?  This,  good:  that  fellow  has  burdened 
the  estate  with  annuities '  and  mortgages  to  the  ex- 
tent of  three*  thousand  a^yeaa:;  and  the  bulk  of  them, 
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T  ain  certain,' he  Holds •  hitegelf  tind^i^  the  name   of 
anoth-er  in&,n.     And  thd  advaHces  'this  yearly  intetfest 
represents,  have  n()it  feen  muoW'tnore  than  twenty 
thousand.     Of  course  he  has  hood\vinked'!youy  and 
Aiy  father  never  gave  sttentiAn  tb  thesp  thing*.  '  'He 
has'  been  up*  to  all  sorts*  of:  ddvid^'e. 'mirk- with  the 
debdsVh'^  didn't^ count {•  oh ilfijiy  ccwning  bc^cfc'Jfiram 
Smyrna  to  fill  poor  Durfey's  place.  *  He  shall'  feel 
the  diiFerenoe;  ■  'And  the '  good  •'  aHH  tee,i  that'  .1  shall 
save  ;  almost  all  the  annMtAeig '  'foip '  ■  th^  •  rest  1  of.  -  tny 
father*  s  life,  which  may  be''trfTi''yearar  orinkore,  and  L 
shall  get  back  sonle  of  the  mrfrieyvifebd^JBhall  ptiriish 
a  scoundreh     That  is  the  ^good;". ''      . '"       ':     <     •   * 
!  *^He  will'*be  ruined*-'  -    '  -i  r'      .;')•;>.  '  ■■■.  .- 

" That's  what  I  intend,"  said  Hardd,; sharply. ••  v» 

'  ^'Hie  efxeflrted  himself  a  gareat'  deal  for  jus  in  th^  old 
siiitst-  6rv6ry  one  said  he  had  .^fondenrful'' zeal  and 
ability,"  said  Mrs  Transome, '  getting '  cowage  and 
warmth  as  she  went  on:     Her-  tempeir  was  risingj  ■ 

"What  he  did,  he  didior  hie'.owfa  safee^  yoii  may 
depend  on  ih^t,"*flaid  Harodd,%  Uqth  a  Scornful;  langh. 

"There  were  very  painful  things  in  that' la^t\ suit! 
You  seein''atfyiou^  about  ttiis'youn^  woolaan^  to  avoid 
all  further  scandal  and  contests  in'the  fenuiy.  M.Wliy 
don't  you  wish  to  do  it  in;  thisio&s©  ?  Jejmyn  might 
be  willing  to'  :arran;ge  things  ■aniiaably-'r- to  make 
restitution  as  far  as  he  can — if  he  has  done  aaythiug 
wmng."  *•■■-"*  •''■''       .  '     !!"!'•  1''  •  •     '.    '  .  ■   / 

"I  will  arrange  nothing -ami-cabty- ."with  him,"  said 
fTairold,'  '■  fleciflivelyi.*  : "  If  5  he:  ha«-  ever"  done  a»ydiTng 
scandilous  ^ft  our  ageiit,  let>ihimjibeel^«  ^e'dnfamj^i 
Ahd'the  right  Way  to .  throw  the  ^infalmy  loii  hinJiiid 
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to  show  the  world  iha,t  he  had  robbed  u»^  and/thati 

I  mean  to  punish  him.  Why  do  you  wish  to '  shield 
such  a  fblloir,  mother?  •  It  hais  been  chiefly  thrK^i^gh 
him  i^t  you  havd  ..hia4  *o  lead  :Btich  a  thrifty  miser- 
aible  Mfii-^yon ':ffijO' tis©d  to.mak^  aajbrilliapij  &  figure 
a«^ft  womaa-neled.wiidk*"'    ■  •  [■  .;   •  •  ^  .  ■ 

'•Mrs  'l:Tf|n0ome's  tisiagi; temper  waB  turned  into,  a 
hopHble  sensatiioii,  aa  painful  as  a  spdden.conqusaioii 
fikDttD!  something  hdjrd'and  iniiiiaTable:w^en!  wa  hava 
struck  out  with  our  fist,  intending  to  hit  so»ethiji|9 
^arni,  soft,  and  breathing,  i like  oursolyeti.  Fo6v  Mrs 
TranHem^%  ftttiokes  were  "Bent:  jarring  i  back  oiiiheii 
hy  a  hajd'  imaltetable  past.  >'  She  did:.not-.ipeftk'  i^^ 
answer  *  to  H&rold^  'bat '.rose  from  the.  chfeii^  a^  if 
ehe'gave  up 'th^odebatei-  .^ 

J  "Womea  are  fiaghlfened  at  everything,  I  ki^Hv,". 
saiid  Hairold^  'MndLyyfe^ling  that  he  h^d  beea^a  litttd 
hdrsh  •  Ufter .  his '  m^t^r's  odmpliaixM^e.  - .  v  ^ '  And .  you 
have  been  tiBed  for  so.mslny  yeiir&to  think  Jermyn 

II  law  of  natere.^'  Cbme^  mother,"  he  went  on,  look* 
ing  at<<h«r  gently; m  and-  oresting.  hia  handS'  on  her 
shonlderB,'  ^^loofc. cli«erfiil.,  ,.We'  shall,  get  through 
all  these  difficulties;'.  And'  this,  girl— L.daUesay  shii 
will  be  quite  an  interestiffl^'  visitor  for  you*  You 
have  not  had  anyyodng'-feirl  about  you. for  a  long 
while.  •  Wh6  knows  ?  •  shb»  may  •  fall .  deeply  ia  .Iqv;^ 
with  me,  and  i'tnay*  be.  obliged  to  marry  hei!.?v    , 

He  spoke  laughirigiy,;  .only  thinkiilg^  how  .bje 
could  make  his  mother  smile.  But  she  looked  at 
him  seriously  and  said,  "Do  you  mean  that, 
Harold?" 

"  Am  I  nut  capable  of  making  a  conquest  ?     Not 
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too  fat  yet  —  a  handsome,  well  -  rounded  youth  of 
thirty-four?" 

She  was  forced  to  look  straight  at  the  beaming 
face,  with  its  rich  dark  colour,  just  bent  a  little  oyer 
her.  Why  could  she  not  be  happy  in  this  soxi 
whose  future  she  had  once  dreamed  of,  and  who 
had  been  as  fortunate  as  she:  had  ever  hoped  ?  The 
tears  came,  not  plenteously,  but  making  her  dark 
eyes  as  large  and  bright  as  youth  had  once  made 
them  without'  tears. 

"  Thete,  there  I "  said  Harold,  ooaxingly*  "  Don't 
be  afraid.  You  shall  not  hare  a  daughter-in-law 
unless  she  is  a  pearl.    Now  ^e  will  get  ready  to  go.'f 

In  half  an  hour  from  that  time  Mrs  Transome 
came  down,  looking  majestic  on  sables  and  velvet, 
ready  to  caU  on  "  the  girl  in  Malthouse  Yard."  She 
had  composed  herself  to  go  through  this  task.  She 
saw  there  was  nothing  better  to  be  done.  After  the 
resolutions  Harold  had  taken,  some  sort  of  compror 
mise  with  this  oddly-plaoed  lieiress  was  the  result 
most  to  be  hoped  for.;  if  the  compromise  tujfned  out 
to  be  a  marriage — well,  she  had  no  reason  to  care 
much :  she  was  already  powerless.  It  remained  to 
be  seen  what  this  girl  was.  -  / 

The  carriage  was  to  be  driven  round  the  back 
way,  to  avoid  too  much  observation.  But  the  late 
election  aflfeiirs  might  account  for  Mr  Lyon's  receiv- 
ing a  visit  from  the  unsuccessfol  Radical  candidate. 
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CHAPt^lt  xxixvii. 


I  also  could  speak  as  ye  do ;  if  ypur  soul  were  in  my  soul's  stead,  I  could 
lieap  tip  wotds  against  you,  and  shakle  mine  head  at  you. -^BooX;  of^oK 


In  ihfy  interval  since  Esther  parted  with  Felix  Holt 
OD  the  day  of  the  riot,  jshe  had  gone  throtigh  so 
much  emotion,  and  had  abeady  had  so  strong  a 
shock  of  surprise,  timt  she  was  prepared  to  receive 
any  new  incident  of  an  unwonted  kind  wiih  com- 
paHative  e<]{tianimityJ 

When  Mr  Lyon  had  got  home  again  fi-om  his 
preaching  excursion^  Felix  Was  already  on*  his  way 
to  Loamlovd^  Jail,  ^e  little'  minister  was  terribly 
ibl^ken  by  the  news.  He  saw  no  clear  Explanation 
of  Felix  Holt's  conduct;  for  the  statements  Esther 
had  heard  were  so  cNonflibting  that  she  had  not  b^en 
able  to' gather  distinctly  what  had  come  out  ill  the 
examination-  by  the  magiBtarAtes*  But  Mr  Lyon  felt 
confident  that  Felix  was  innocent  of  any  wish  to 
itbet  a  riot  or  the  infliction  of  injuries;  what  he 
chiefly  feared  Was  that  in  the  fatal  encounter  with 
(Tucker  he  had  been  moored  by  a  rash  temper,  not 
sufficiently-  guarded  against  by  a  prayeriul  and 
humble  spirit;  ' 
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"My  poor  young  friend  is  being  tatight  with 
mysterious  severity  the  evil  of  a  too  confident  self- 
reliance,"  he  said  to  Esther,  as  they  sat  opposite  to 
each  other,  listening  and  speaking  sadly. 

"  You  will  go  and  see  him,  fiither  ?  " 

"  Verily  will  I.  But  I  must  straightway  go  and 
see  that  poor  afflicted  woman,  whose  soul  is  doubt- 
less whirled  aboi^t  in  thi$,  tfcwblp  Jik^  a  shapeless 
and  unstable  thing  driVeii  by  divided  winds."  Mr 
Lyon  rose  and  took  his  hat  hastily,  reader  to  walk 
out,  with  hi^  grepiibcoai,  flyiiig  open  .and  exposing 
his  small  person  to  the  keen  air. 

M8tay,  ftithetr,  pra(5ir^.^ili.you!have:had;some  f^d,^? 
said; Esther,  putting,  her liiand; on  his  airmi,  ^^Yoxt 
look  quite  weary  ajid  «batt«nddi" ,  •  '.  •  '■ 
•  ">Child,-  I  oannot  stay<  '  I  tcaln  neither  eat  bread 
nor  drink  watex  till'  I  have  learned  niore  about  this 
young  manV  deeds,  what  can  be' piove4  and'iwlia/l} 
cajanot  he  proved.  againstL>hiBii.'  I  fear  he.  has  xi6ne 
to.staiid  by. him  in  this  town,  fopeyenb^^'tti*  ififiendef 
of  5(>ux»churph.  I  hatte  bclenjoftCithes  irebufced  ibecduBa 
he.  seemed  d^At  to.iWJ^..  S^t,  Ssther^.imy^'beldy^ii 
eWldf+— "•••.■   ..'-    ■ :.'  •:.'•]  •-..■  1.:'    -'  -'i  .  • 

.  I  .H^re  Mr  Lydn  :gi1aspjed  •  lifer .  ana,  and-  liieemed  •  iii 
tike  need  of  speech  to  if<Hrget/ his  prelvious  haiBte;  -^'I 
tear,  in  mind  thisj:  t\i&  Lord.knoweth  them  that  are 
His  ;  but.  we  —  wq  .a,?Q.,left  to  judge  by  unoeitain 
Hign«,.ithat  so  we  may.rleftrft.  to  exercise  hope  add 
fpjilji  towards,  one  tanotiuBr, ;:  aud  in  this  uncertairiiiy 
I. jQliijig.  with  awful  hiOpfe  .to.  those  whom  the  worW 
loMPs  not  b^qaais^  their  (?Q»«oienc©,  alboit  mistakeriiy, 
is  at  war  with  the  habits  of  the  worlds .   Pur  grosX 
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faith,  my  Estl(e3f,  is  the  fd.ith.  of  martyrs,:  I  will  iu>t 
lightly  tium  awja^r  froia  any  man  wiio  endures  liiarshf 
©ess  because  he  :Wiir  aot.  ;Ue  ;  nay,  thpiiigh.  I  :woiild 
not  waoatonly  grasp  a^  eaiae  ;  of '  miad  /  through  i  am 
arbitrary 'fohoke  o^  doctrine,'  Iroglnnofc  bii-ti  >  believe 
that  .the  njeritft.jof  JtfiBjjPiVine-  SaeJiifijcse  aife*  Wider 
than  our  utmost  <?hfti»ty.  >  I  oxuee  believed  •  other- 
lyise — but  not.  now,..not  :now/'  *..  .  ,  i;  •  :•  . 
,  The  isainister  paused,  and  seemed  to  be  abstractedly 
garing  at  some  .memory  :  he  was  always  liable  to  be 
snatched  away  ;by  thoughts  fro«u  thfe  puifsuit  /©£  ,a 
purpose;  which  had  seemed  ;pJreiising.i '  Eetheif  «e«5ed 
the. opportunity  «ttd  prevailed  on  hiui  to  fortiiy  himi- 
self  with  some  of  Lyddy's:  porridge  j  before// he  went 
out  on  his  tiring  t^sk  of  seeking  definite  itrustworthy 
knowledge  from  the  lips  of  variousf  witnesses,. begin?- 
ningi-with- that  feminine,  dark^ner  of  counsel,  ipoot 

Mrs    Holt..-.,  .  •,..:.       '    •    ".  '     ;.  •     H".  '.  !■  "■      '  t  .1.,  ii^ 

:'  She,  r^garding^aU.  heaf  trouible  iiboufc  Felix-  in  Tiiio 
Kght  of  a  fttlfflment  oiP  her  own  prophecies^  treated 
the  !  sad.  history  with . ,  a  preference'  ifor/  iedifioBtion 
above  accuracy,  m  and  ibr  mystery  atjove  irelevanoei, 
w4)rthy  of-a.coBCfcmealitator  on  rthe. Apocalypsej:/'She 
insisted  chifefly,  -not!  oil  the.  important-  fedts  that 
■Felix  bad  saut  at  his  woi-k  tili  after  elevren,'- like,  lit 
d^af  manj  had  rushed,  out  in-  surprise  andalansa^ 
had  come  back  to  report  with  .  satisfaction  that 
things  wet^  quiet,  and  had .  asked  her  to '  set  by 
his  dinner  for  -him-^feiots;  which  would  tell  ds  :e.vi- 
dence  that  Felix  was  diaconneoted  •  with,  any  pror 
.jecjt  of  disturbaJttces,  and  T<^as  aVeirie  to  themi.'^  These 
things  oime  outi  incidentally  in  her  loog.  plaint  to 
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the  rfaittister  j  but  what  MtB  Holt  felt  it  dfiften^l 
to  48tate  was,  that  long  befoi^e  Michaeltdae  was 
tuOTied, '  sittiag  in  her  ohait,  she  had  said  t;o  Felix 
timt  there  wAuld  bd  a  judgment-  om  him  for  being 
so  de^tain  sure  aboui  the  Pills  and  the  Elixif. 

•  *♦  And  now,  Mr  Lyon/'  said  ^ihe  poor  woman,  who 
had  dressed  hersetf  in  a  gown  previouflly  cast  ofiT, 
a  front  aU  out  of  curl,  and  a  cap  with  no  starch  iii 
it,  while  she  held'  little  coughing  Job  on  her  knee, 
— ^"  and  n6w  yon  see^ —  my  words  have  come  tm© 
sooner  than  I  thonght  they  would.  Felix  may 
bontraditst  :me  if  he  will.;  but  there  he  is  in  prison, 
and  here  am  ly  with  iwthing  in"  ik^  wovld  to  bless 
myself  with  but  haif^enorown  a-weefc  as  Fve  saved 
by- my  own  scmping,  and  this  house  Fve  got  to 
pay  rent'fon  If  s  not  me  ha»  done  wrdng,  Mr 
Lyon;  there's  *  nobody  can  say  it  of  me-^TiOt  the 
orphan  child  on  my  knee  is  more  innicent  o'  riot 
€uid  munler  and  imythbig  ekie  aM  is  bad;  But  when 
you^yer  got  a  son  so  masterM  ^md  stopiping  medi- 
cinesi^' Providence  has,sentfand  his  betters  have 
been  'td.king  xtp  and  down  the '  country  sin^e  before 
he  was  a  baby,  it*so*  no  u^e  being  good  here  be^ 
low.  But  he  was  a  baby,  Mr  Lyon,  aiid  I  gave  hitti 
the  breast^'^ — ^here  poor  Mrs  Holt's  motheriy-  love 
aiveroame  her  expository  eagerness,  and  she  >  fell 
more  and  nliore  to  crying  as  she  spok6 — *>And  to 
think  there's  folks  saying  now  as  he'll  be  trans- 
ported', land  his  hair  shaved  off,  and  the  treadmill, 
and  everything.     Oh  dear!" 

•  As  Mrs  Holt  broke  off  into  sobbing,  little  Job 
vaisOy;who  had  got  a  confuted  yet  profound  ^ense  of 
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Borrow,  and  of  Felix  being  hurt  and  gone  away,  set 
up  a  little  wail  of  wondering  misery.    . 

"  Nay,  Mistress  Holt,^'  said  the  minister, .  sooth- 
ingly, "enlarge  not  your  grief  by  more  .than  war- 
vaittable  gax)unda.-  I  have  good  hope  that  my  young 
£riend  your  son  will  be  delivered  from  any  siev^re 
consequences  beyond  the  death  of  the;  man  TuofceiJ, 
which  I  fear  will  ever  be  a  sore  burthen  on  his 
memory.  I  feel  C(Hifident  that  a  jury  of  his  country- 
men  will  dieeem  between  misfortune,  or  it  may  be 
misjudgment,  and  an  evil  will,  and  tliat  he  will,  be 
aeqottted  of  any  grave  offence.*' 

"He  never  stole  anytiiing  in  his  life,  Mr  Lyon^^ 
«aid  Mrs  Holt,,  revi^ingj  .  ^  Kobody  can  throw  it  in 
my  face  a&  my  feon  rain  away  with  money  like  tbe 
young  man  bA  the  bank— though  he  looked  most 
respectable,  and  &,r  different  on  .a  Sunday  to.  what 
Felix  evier  did.  And  I  know  ifs  very  hard  fighiang 
witli  cematables ;  but  they  say  Tucker's  wife'U  be  a 
deal  iDetter  off  than  she  was  before,  for  the  great 
ibiks'll  pension  her,  and  she'll  be  put  on  all  the 
charities,  and  her  dkildren  at  the  Free  . School,  and 
everything.  Your  trouble's  easy  borne- when  eveiyr 
body  gives  it  a  lift  for  you ;.  and  if  judge  and  .jury 
wants  to.  do  right  by  Fehx,  they'll  think  of  his  poor 
mother,  with  the  bread  to<^  oat  of  her  mouth',  all 
but  half-ar<3rown  arweek  and  furniture — which,  to  be 
sure,  is  most  excellent,  and  of  my  own  buying-4- 
and  gcrt  to  keep  this  orphin  child  as  Felix  himself 
brought  on  me.  And  I  might  send  him  back  to  his 
old  grandfather  on  .parish '  pay^  but  I'm  :  not  that 
woman,  Mr  Lyoni:  I've. a  tender  heart,  .  And).iieare''S 
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his  little  feet  and'  tdee^  like  marbil';  da  but  look  " 
— here  Mrs  Holt  drew  off'  J<>b'8  sock  and  shoe,  amxl 
shewed  a  well-washed  little'  fobt— "  and  yoii'll:  per- 
haps say  I  mi^t  take  a  lodger;  but  it*s  edisy  talking  ; 
it  isn-t  W'erybody  at  a  loose-end  wants' a  parl6ur  aud 
a  bedroom  ;  and  if  anything  baid  ha/ppens'tp  Eelixi, 
I  may* as!  well  go  and;. sit  in  the  parish  Pound, -and 
nobody  to.  buy  me'Out;  for  it's  beyond;  ^v^rythiu^ 
how.  the  church. .membeirs  find  feult  with  my.iM>JJu 
But  I  think  they  might  leave  his-  mother  to. find 
fault ;'  for  quefer  and  masterfiil  he  tnight  be,  and  fly*- 
ing  in  the  face  of  the  very  Scripture  about  the  physic, 
but  he  \V1as  most :  clever .  beyond  -  lanythingt — sthat  I 
will  sayw-andwas  his  own  father's  lavwful  child,  and 
m©  his  mother,  .that  was^  Mary ». Wall  thirty  years 
before!  ever  I  married  his  father."  .  Heire  Mrs  Holt's 
feelings  again  became! too  much  foor.  her,  but  she 
struggled  on  to  say,  sobbin^ly,  ^*And  if  they're  to 
transport  him,  I'  should  like  to  go  to  the  prison  land 
take  the  orphin  child  ;^for  he  was  indstfond  of  haTv 
irig  him  on  his  lap^  and  said  he'd  lie ver-  marry  ;  kind 
there  was  One  above  overheard  him,  for.  he's-  been 
took  at  his  word."' 

Mr  Lyon  listened. with  low  groans,  and  then  tried 
to  comfort  her  by  saying  that  he  Would  himself  go 
to  Loamford  as  soon  m  possible,  and  wt)uld  give 
his  soul  no  rest  till  he  had  done  all  hecbuld  do 
for  Felix. 

On  one  point  Mrs  Holt's  plaint  tallied  with  his 
own  fot-ebodings,  and  he  found  them.. verified:  the 
•state 'of  feeling  in  Treby  amoi|g  the  Liberal  Diss^t- 
ing' flock  was  •  tinfavourable  >  to   Felixj     None  who 
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haui  observed  his  'OOBdiict  from  the  iiwrindowflf  eaw 
anything  tending  to  excuse  him,  and  -his  iown  ao- 
conntof  his  motives;  given  'Cai  his  eiamination,  was 
epokenof  .with  head^shaking ;  if  it  had  liotbeen  for 
his  habit  of  altmyis  thinking  himself.. wiser  than 
oiher  people,  he  would  never  have  entertained  such 
a  =  wild  scheme.  He  had  set  himself  up^^fbr  some- 
thing extraordinary,  4nd  had  spokeh  ill-  of  respecfct- 
able  tradespeople.  He  had  put  a  stop  tb  the.  making 
of  saleaWe  drugs,  contrary  to  the  nature  of  buying 
and'  selling,:  and  ib  a  due  reliaaaoe  on  what  Frovi- 
di^noe.  might  effect  in  the  human  inside  through  th^ 
instrumentality- of  remedies  unsuitable  to  the  stomj- 
ach,  looked  at  in  a  merely .  secular  ligkb  ;f  and  .the 
result  wafe  .what  might  ;have  been  expecrt^d...  He 
had  brought  his  mother  to.  poverty,;.!  andj  .himsetf 
Into  tuoiible,  .  Ansdwhat  for?  He  had  dojift  na.g6©<J 
to  "the  oalttse;"  ifherhad  fought  al:>CM*tiOhurch-ratelfe^ 
or  ;liad 'been  .worsted  ( in  soni.e  struggle .  in  whioh  he 
was  difetinctlythe  cbaiilJ)ion  of  Dissent  gtad.  Liberal- 
ism, his' case  would  have  been  onei  for  gold,. silver, 
bud  copper  subscriptions)  in  order  to  procure.  »the 
best  defence;  sermons  might  have  bee©  preached 
on  him,  and  his  name  might  haiv-e/flciated'on  flags 
from  Newcastle  to  i  Detrc^ester*  Rut  there  -  seemed 
to  be  no  edification  in  what  had  befeUen  EesUx*.  The 
riot  atTreby,  ^^tnm  it  wldch  way  yon  .w©Tflfld/\'afi 
Mr  Muscat  obi^ervedy  was  no:  great  caredit  to  Liber- 
alism ;  and  what  Mb  Lyon  had  to  testify  a»:to  F^lia: 
Holfs  conduct  in  tlie  matter'  of  the  Sproxton  men, 
only  made  it  cleiar  that  the  >  defence  of  Feiixi  was 
the  accufl»tiis>ni  Of  Lis  party^<.Tlie  whole  affaiiy-Mt 
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Nutwood  said,  was  dark  and  ingcrutable,  and  seemed 
not  to  be  one  in  which  the  infterference  of  God's 
servants  would  -tend  to  give  the  glory  where   the 
gfory  was  due.-   That  a  candidate  for  whom  the  richer 
church  members  had  all  voted  should  have  his  name 
associated  with  the  encouragemefit  of  drunkenneesy 
riot,  and  plunder,  was  an  occasion  for  the  enemy  to 
blaspheme;  and  it  was  not  clear  how  ike  enemy's 
mouth  would  be  stopped  by  exertions  in  favour  of 
a  rash  young  man,   whose  interference  had  made 
things  worse  instead  of  better.    Mr  Lyon  was  warned 
lest  his  human  partialities  should  blind  him  to  the 
interests  of  truth :  it  was  Gkni's  cause  that  was  en- 
dangered in  this  matter. 

The  littlei  minister's  »oul  Wae  bruised ;  he  hhbself 
was  keenly  alive  to  the  complication  of  public  and 
private  regards  in  this  affair,  and  suffered  a  good 
deal  at  the -thought  of  Tory  triumph  in  tfee  demon- 
stratioii  that,  excepting  tlie  attack '  on  the  Seven 
Stars,,  which  called  itself  a  Whig  house,  all-  damage 
to  property  had  been  borne  by  Tories.     He  cared 
intensely  for  his  opinions,  and  would  have  liked 
events  to  speak  for  them  in  a  sort  of  picture-writing 
that  everybody  could  understand.     The  enthusiasms 
of  the  world  are  not  to  be  stimulated  by  a  oommen- 
tary  in  small  and  subtle  characters  which  alone  can 
tell  the  whole  truth ;  and  the  picture-writing  in  Felix 
Holt's  troubles  was  of  an  entirely  puzzling  kind: 
if  he  were  a  martyr,  neither  side  wanted  to  daim 
him.     Yet  the  minister,  as  we  have  seen,  found  in 
his  Christian  faith  a  reason  for  clinging  the  more 
to'  one  who  had  not  a  large  party  to  baokium«.    That 
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little  man's  heart  was  heroic ;  he  was  not  one  of 
those  Liberals  who  make  their  anxiety  for  **  the 
cause  "  of  Liberalism  a  plea  for  cowardly  desertion. 

Besides  hiiftself,  he  believed  there  was  no  one  who 
conld  bear  testimony  to  the  remonstrances  of  FeUx 
concerning  the  treating  of  the  Sproxton  men,  except 
Jermyn,  Johnson,  tod  Harold  Transome.  Though 
he  had  the  Taguest  idea  of  what  could  be  done  in 
the  case,  he  fixed  •  his  iiiind  on  the  probability  that 
Mr  Transome  would  be'nioved  to  the  utmost  exer- 
tion, if  only  as  an  atonement ;  but  he  dared  not  take 
any  step  until  he  had  consulted  Felix,  who  he  fore- 
saw was  likely  to  hare  a  very  strong  determinatioh 
as  to  the  help  he  would  accept  or  not  accept. 

ThiB  last  expectation  was  MfiUed,  Mr  Lyon  le- 
tnmed  to  Esther,  after  his  day*8  joutney  tcy  LdAm- 
ford  and  back,  with  less  of  trouble  and  J)erpleiity 
in  his  mind :  he  had  at'  least  got  a  definite  course 
toAxked  out,  to  which  h'e  murit  resign  himself.  Felix 
had  declared  that  he  would  receive  no  aid  from  Har- 
old Transome,  except  the  add  he-  might  give  as  an 
honest  witness.  'There  was  nothing  to  be  done  for 
him  but  what  was  perfectly  simple  and  direct. '  l>veri 
if  the  pleading  of  coiinsel  liad  been  permitted  (and 
at  that  time  it  was^  not)  on  behalf  of  a  prisonei'on 
trial  for  felony,  Felix  would  have  declined  it:  he 
would  in  any  case  have  sppclken  in  his  ewn-  defence. 
He  had  a  perfectly  simple  account  to  giv6,  and 
needed  not  to  avail  himself  of  any  legal  adroitness. 
He  consented  to  accept  the  services  of  a  respectable 
solicitor  in  Loamford,  who  offered  to  conduct  his  case 
withotit  any  fe^s:*    The  work  was  plain  and*  easy. 
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Felix-  said,  The  ,  only  witneB^es  wJip  Lad,  to  be 
hunted  up  at  all  w^i^e  soixie:. who  could  testify  that 
he. had  tried  to  take:  the  o?:owd  4cwn  Hpbb's  Lane, 
o-ud/that  they  had  gqn^  to  the.^^nor  in.gpiteof  bttn. 

. . "  Then  he  is  not  so  m^cb  qq^%  fjbjvsrn  aet  you  feared, 
fij^therPyi-said.JSs.ther.    •  u  :.•  .  ..      ,»; 

"  Noj  child ;  albeit  lio  is  pale  and  .much  shaken  for 
one  ^p  stalwart.  .Hd.hath  up  gi^ef,  he  says,  save  for 
thepopr  man  Tuoker,  and. for  his  mptl^^r.;  otherwise 
his.' heart  (is  wi^hput'  a  burthen*  W^.  disoourse^ 
greatly  on  th^  sad  effeot  of  all  tjiis  foy.  his  mother, 
and  op:  the  perplexed  ponditio^  of  hnman  things, 
^hereby  even  righjb  aption  .seems,  to  bring*  evil  con- 
sequences, if  ,we  have  respect  only  to  pur  own  .brief 
li^fesy  and  not  to.  that  larger  rule  whereby  wo  nre 
stewjards  of  thcj.  eternal  dealings,  and  not  CQnt;rivers 
of.our  own  success,"  ;  '.    ■. 

.,  '*.Did  h^  say,  nothing.,  about,  me,  father?"  ..sai<J 
Esthpr,  trejf^bliug.aiittle,  but  un^lpile  to  repress  k^f: 
egpism..    .;■,..-.:.  .,•  ..       ,  .•  ■•■!,.• 

.  "Yea  ;  he.,asjj;ed  .if  lyou  jv^rp^-well,  a^d  ^^^^  hip 
^ctionate.  regards.:..  Nayi.,  he  iiode  jpae.say  !^o|:fte- 
thing  which lappparpjtp  r^^fer  to  your  disopmp.e,;^:o. 
gether  wh^?:^  I.  was,  not  present*  ^  Tell  .hfer/, he  said, 
Swhatpypr  they  sentence  me  to,  she  knows  .the^y  can't 
TQ\y  me  of  my  tocation.'  W^ith  pov^erty  for.  my  bride, 
and;  preaching:,  wd  pedagoguy  for  my  bu^^iness,  I 
amsui-e  of  ot  handsome  ei^tablishp^i^at.'  He  laughed 
-rr doubtless  bearing  in  .miflid.isppae  playfulness  of 

thi?ie.".       .  .:..•.:• 

Mr.?Jlyon  .seemed  to  be,lookii;ig  &.%  Esther  as. he 
9«iiledi.t hilt .  shp  was  |iot .  near  enough  .  for  him  s  to 
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discern  .t}i^.  expi-esBJon  of  ,h.er  fg^jeur  J^st  .^hen  ifc 
seemed  made  for  melancholy  ral^^rtl^a©.  for  playful^ 
ness.  Hers^fwaQ,  ijipt  a  chiyish  t»eajaty  ;•  and  wljen 
the  spjU'We  of;.i?iisoWe^  wit,  and  vanity:  w^;  out  of 
Iter  eye%;ajid/jlih^,,Jswrge  Iqqk  of sal^fBtractpd  ; sorrow 
ivafl-ith^^i  you.wpufd.  have.  bp!efl,jSi;^rpTOpd  by  a  c^ri 
te^in  gjTaaaJde^  \f Woh  Jjhf^  spaij^ .  hjB^ ,  hi^en.  T^xsA 
cl^asxginQihce^,yif^thOt,:pie^<^t  ,syml?ol  o^jhe?:  mixecj 
ai^gc^ptibl^.najtuije^  in  wl^iph.  battle.  w«s  J[x]^©yitabl% 
a,nd 'thf)i;9id^  ofr.yiotory  ui^^:tf^in.  •  >«  .>,^  'i-if  / 
..  .§b^  beg^nto  Joojc  on  all  that  tad.  pfise[ed.bet;w(^f3i^ 
herself  and  Feji^.a^  Sipmetb^ng  not  b^ed,  bi;t  enJr 
baka,^!  and  kept  as  a  relic,  in  a  pipiv^te.  sanctuary. 
The  v^ry  6i)tjre»e8e  of  .  her  pre  -  oocapiatiqn,  dfhqpft 
bim,  tb^.perpetjoftli.r^p^jti^ioft  in  her  nie^mipry  ,of^^]J 
that  .had;,paf8^|[J  jbj^tw^en.  t)iQm,  t(^«de4;t9frpi;o(Ju,co, 
this  effefot.,  Sl)^  Uyi^d  yfitja  hiin  iyx  the  pa^t ;  ;ii\.t;Ji^. 
future  fifb^;.e!eem§di!sh^t;;ont  fr/pmtbim.  -Re  !«fafSi^i^ 
ir^i^ftqe  >bqv;<?i  l^jr  fpfe, :  rather,  than.  > .  part  qf .  it ;. 
some  '  tA^^ r.^f .  ©ther,  •  perb^psj  be,  w,quld.  be  to .  h^}^ 
H/a.  if  he  bi^]|)nge4  <  tp ,  the  ^otemn  adi^oniehing .  skj^s,. 
cbiacking  l)er  s^lf7<3^iBfte4p!etti,^ei^s.;y<fith  t4ie,.i^\^gefif7. 
tion  of  a  w;id©riJife.  •'..'.*■.  -•, .  .  i  .::[",, 
.  But  ( not}  yet-rrnpt  while ; }ier  trpmble.  m^^  «o  Sj^e&K\ 
¥,f)T  r  it  ,wae  still ,  ^,  troubH .  rimdr ,  »pt .  Fefo  Hpljb'.s, . 
P^rtiaps^  it  .wasi.a;  subtraction  ^rpm  .hi&  powjei;,  qyer 
l^er,  that; aba  could  i^ftver.thiak  pf  .Jiiipgi  with  pity,; 
becau^^. ,  h^; .  alw^^ys-  seemed,  to  hfip ,  top  .  gr^at,.  ,ajad, 
stropg  tp  be  .pitipd-:  he  w^aoxted  noticing,  ,:Jge:ey^^ 
calamdty  by  Kjhposing  privation*  .  TJjl^j  bpst.  partof 
a.woman'^.  love,^i^/•«vfor^^lip'^hut  it  i^,  hard  to.fe^  t^Q 
be.,sent  away  with;  her , prepious . spikenard.,  rej^pt^ 
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and  he?r  long  tresses  too,  that  were  let  fall  ready  to 
soothe  the  wearied  feet. 

While  Esther  was  carrying  these  things  in  Her 
heart,  the  January  days  were  beginnihg  to  pass  by 
with  their  wonted  wintry  monotony,  'excef)t'' that 
thete  was  rather  moire  of  good  ■  cheer  than  '  nenial 
remaining  from  thefeaist  of 'Twelfth  Night  €wnong 
the  triumphiani  Tories,  and  tather  mY)rer  sdandal  thian 
nsual  exeiled  among  the  mortified  Dissentei^  by  tlie 
wilfulness  of  their  minister.     He'  had'  acttially  men- 
tioned  Felii  Holt  by  name  in  htti  eVeiiiiig  sermon, 
and  difered  Tip'  A  petition  for  him  in"  the  evehitig 
prayer,"  also  by  n^une — ^not  as  *' a  young  Ishmaelite, 
whom  we  woiild  fain  see  brought  bftlck  from' the  law- 
less life  of  t"he  desert,  and  seated'  in  the  saJmie  fold 
eveii  with  the  soils  of  Judah 'and  bf 'Behjamin,'*  a 
suitable  periphrasis  which  Broth^i-  K^mp  llirew  off 
Withottt  any  effort,  and  with  allthe*  felicity  of  a 
suggestive  criti<;.     Poor  Mrs'  libit,'  indeed,  e^n  in 
the  midst  of  her  grief,  ecrperienced  a  ptOitd^flatisfttc- 
tiori,  that  though'  not  a  church'  member  ^he'  was  now 
an  object  6f  congregational'  remark  and  ministerial 
allusion.     Feeling  herself  a  spotless  -Character  stand- 
ing out  in  belief  on  a  dark  background  of  Affiction, 
and  a  practical  cbntrfediotibii  to  that  extreme  doctrine 
of  human  depravity  which  she  had  never  '*  giVen  in 
to,"  she  was'  naturally  gratified  and  soothed  by  a 
notice  -Which  must  be  a  recognition.     But  more  in- 
fluential hearers  were  of  opinion,  that  in  a  maU  who 
had  so  many  loug  sentences  at  command  as  Mr  Lyon, 
so  many  parentheses  and  modifying  clauses,  this 
nftked  us€^  of  a  non-scriptural  Treby  name  in  an  ad^ 
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dress  to  the  Almighty  was  all  the  more  offensive.  In 
a  low  unlettered  looal  preacher  of  the  Wesleyan  per- 
suasion such  thitigft. might  pass  ;  but  a  certain  style 
in  prayer  was*  demanded  from  Independents,  the 
most  educated  body  .in  the  ranks  of  orthodox  Dis- 
sent. To  Mr  Lyon  such  notions  seemed  painfully 
perverse,  and  the'  next  morning  he  was  declaring 
to  Esther  hisi  resolution  stoutly  to- withstand  them, 
and  to  count'  nothing  common  or  uncflean  on  which 
a  blessing  could  be  asked,  when  the  tenor  of  his 
thoughts  was  completely  changed  by  a  great  shock 
of  surprise  which  made  both  himself  and  Esther  sit 
looking  at  each  other  in  speechless  amazement. 

The  cause  was  a  letter  brought  by  a  special 
messenger  fnmi  Duflfield ;  a  heavy  letter  addressed 
to  Esther  in  a  business-like  manner,  quite  unex* 
ampled  in  her  correspondence.  And  the  contents 
of  the  letter  were  more  startling  than  its  exterior. 
It  began: 

Madantj — Herewith  we  send  you  a  brief  abstract  oj 
evidence  which  has'  come  within  our  knowtedge,  that  the 
right  of  remainder  whereby  the  lineal  issue  of  Edward 
Bycliffe  can  claim  possession  of  the  estates  of  which  the 
entail  w€is  settled  by  John  Jt*stus  Transome  in  172^, 
now  first  accrues  to  you  as  the  sole  and  lawjul  issue  of 
Maurice  Christian  Byd^e,  We  are  confident  of  suc- 
cess in  the  proseewtion  of  this  clamt,  wktch  will  resuU 
to  you  in  the  possession  of  estates  to  the  value,  at  the 
hwestj  of  from  five  to' six  thousand  per  annum — ^— 

Ife  was  at  thi&  point  that  Esther,  who  was  teaditig 
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aloud,  .let.  her  hiaffld  felLwitit,7the!letjk4r  on*  hei^  lap, 
aad  with;  a.  palpitating  hearl]  Iboked  >  at  ?her  fartlier, 
who  looked)  agaiii,  dn  silenbe  that,  laited  ifor -two  or 
three  miiiutee.;  lilA  ..eeftaiaa 'terror,  was  upon  -tjieni 
both,  though  the  ctlknights:  that /laid  thatwWght  on 
the- tongue  of  eaeh  were  different.' <  /. '    i ''' 

It  was  Mr  Lyon  whoispoke  first.  ..    ^u>.,   ,         ' 
.::."Thi8,  then,  is  what  the  mail ^-^named  Christian 
jieferredr to«.    I  distrusted  him,  yeftiftaeems  he  spoke 
triily*''  •  ■    .;..     •  ••  -:.  -.;  i>;.-.-.    .,' 

,,  )".  But," -said  Esther,  whose' imiigination  vran  neces- 
sarily to;  those  conditions  of  wbalth.  iwhi©h  she ^  could 
best  appreciate,  ^^  ^  do.  ithey  meain  that  ihe  >  Transoiines 
would  be  tutned  out  of  Trahsome  Court,  and  tihat 
I  should. go  aad  live^  there.?;!    It  aeems  quite-. an 

impQesiUe. thing-"     .    v         •  i^    ;:    ;         ' 

. !  "  Nay;,  childyj'know  not^.  «I  am>-ignoiJant  ill  these 
things,  and  the  thought,  of  worldly  grandeur  for  'you 
hath  more  of  terror  than  of  gladness  for  maii'-Neter- 
theless  we  must  duly  weigh  all  things,  not  consider- 
ing awgbt  that  befeUs  tis  as^a  bare  eventj  butrafcher 
ae .  an:  oqoa;»i<»aL  for  feithful  stewardship.  .  Let ^©b  go 
to  my  study  and  oondider  this \Writing\  further."   :    . 

Haw  this  announcement,"  which.^  to .  Esther  sbemed 
as  unprepared  as  if  ithadiallea  fypm  the  skies,  came 
to  be  made  to  her  .^by  solicitoxs  other  than  <Batt  & 
Qowley,  the  old  lawyets  of  the.  JByoliffesy.  was  «by>a 
eeqvienae  asi  tiatural,«that\iB  to  say^«t».lega^y^Batuzal,< 
J3LB  any. in  the. world,. m, The  s©oi:et  woi^ke^' of  .thevap^ 
parent  wonder  was  Mb  jQhnson>\  wh(),  cai  the^i?«ry 
day  when  he  wrote  to  give  his  patron,  Mr  Jerinyn, 
tJ.ker.^e]?iQ^.  warning  jbhat  a,  bUl  *w»^,  likely  'to  be  iDed 
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in  Chancery  against  liim,  had  carried  forward  with 
added  zeal  the  business  already  commeiicod,  of 
arranging  with  another  firm  his  share  in  the  pro- 
fits likely  to  result  from  the  prosecution  of  Esther 
By  differs  claim. 

Jermyn^s  star  was  certainly  going  down,  and 
Johnson  did  not  feel  an  unmitigated  grief.  Beyond 
some  troublesome  declarations  as  to  his  actual  share 
in  transaction^  in  which  his  'natiie  hdd  been  used, 
Johnson  saw  nothing  formidable  in  prospect  for 
himself.  ,  H^  wa^  riot  going  to  be  ruined;' though 
Jermyn  probably  was :  -he  was^nrot  a  highflyer,  but 
a  mere  climbing -bird,  who  could  hold  on  and  get 
hife  Kvelil^od  jni^as  w^ll  if<hi$  wiiige  were  dipped 
h  \M}».  '-'Addj  in  ihe  mea'n  iitne^  hete  was  some- 
thing, to^  b0'  '^aitoed '  itn  this'  Bycliffe  bu^nessj  which; 
it  wad  liot'UnplMsattt-to  thfin'k,  wds  a  nuttliat' Jer- 
tnyn  had  iriteiided -to  ke^ .  fbr  his  owri  particiaW 
cracking,  and'  >;vli&ch!  ^oidld  be  rathei'  a  severe  kstoivj 
ishment  to'Mr^'Habold.  Trttnfeoteie,  Wkose^JimaJnneTB 
towards  ' i^e^pe^table* '  ageints'  were*  »noh  i4s  leave-'  a 
smart  in  k'ii^y,n^  of 'ftpfrit.;  •      i-  1  <•' .    •:'      •     - 

'  Undef  thd  «tlmuhig  sSf'  small  "niany-mixed  motives 
Hke  <hese,  a  great  d^al  cyf  IJusin^sB  ■  feas*  been  done 
in  the  world  h^  well-clad  and,  in  18dSj  clean-shaven 
men,  whose  namies  are  oh  charity-list*^  and  who  do  not 
kfr6w  that  they- are  base.'  M*  Jolinsoh's  charactei' 
was  not  inWch  more  exceptional  tha'n  his  dc^ublo  chin i 

No  systettn,  teligicms'  ot  pblitical,'  I  believe,  has 
laid  it'  down  afl -a  principle  that  all  men'  are  at?ke 
virtuous,  or  eveii'  that'  all  the"^  people* -rated  for  £80 
housefl  are  an  lionour  io  theitspecieB*   *   •    ii   ■    :    : 
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CHAPTER   XXXVIII. 


,  ThQ  down  we  rest  on  in  our  a6ry  dreams 
Has  not  been  plucked  from  birds  that  liVe  and  smart: 
TislKitiwarmsiiow,  Uiat  melts  net.  /      .  '   •      . 


The  story  Wiethe  prospect  ^pevealed  to  Ee^hef^  by 
the  lawyers*  letter,  whioJk  flihe  at^  her  father  studied 
togetlier,  had  made  aii  impresaion  on  her  veiry  dif- 
ferent from  what. she.  had; beeu  used  to  figuire  to 
h^»elf  in  her  many  day-draftms  as,  fe>.  the  eifeot  of 
a'  sudden  elevation  in.  rank  and  fi>rtUnQ4  .  In  lier 
day-dreams,  she  had. not;  'tratoed  out  Uie  means  by 
which  siieh  a  dianiga  oofldd  .be  brought  about;  in 
fact,  the  change  had  seemed .  impossible  ;to  her,  ex- 
cept in  her -Uttl©  private  Utopia,  wbiph,. like  other 
Utopias,  waa. filled,  with  delightful  results,  indepen- 
dent of  processes.  But  her  mind  had  fixed  itself 
habitually  on  the  signs  and  luxuries  of  ladyhood, 
for  which  she  had  the  keenest  perception.  She 
had  seen  the  very  mat  in  her  carriage,  had  scented 
the  dried  rose-leaves  in  her  corridors,  had  felt  the 
soft  carpets  under  her  pretty  feet,  and  seen  herseli^ 
as  she  rose  from  her  sofa  cushions,  in  the  crystal 
panel  that  reflected  a  long  drawing-room,  where  the 
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cxmservatory  flowers  and  the  pictures  of  &ir  women 
left  her  still  with,  the  supremacy  of  chann.  She  had 
trodden  the  marble-firm  gravel  of  her  garden-walks 
and  the  spft  deep  turf  of  her  lawn ;  she  had  had 
her  servants  about  her  filled  with  adoring  respect, 
because  of  her  kindness  as  well  as  her  grace  and 
beauty ;  and  «he  hs^d  had  several  ,accomplished 
cavaliers  all  a,t  once  suing  fpr  her  h^nd — one  of 
whom,  uniting  yepcy  high  birtji  with  lopoig  da^k 
eyelashes  ancj  the  iwpj^t  distijiguiejbed;  talents,  .she 
secretly  pwreferred,  though  his.  pride  and  heiJS  l«n- 
dered  an  avowal,. s^d  supplied  the  inestimable  inter- 
est of  re.tards^tion.  The  glimpses  slie  had  had  in 
her  brief  life  ^'\9>  femily  governess,,  supplied  her 
ready  faculty  with  details  enough  of  delightful  still 
life  to. furnish, her  /day-dreamy  ;  and  no  one  who  has 
not,  like  J^a^f:^j,,&  strong  natural  prompting  and 
susceptibility  tow,?irds  such  things,  and  has  at  the 
same  time  suffered  from  the  presence  of  opposite 
conditioflis, ;  c^  understand,  how;  powerfully  those 
minor  accidents. of  rank.which  .pj^asef  the  fastidious 
sense  .can  preoqcupy;.thf3.iniagina1ion.  ,. 

It  seemed  ttot  almost  everj^hipg  .  in  h^t  dfty- 
dr^^mjis — ^cavaJiw-jS  ajjiart — mpsjb,  be  fouijd.  at  Traa- 
fiQine  jDoiui%  But  now  tliat  .ftmcy  wae  bee^aning 
real,  s^nd  the  impossible  appeared  possible,  Esther 
found  the  balwic©  o^  her  attention  re^versed.:  now 
th^t  h^  Ififdy hood,  was  pot  simply  in  Utopia,  she 
found  hei!iSielf,.;a|Teat^..aiwi.  p^inftJly  by 

the  means  tljuro^gh  .which  the  ladyboipd  .Wfts  to.  be 
obtaijned.  Toiler  ix^experi^ijice  this  stfange  latory  of 
an^lifenated  inheritanpe,  pf  sucih  a  last  repr^^etntatiye 
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^of  ptir^- blooded  lineage  '  as '  old  Thohias  Ti'ainsome 
'the  bill-sticker,  above  all  of  the  disp6ssessioh  hatigiiig 
over  those  who  actually  held,  and 'had  '^ipectetl  ai- 
rways to  hold,  lice  wealth  and  pOBiti6n  Vhi6h   were 
:8udderily  announced  to  bb  rightly  herfi-^ all  these 
'things  made  'a  |>iotur6,  not  fo'i^-  he^  b'wn  tastes   and 
'fancies  to  iioatin  with  Elykirtn  iiidiil^eiice,  but  in 
which  she  Was  compelled 'to  gaite  6n  the  de^rad- 
iia^  •  hard  fexperifence  of  other  hutAan  -b^ingg,  and  on 
a  huicnilMing  idss  whiclil  ^d;s'  the  obVergeof"  her 
own  {)rOud  gain.  '  Even  in 'her  firii^s' 6fimost' tin- 
-fcroubled  egoism  Esther  shranfe'from  ahythihg   un- 
•generous;  and  the  fact  thati  she-^had  ^'Vei^  lively 
image  of  Harold  Transeme  aiid  his  gypsy-fe|f  bd  boy 
'in  her   mind,  gave  additional'  d^^iMctireSfe  't6   the 
thought  that  if  she  entered  thislyiliu^t  depart,     Of 
the  elder  Transomes  she  had'a'diiiiAifer  vi'sidii,  and 
they  wer^  necessarily  in   the  backgfbnnd  to   her 
'sympathy.'  •'   '■  :■''■"     '  "* 

She  and  het  Either  feai'SMith  tteit  hands  locked;  as 
the;^  might  have  doine  if  they  fed  been"  li^1!6nhig  to 
a  solemn  oracle  in  the  da^s  bFoYd  re^s^0alih^'tlnkilown 
kiiifihij^-  atd  Tightftil '  heifd^im.'  '  li'  wlas  '  not  lOiat 
Esther' had ^atty  thought-  of  reiioui^ciiig'h^r  forthne  ; 
«hfe' was 'incapable,  in  these 'mdmfents,  of  fcon<iensing 
<her  vagtife  ideas  and  ffeelingfe  ifitb  tthy  distinct  plan 
<)f  action,  nor  indeed- did  it  seem  thaf'sh^  virais  called 
u^n  to  act  with  any  promptitude. '  .'It^  wa6  onlj? 
Uiat'*  she*  ^^s  'cbnsoiots'of  b^in'g"  sti'an^jr^iiwed'by 
fl6Dtf6thitfg  that  wu«  'called  g6od'-forh'ihtf  5  -stud  the 
•awO'''  shut  out  B.ny  sch^^me  of  rejdcttoh-  as  Wtidi'  as 
any  tmimphant  jby  in  «cbeptAnfce.    Hfef^finrf  fettier, 
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teh^  learned,  had  died  disappointed  arid  in  wrongful 
ituprisonment,  and 'an  undefined  sense  of  Nemesis 
seemed  half  to  sanctify  her  inheritance,  and  counter^ 
act  its  apparent  arbitrarinesis. 

Felix  Holt  'was  present  in  her  i^ind  throughout : 

what  he  would  ^ky  was  an  imagrnjlry  commentary 

that  shia  was  constantly  framing,  and  the  wordft  that 

she  most  freVjuently  gave  hfm-^for  she  dramatised 

under  the '  inspiration  of  a  sadness  Islightly  bitter— 

-^6^*6  of  this  kind :  "  T^at  is  clearly  your  de»tmy — 

to  be  aristocratic,  to  be  rich.     I  always  saw  that  oilr 

lots  lay  widely  apart.     You  are  not  fit  for  poverty, 

or  any  work  of  difficulty.      But  remember  What'I 

bnce'said  to  you  about  a  vision  of  consequences*; 

take  care  where  your  fortune  led,ds  you."    '        '' ' 

Her  father  had  n6t  spoken' STiice'thfey  had  end^d 

their'  btudy  and  disctission   of  the    i^torjr  a'nd  "the 

evidence  as  it  ^gts  presented  to'  theih: '     tnto  this 

he-  had  entered  Wltft  his  usiial'  ]penetrating  actiVitJr  ; 

Ijut'-h^'was  s6^feiD(^fltomed'-to  the  impersonal'^tudy 

'yFnarrBttiV-e;  that  eVen  in  th'es^  excefptionai  motii^rits 

^the  habit  of  half  a  ctentury  asserted  itself,  and  'he 

seemed  sometimes  not  to  distinguish    the  <!5ase"'<5f 

Esther's  inheritance  from  a  story  iri  ancient  hifetory, 

until  some  detail  recalled  him  to  the  profound'feel- 

iiig  that  a  great,  great  change  might  b^  coming  ov^r 

the  life  of  thiri' child  who  was  so  close  to  him.     At 

last  he  relapsed  into  toftal  silence,  and 'for  soto^  tiiffe 

Esther  was  not  moved  to  interrupt  it;     He  had  STWk 

back  in  his  chair,  with  his  hand  locked  in  hers,'  tiSd 

'was  i^ursuirig  a  sort  of  prayerful   meditation  r'  Ke 

lifted  up  hb'foftnal' petition,  but  it  was  as  if  Us 
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Boul  travelled  again  over  the  facts  he  had  been 
considering  in  the  company  of  a  goide  re^-dy  to  in- 
spire and  correct  hinu  He  was  striving  to  purify  his 
feeling  in  this  matter  jfrom  selfish  or  worldly  4roBs 
— a  striving  which  is  that  prayer  without  ceasiJig, 
sure  to  wrest  an  answer  by  its  sublime  impqrtujiity- 

Thejre  is.no  knowing  how  long  they  might  have 
sat  in  this  way,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  inevitable 
Lyddy  reminding  them  dismally  of  dinner. 

"  Yes,  Lyddy,  we  come,"  sfiid  Esther ;  and  t^ben, 
before  moving — ^ 

"Is  there  any  advice  you  have  in  your  mind  for 
jme,  father?"  The  sense  of  awe  w^-s  growing^  in 
Esther.  Her.  inteusest.  life  was  no  longer,  in  her 
dreams,  where  6be>,made  things  to  her  own  mind : 
sl^e  was  moving  i^  a  world  charged  with  forces. 
.  "  Not  yet,  my  dear — save  this :  that  you  wiU  ^eek 
special  illumination. in  this  juncture,  iand^  above. all, 
be  watchful  that  your  ^oul  be  not  lifted  up  withiD 
you  by  what,. rightly  considered,  i&  rather  ^  increase 
of  cliai;ge^  and  a  call  xipon  you  to  wajlc  along  ra  path 
which  is  indeed  easy  to  the  fiesh,  but  ^ai^erous  to 
the  spirit." 

"  You  would  always  live  with  me,  father  ?  "  Esther 
ppoke  under  a  stuong  impulse  —  partly  affection, 
partly  the  need  to  grasp  at  some  moral  help.  But 
she  had  no  sooner  uttered  the  words  than  they 
raised  a  vision,  showing,  as  by  .a  flash  of  lightning, 
the  incongruity  of  that  past  which  had  created  the 
^a,nctities  and  affections  of  her  life  with  that  future 
which  was  coming  to  her.  ....  The  little  rusty  old 
^^ini^ter,  with  the  one  luxury  of  his  Sunday  ev^tning 
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pipe,  smoked  tip  the  kitchen  chimney,  coming  to 
lire  in  the  midst  •  of  grandeur  .  .  .  but  no  I  her 
£9ither,  with  the  grandeur  of  his  past  sorrow  and  his. 
long  struggling  labours,  forsaking  his  yocation,  and 
yulgarly  accepting  an  existence  unsuited  ibo  him; 
.  .  .  Esther's  face  flushed  with  the  excitement  ctf 
this  vision  and  its  reversed  interpretation^  which 
five  months  ago  she  would  have  been  inoapable  of 
seeing.  Her  question  to  her  father  seemed  like  a 
mockery;  she  was  ashamed.     He  answered  sk)wly — 

"  Touch  not  that  chord  yet,  diild.  I  must  leam 
to  think  of  thy  lot  acoording  to- the  demands  of 
Piovid9nce«  =  We  will  rest  a  while  from  the  subject-; 
and  I  m^ /Seek  calmness  iii  my  ordinary  duties/'     ^ 

•Hiei  «extiaaorfating  nothing  more  was  said.  Mr 
Iryon  w<^  absorbed  in  his  sermon-making,. for  it  was 
near  the  end  of  the  week,  and  Esther  was  obliged  to 
attend  to  her  pupils..  Mrs  Holt  came  by  invitation 
with  little  Job  to  share  their  dinner  of  roast-meat ; 
and,  after  much. of  what  the.  minister  called  unproflt^ 
able  disQounie,  she  miks  quitting  the  house  when  she 
hastened  back  iVith  an  astonished  &.Qe^  to. tell  Mr 
Lyon  and  Esther,  who  were  already  in  wonder  at 
crashing,  thundering  sounds  on  the  pavement,  that 
there  was  a  carriage  stopping  and  stamping  at  the 
entry  into  Malthouse  Yard,  with  *^  all  isorts  of  fine 
liveries,''  and  a  lady  and  gentleman  inside.  Hr 
Lyon  and  Esther  looked  at  >  each  bther,  both  having 
the  same  name  in  their  minds. 

.'^  K  it'siMr  'XkwnlBome  or  somebody  eisd  as  is  great, 
Mr  Lyon,"  urged  Jtfrs  Holt^  "you'll. remember  my 
son,  and  say  he's  got  a  mother  with  a  character  they 
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ma^iriquweint©'  as  miioH  as  they  lifce.'  ■  And-rusvei 
mitid;whati  Felix  says,  for  he^3  sb>masterfiiliie'd  stay 
m  prison'  'aaid  be^  transported  whether  or  iio/'only  to 
liave  'hi^'^own  way, ^  For-  it'«  no4i'to  be  ■thoiaght' but 
what  the«  glteat  people ;  could  get: ;  him  off  Tif ; .  they 
Woilld^  tatld  it^s  vfeiy  haTd"^h  a  Kiiig  in  the  (buntry 
and  all  the:  texts' in  Proverbs  about  the  King's  caun- 
tenatibe,  and  Solomon  and  the  lire  baby   ■  =    "    • 

Mr  Lyon  lifted- up  his  hand  d-epyeoatingly,   and 
Mrs  Holt  retreated  fi»om  theiparlour-doortoaioorner 
of  the  kitchen,  the  outer  doorway  bein^'Oocupied  by 
l)omlnic, '  who  Vas  inquiring  if  Mr  $(nd 'Miss  Lyon 
were  «,t  ho^e,  and  cduld  lieceiVe  -Mts  Transoftke  -and 
Mr  Harold '  Transome/.     WMe  Domiriic-wewt  Qback 
to^ the  carriage  Mts  Holt- escaped » 'with  beriitiny 
oompaifloh  to  Zadhary^s,  the^  pew-opendrj  dbfi^rving 
ta  Lyddjrthat  she  kniw  herself,  «aid  was  not  that 
womati '  to  'Stay  •  where  -  ^^  might  upt  be  ■  wanted  ; 
wherefu^on  Lyddyy  differiiig  ftra'danlentally,  admon- 
ished, ker  pointing'  ear  that?  M  was  well  if  she  knew 
h€««elf •  to  be <  dust  kioA-  ashes-^mJently  extending  the 
a^lication  of  thi's  "rematk-to -Mrs  Transom®  as  she 
saw- the' 1^11:  lady  sweep  in  arrayed. in -hdr  rich  black 
and'fiir,  with  that  fine  gentleman  behind  her  whose 
thick  topknot  <!)f  wavy  *hattr,:sparkii!irg'  ring,  dark  o<»n- 
plexion,  and  general  €iii<  >  of  •  worMly '  eaSaltAtion  tm- 
cofaneoted- with  ©hapely  wdre  painfiiilly  iuggestive  to 
Lyddy  of  Herod,^  Pontius  iftlate,  op  tik^  ihuoh-quoted 

Gallio.  -'  ■!''!'    •  '••■       :n    •"•:.;.r   .•^••: 

j  Harold  'Transom^,- greeting  EatH^r  ^-giAcdfuUy, 
presented  his  nibther,  whofefe  ea^e^ik^.glanoe^fixdd 
on- her  from  the  first  moment  of  opteribg^ -fidemed'to 
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|]^iher.  to  pierce  her  tiffot^b.  Mfs  TYeuftgome  h4rdly 
noticed  Mr  Lyon,  not  from,  studied  haughtineaS)  hut 
from  sheer  mental  inability  to  oonsideir  him— as  a; 
person  ignorant  of  natural  history  is  nibble  to  ton- 
sider  a  fresh-water  polype  otherwise  than. as  a  sort 
of  animated  weed,  certainly  not  fit  for  table.  But 
Harold  saw  that  his  mother  wf^0.  £^^oably  atruqk  hy 
Esther,  who  iiideed .  showed  to  mnoh  jadvantage. 
She  was  not  at  all  taken  by  surprise,  and  maintajtned 
a  dignified  quietude;  hm  her  previous  kaowleidgef 
and  reflection  about  the  possible  dispossession  of 
these  Transomes  gave  her  a  softeiied  feeling  itowards 
them  which  tinged  her  manners  very  agreeably, 

Harold  was  carefully  polite  to  the  minister,  throwt 
ing  out  a  word  to  make  him  understand  that  he  had 
unimportant  part  in  the  important  business  which 
bad  brought  this  unannounced  visit ;  and  the  four 
made  a  group  seated  not  far  off  each  other  near  the 
window,  Mrs  Transome  and  Esther  being  on  the  «ofa* 

."  You  must,  be  astanii^ed  »t  a  visit  from  me,  Miss 
Lyom,'^  Mrs  Transome  began;  ^- 1;  seldoin  coine 'to 
Treby  Magna.  Now  I  see  you>  the*  visit  is  an  un- 
expected pleasure ;  but  the,  cause  of.  my  .coming  iR 
business  of  a  serious  nature,  whkh  my  son.wiH  com- 
municate to  you."  ,    .       : 

:  "  I  ought  to  begin  by  saying,  that,  what  I  have  to 
announce  to  you  is  the  reverse  of  disaglreeable,  Miss 
Ly^,"  said  Harold,  with  lively  ease.  "  I  don*t  supi^ 
pose  the  world  would  consider  it  very  good  news!  for 
me;  but  a  rejected  candidate, . Mr  Lyotij"  Hamld 
went  on,  taming  graoioiialy  to  the  mi^nister,  "  begins 

to  be  inured  to  loss  and  misfortune*" 

s 
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*<  Truly,  fdT,"  said'  Mt  Ly<>n-  with  k  rather'  rtari 
solemnity,  ^^yoiir  alhision  hath  a  g^rievbus  bearih|** 
for  me,  but  I  will  not  retard  your  present'  pnrpofso 
by  further  remaTk." 

;  **  You  will  nerer  guesfe  what  I  have  to  disfclcise," 
said  Harold,  again  lt>oking  at  Esther,  "unless,  in- 
deed, you  have  had  sonie' previous  intimation  of  it/* 
'  "Does  it  refe*  to  law  and  inheritance?'"  said 
Esther,  witH  a  smile.  She  was  already  brightened 
by  Harold* s  manner.'  The  news  seemed  to  be  losinp^ 
its  chilln«ss,  and  to  be  aomething  really  belonging 
to  warm,  comfortable,  interesting  life.  -. 

"  Then  yo\i  have  already  heard  of  it  ? ''  said  Harold, 
inwardly  vexed,  but'  sufficiently  prepared  not  to  seem 
4o.       •  •  . 

.  "Only  yestefrday,"  said'Esther,  quite  simply,  "  I 
received  a  letter  from' some  lawyers  with  a  statemetit 
of  many  surprising  things,  showing  that  I  was  an 
heiress  "^ — here  she  turned  very  prettily  to  address 
Mrs  Transome — "  whioh,  ias  yon  may  imagine,  is  one 
of  the  last  things  I  could  have  snppoeed 'myself  to 'be,'^ 

"  My  dear,"  said  Mrs  Transotne  with  eilderly  grace, 
jiist  laying  her  hand  for  an  instant  on  EJstber's,  "it 
is*  a  lot)  that  woiild  beciome  you  admirably.^  •    - 

Esther  blushed,  and  said  playfiiUy— ^       ' 
.  "Oh^   I  know   what  -to   buy  -with   fifty  ponnds 
a-yfefeir,  but  >i  koow  the  price '  of '  nothing  beyond 
that;".'--      *  -^ 

Her  fatlier  sat  looking  at  her  through'  his  -spec-' 
taeles,:  stroking  Ms  chitw  It  wafi  ama^iing  to  horstelf 
that  she'  wag  iftking  ho  lightly 'now  what  had'catrsed 
her  such  deep  emotion  yfegtertlay.  h.    ». 


,...;M.d^rB3ay,  itli/ett,"  BSNwii.Hwald,  ,"yQU!  aria  ttiiore 
folly  jpiQs^asj^  of .  jp^rtiputey^' .  tb»W, .  X  ^u  8«  .that 
way  jaqt^er  aud- J  ^eefi.wly  1«M  );y5i^-.wU^ti.JK)'ono 
^e-KJim  teU:yQ\lTrtflM^i%.w^t,w•§^W4i(4d  flWy/i^l- 
i^igsi  and  wieJaQft.wB^riitihefle  ii^Vj*^  imexpe«(i©U 

iJj^Hllfil^l  fj^>ftf.  .nespf^t  ife>/  M^fl .  .Tr^i*om^jTTTtii«oat 
anxiouB  on  thatpQJnt^;  ,Ji)j(J^(J,i  bj^j^g  ^iSicOwa^'ip 

.1  qo>44  [T^jP¥i»*"  !.Jj|[ra,iTr{iBeom«'p.^teW5e  JfciWi  Ist^ 
*^qedru.Shfi.:Kke4iE9ll*l^iitp4l<¥^^  ati  her;  .tc,  .»,  .'i 
f,  VOu^,:cbiftf  ,i?,flxi^y/':8ilp^  .eaid;.,kiif>wii3^  ivliat 
,Jlapr0ld  wir^ed  h^ir/;t<).iaay^  *M8^,;thathtHe««>.ilmayrfae 
jfiq>//CQatf^, .nOi .  usfilefiiB..  je3^p0pditai;0.  ;of rfiupni^jjr.  i^'.Of 
l^ur^,  ffe  .iwill  .Buirraiid^riiwbftt'  paw„/be.f»igttftj>% 

"My  mother  ^xpr^fsBs  oioif, fq^Ung  prieijidely,:  Mise 
.l<y9n>"i  sa^  Karpli  //  .V- And  ii'm  wii!'^,.  .Mri JUyort,  -you 

I,  ,,^*^i^r^ly,  sir.i  .  Mj?idaugttdr  M!o«iW4n.*^y  ^^-ee 
fhav.e  .}iad  W  ^^ym,,U>^.,^ek,  H,,j(vW5luftift^i  .whi^h 
wpjild  wojfe  nq,8trif<^^  ; ,We ,en(teayqm-,  j^ir„i^.,(>w 
^dy,tto.b9ld  .tl^  tl^9iap9«t9Uo,.|!ul^,.t^at  iBjne  Pm^ 
tt?p^  bpqth^r«hQul4.ii9^.gq,tjf^:.UTv  ^Uh:f'Wioth^.;,ia*d 
,1^  [fyr  ^apfiy !  p^nfc,  wtjld  .^^^slb^udi  t^i«  ^r^l^.  .tor-aU.  jpo^jr 
fellow-men,  apprehending  |  ?th^t  i .  the^  p^qti^e  -  pf /  q^ 
cpu^f  is  Jitt^e,  cgni?i8t^ii;t},wi1iU  .the ,  wapljoityi  *hat 
ia.iijn,,Chwt.p,j  ,.,n  ,.,i.;.  "V  r. ,,.,.:,  .,;,;.  .j.  '.,,,;•.,,;•••:. 
"If  it  is  to  depend  on  my  will,"  said  Esthet, 
<*thQ^e  ^s^  nottliing  ,that|.w^uld.,^'^iort)re,/i:^pug»ant 

to'  n^.tUai^  my-t  stfiuggiB.  o^  n^^  ^  ,p.viaQ€^ihi  ,3?i* 


'544  tmjx  now, 

oa»^  the  lawyers  go  oA*  doittg  what  they  will  in  spite 
of  me?    It'se^ms  thfet  this  i«  what  they  mean." 

"  Not  «x«ictly,"  said  HaiDlii,  smiling.  "  Of  course 
they  live  by  snoh  stnl^les  as  yx)ii  dislike.  But  we 
can  thwart  them  by  determining  not  to  quarreL  It 
is  desirable  that  we  should  consider  the  a&it  to- 
gedier,  »nd  pot  it*  inta  ik^'  hfttids  of  h^yiiourable 
solicitors.  '  I  iassuriel' you  wb  Transoines  will  not 
•Oontettd  for  whfet  is  n<!>t'bur  own.""  ^i'   •   • 

*  And  'this'  is'whait'4  iia-vfe  cetiie  W  b^'trf  yo^," 
feaid  'Mrs  Transome;  -'*  It'is  that  you  will  come  to 
Transome  Ootlrt^»— aiad'let  us  take  fiill  time  to  arrange 
•miitters;'  Do  oblige  nsfe:  y6u' shall  not  be  teazed 
more  th^  fon  »like  by  aii' old' w6man  r  you  shall  do 
ijAst  as  you^  please,'  and  *be«5ome  acquainted  with 
yoti!r  ftrttirehoifle^  sin<ie  it=  is  to  be  yours.  ■  I  can  tefi 
you  a  world  of  things  that  you  will  want  to  know ; 
and  thi  business  can  proceed  properly." 

"I>0'ei)nsent,"  said  flardd,  with  wmning  brevitj^. 

Esther  was  flushed,  and  her  ey^  we^e  bright. '  It 
was  imposBibM  for  her  not  to  feel  that  the-  proposal 
was  -a  'toore  ttorpting  step  towards  her  cliange  of 
•condition  than  she  could  have  thought  of  before- 
hand. She  had  forgotten  'that  she'  was  in  any 
'tiPouble:'  But'  ^he  looked  towards  her  father;  'who 
WAS  again  stroking'  Iris  chin,  as'WJls  his  habit  'when 
'he  was  doiibting  and  d^Iibferiating.  *  .■  •  '  • 
•  *  I '  hope  you  do  not'  disapprove  of  Miss  Lyon'fe 
granting  us  this  favour?"  said  Harold  t6'  th'e'miTl- 
•ister.''       •   '      •'''  •'    ••  '  '  "     ■    '! 

-'"**S'  have  'ri<rthing'   to   oppose   to   it;   sir,  'if 'my 
duiighHet's  bwtf  niiiiid  ib  clea*'ds  td  her  coursii;"'' 
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"You  will  ooinfe-**now*4-witL  us"  said  Mxp  TVawa- 
Isome,  peraaaaively.  i  ^*  You  will  go  bock  ^  with  u&iii 
the  carriage*" ' :  ••.'■'         i'     '•'•"       •-.    ■ 

Haiold  was  1iighly<  gratified  with' thd  perfection 
of  hib  mother's  luatmer  on  this  ^ocicaslon^- Which  h*8 
had  looked  ^forwaid  to  aft-  difficult.  ^  Biz»od '  he  had 
come  home  agaitij  be -had  never  seen  her- aQ  mTi<)h 
at  her  ease^  or: with 'SO  -much  benignafncy  in  her  face. 
The  secret  lay  in  the  oharm;  of  EBtheifs  sweet  ybang 
deference,'  a  sort  D£<oka!^m  >thdt  'haid  i»ot  before  cak- 

it^ed  into  llfrs  Transcrme's  teld^ly  life;  'Bstlier^s 
pretty  behavioitr^dt  ^Uj^i  <l:|ei  odnfiessed^  wa^:  not  fed 
«ntirely<|QpoiiEi-  lofty  moraH  0Dttroesb  over  ^nd  aboVe 
her '  Ideally  generous :  feeliiig,  she  enrjo^j^ed  Mi^s  Tran- 

'Some'0  aoodnt/ihe  high-hmd' Quietness  of' her  fipeidch, 
tiie  delicate  odour  >  of  >  her  draj^yj     She  had  illwa;^ 

t  thought,  that  life  lanst'  bd  •  particulate  icai^  if  otie 
could  pass  it  among  refined  people ;-  and'  so  it 
seesued'  at  this-  Imdment,      She  'wishidd^  unmixedly, 

•  to  go  to.Transoanb 'Gonrt-  •-  '»  ' 

"  Since  my  i  feth«r   has .  60  •  objection,''  *  she  ■  feaid, 

'  ^^  and  yoiu  irge  m©  so  kindly.    IBi*  1 '  nmst  beg '  for 

^time  to: pack  .i|,p^»few  cJlotiieB.n  ,m>r,:Jr,:/    *'");-  '\  - 
.   *^By  all 'means,"  siuid  Mrs  Tmdsoio^.'    f^Weirtre 

not  at  att  paresbed.''  .-  .-i  r-M-.    t--  .-    •  •     f  . 

::  When  Esther '  had  le£b  .the  jcoohi,  Harold  K^aid, 
"Apart  fromJicruB'  immediate,  rea-son-  for  coming,  <  Mr 
:Lyon,  I  coiild  ihaveilnfihedfto  «eei  you  about^ithese 

'  anlhiappyi  consequences,  of-  thef  <eledtia^ia  •  eontest.  But 
yiou  will  undersitetid!  that'I  have-heen  mitch^^pre- 

vocouiiied  with  fwrivarterl«aifai!ira,^'ij    'jxI  •   n  •     •»'. 

"You  have  well  said  that  the  consequi^fioetiii lat^ 
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-oinh^ppy^  sir..  And  hutf  for  a •  reliance  on  eom^thing' 
iiBore  ithan  huiiiiaijL.  oaloulation,  I.know.aot  wlucU  I 
should  most  bewail — the  scandal  which  WTODgHdoalitig' 
has  brought'  on!  right '  prinoiples^  ipr.  the  snarbs.  which 
a  laid!  lor.  ■  the;  feet-,  of:  a :  youQg .  man  .who  is  dear:  to 
\im,  *  One-soweth,  and-  aaother,  reapelh;'  is* a  -viritly 
{that  affiles  tu  e^il.aswelLaB  ^6od."  i  .  :  >.: 
.  .  ^*  Yon  '  are  .  nefeiiriag  ik>  Eelix  HolL  .  I  have !  not 
:^neglected  steps r:  ta  I  seeiure  .  the .  beet  legal  help .  »fbr 
the  .prisdner«: ; )  but  1 .  B,m  igii^fen.  toi  nnder3t«nd  ihJBkt 
.Hott  .r^ftis^^ian^tajd  •frexunmei.;:  I  hop'e  he  will  not 
i  go  raahlj ,  to  i  work :  in  s|]ieakiiig  in  hia  ^o.'vtn ;  deifenqe 
without  ainy  ^legad  instiruictliiQiii). .  i  It.  i  is  aA  6(>p!ilabriiiJii 
ofio^r  law  that  ^  counsel  i^'ftl^o^^'^^'P^c^d  &)rtlie 
|>monjBr  itai  caAesitof  felbngri^r  j^  reiidjr>  i  tongue  im&y 
4<^  a  man;  as>! Jiaucb  bafCDi » as ngood  :in  ia.  court;  of  jiia- 
tice.-;  He  piqlae&ibnnselfxba^oQaking  a  dispUi^y.,  atid 
•displays^  little- top  itfcuch.".  ..i.  .  *•  >:.;  1.:.... 
•  "  Sir,  you lkiM>w/him  not,.'^  said-  tho  little  rhiaister, 
in  his  deeper  tone.  "  He  <woiild;  ©ot.  aodept,  even,  if 
it.weue  accorded):  a)  deifenoei  wbereiki  thje  truth  was 
iScreibijajed-or.iatoiKted,— rnic>tii&  a:vaingik)rious  spirit 
of  self-exhibition,  for  lie  .'hath  'ajfliiagular.'jdireotness 
.  Qnd  .dilupliciiby  I  of;  ispbechi .;  hoi  from  lan.  a\t^se^ess  to 
a  profession  wherein  a  man  may  :^ithoiiit  shame  seek 
,fco  justify  the  wioksed  for  rewabd,  and  i  take  awli^the 
iitfgbteousness.of  the  righteous  from* ?himi'' 
.^  ,f<ilt:s  a  pity  a  fine  youmg'  fi^owishdiild  do  hianBeilf 
tb^m .  by .  fanatieell  ik^tidns  of .  that  isorti  •  I  qouid  •  at 
•laa^t,'  »have  i  piboured  Itlie  iadtaubAge.  of  (first  ii»te 
consultation.  He  di'djti-<fii.l(x)k*^.]iu;e  like  a  dreamy 
'perooii^aga,?.  .;-•..  ...!■    »-.:«   !•••;-.  li.,"  -.^j:;!     •  { •• 
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'^  Nor  i&  ho  dreamy ;  rather,  liis  exoess  lies  in 
being  too  practical." 

"Well,  I  hope  you  wiUnot  enoouv^ge  hitn.in  sncli 
irrationality :  tho  q«beation  h  not  oi^l  of  mrar^pre- 
sentation,  but  of  adjusting  fact,  so  as  to  raise  it  to 
the  power  of  evidence.  .  Dqh**  yon  gee  that?"    . 

"I  do^  I  da  But  I  distrust  not  .Felix  Holt! b 
disoemment  in  regard  to  his  own  case.  "He  builds 
not  oa  doubtfiil  things^' and  hath  no  illusory  hopes  ; 
on  the  conirary,  he  is  of  a  toofSooktiM  •  incredulity 
where  I  would  fain  see  a  more  ohildlike  fflliith.  Bui 
he  will  holdiiuo  belief  witln^ut  aotioa  corresf^onding 
thereto ;  and  the  occasion  of  his  retutn  to  this  his 
native  place 'at  4  time  which  has  proved  fatal,  wad 
no  other  than  his  resolve  to  hindecr  the  sale  of  soma 
drugs,  which  had  ohiefly  supported  his  mother,  but 
which  his  better  knowledge  show^hind  to  be  per^ 
nicious  to  die  human  frama  He  undertook  to  hip^ 
port  her  by  his  owto labour:  but,  sir,  I  pray  you  to 
itiark — and  old  as  I  am,  I  will  not  deny  •  that  this 
young  man  instfuots  jne  herein^I  pray  yout6  mskrk 
the  poisonous  ocMiftisioii  of>gobd!aikd  evil  whidh-iis  the 
itdde^spreading  effect  of  vioibus '  piftotice«i  T^toi'i'gh 
tbe-  use  of  Tindae  .electioneerinig  means^ — bonoi^ing 
which,  however,  I. do  not  abouse  ycwi'  farther ^thaii 
of  having  acted  the  part  of  him  who '  Vvashes  his 
hands  when  he  delivars  up  t6"otheiB  the  exercise 
of  an  iniquitous  power -r^  Felix  Holt  is,  h  will  not 
soruple  to;  siiy.,  the  innoeent  vio<fimM©f'a'Tiot  ;f  and 
that  deed  of  stribt  honesty,  whetreby' he:! to6k  oA 
himself  the  ohatge  of  hiii  aged  mdther^  seems^  n6w 
to  have  deprived  her  of  sufficient  brea(d,aud  id  even 
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an  occasion  of  reproach   to  him  from   the  weaker 
brethren."  • 

"  I  shall  be  proud  to  supply  her  as  amply  as  you 
think  desirable,"  said  Harold,  not  enjoying  this  lec- 
ture. 

"I  will  pray  you  to  sp^k  of  this  question  Tv4th 
niy  daughter,  whoj  it  *  appears j  may '  herself  have 
large  means  at  command,  and* would  desire  to  min- 
ister •  to  Mp»  Holt's  needs  witia  allfrietidsh^  and 
delicacy;  For  the  present,  I  can  iake  care  that  she 
lacks  noitlhing  efasentiah" 

As  Mr  Lyon  was  speaking,  EBther  re -entered, 
equipped  for  her  drive.  She  laid  her  hand  on  her 
father's  arm,  and  said,  "You  will  let  my  pupils 
know  at. once, -will  ydu,  father?'.'  . 

'^  Dotibtless,  my  deikr,"  said  th^  old  man,  trem- 
bling ^  littla  uiider  the  feeling  thai  thi^  departure 
of  Esther's  f  was-  a  crisis.  Nbthiiag  again  would  be 
as  it  had  heetei.  in  their,  mutual  life.  But  he  feared 
that  be  was  .being  tnastered  by  »  tob  tender  seHV 
regard,  and/ struggled  to  k«ep  himself  calm; 
: .  Mrs  Trans6me  and '  Harold  hsbd .  both  risen. 
:'  "ilf  yt)u  are  ;(|uite:  ready,  Miss  Lyon,"  said  Harc^d, 
diviningr  that  tlise  •  fathKhr  •■  and^  dAughtear  wemld  >  like 
to  have  an  -  unobserved  moment,  "I  will  take  my 
mother  to  the  carriage,  and  come  back  for  you/' 

When  they  ^werc' alone,  Esther  put  her  hands  on 
her  fatherls  uhoiilders  anci  kissed  him.; 
•    "This  will  -not  f  be  a  grief  to  yoti,  I'hope,  father? 
You  ihiiik  it  is  better  that -I  should  go  V  • ' 

.'"JTavv  child,.  I  am  weak.     But  I  ^^uld  fain   be 
capable  of  a  joy  quite  apart  from  the  accidents  of 
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my  aged  earthly  existence,  which,  indeed,  is  a  petty 
and  almost  dried -up  fountain — whereas  to  the  re- 
ceptive soul  the  river  of  life  pauseth  not,  nor  is 
diminished/* 

"Perhaps  you  will  see  Felix  Holt  again  and  tell 
him  everything  ?  " 

"  Shall  I  say  aught  to  him  for  you  ?  " 

"  Oh  no ;  only  th^t  Job  Tudge  ll(U3  a  little  flannel 
shirt  and  a  hox  of  lozenges,^'  said  Esther,  smiling. 
"Ah,  I  hear  Mr  Transome  oomiug  back.  I  must 
say  good-bye  to  Lyddy,  else  she  \j^ill  cry  over  my 
hard  heart.'*    .     . 

In  spite  ,of  all  tlie  grave  .tlioughts  that  bad  been, 
Esther  felt  it- a  Very  pleasant  as  well  as  new  ex- 
perience to  be  led  to  the  carriage  by  Harold  Tran- 
some, to  be  seated  on  soft  cushions,  and  bowled 
aVrngy  looked  sit  admiringly  and  ^Jefofeotially  by  a 
person  opposite,  .-whom  it  was  agreeable  to  look  lOt 
in  return,  and  ^talked  to.lwAth  suavity  and  liveliness. 
Towards  wjaai.  prospeict.  was>  ,that<  eo^y  <;arriage 
reaUy  leading  hdii  S^  <^j^ld.  not  be  always  askr 
ing  herself  I  Mentar^likaquefttions^ .  Har  ypung  bright 
nature  waa  mllher  w^eary  of  tber  dadxDess  that  bad 
grown  li0avier  m:th$»e  last  we^ke,  Hk^  a»  <:bill  white 
mist  ho^lesaly  vieiling  tbe .  day* .  ^v .  Ibr^una  was 
beginning  to  appear  worthy  of  betog  called. good 
fortune.  8he  had  come:. to:  ainc^w.^tivge  in  her 
journey,;  a  new  day  had  J  arisen  i  on.:  new  ^coaes, 
and  her  young  tinti»«i  apirit.  waa  f»U;  of  ourioaity. 
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CHAPTER   XXXIX. 

^No  iiiaii  believes  tbatuianytektaved'knowlQ^  titi  skill^^^s  k  just  idea 
pf  the  solar  system^  or  tho  jK.)wer  of  paiiitinK  l^sh,  .or  of  reading  written 
Irarinoiiies — can  come  late  unci  of  a  sudden;  yet  niany  will  'not  stick  at 
believing  that  happiness  can  come  at  any  day  and  houi*'s0luly  by.anew^ 
disposition  of  events;  though  tl^^re  is  nought. less-  cawible  of  a  magical 
production  thait  a  nioi^al's  hai>plTless,  AVliioh  i^^lhainiy  a'ioiii^lhii  of*habit- 
1^1  feUUiu^s  4i¥l  d|f  pci^iti^yK  j^^  pa  \Hi  ,Arj»U{^t  ,1^  D^w^  fro|il.];4^re^n  piur^> 
or  any  whirling  o^  fortune's  wheel  for  oug  on  Whose  brow  Time  has  writteu 
legibif   ■••"■•'  •■   ■  ■'        ••     ■'  ■    m:  hi    1.  ..■•!..    .  i.'-:.  •  : 

Sf)ME  days  «fteri-  fisther'i?  amvali^at  Trdneomb  GiMtt^ 
Deriner,  comiii^  to  ^h-esa  Mrs  •Tnihftorae  before  ^dinner 
— a  liiliOnr  o(P'loveJ'fbr  whi«b  she  had  ample  leisure 
tioW-^fottftd-  hefr  iniflfcress  «iBi«*e(iJ  \VM  uwbQ'  ihski 
ever  of  thiit  marble  as|)ect  ofinBelf-absotbedsriftl^Hng', 
wldcU  to?  ^liia  ^ftiiig*wbtaat|V'  fcieti  observation  had 
*be^n  grad:«aUy^hiten€;ifying;iteelf  dbring-  the  past 
^eek.  "^e  hai  tApp^d  at  the  doop  without  hav- 
itig  been-  (^utotiioned,  arwil'Mie'Thad  vetttui^to  enter 
'ihough  she  had  lisard  )ib' voice  sqying  "  Come  Id.'' 
•  Mrs  TraiiBofti©^  Imd'  On  a  d^^k  warm  dreseing^ 
gtvww,  hanging)  iiif  •thick  fdds  abont  h^r,  and  «he 
•WUs  fieftted'  li^flird'^'m^irrGpr  wbioh  filled^a  panel  from 
the  floor  to  the  ceiling.  The  room  was  bright  with 
the  light  of  the  fire  and  of  wax  candles.  For  some 
reason;  contrary  to  her  usual  practice,   Mrs  Tran- 
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Bome  had  herself  unfa^tetiecliherabiujndaiit  grtiyihaiif^i 
which  rolled  backward  in  a  pale  sunless  streanfi  ovei* 
her  dark  dress.  '  flhe  .iwaii  seated  .Itefore  tihe  nlirror 
apparently  looking  at*  herself^  •  her  -bfow  kniib  in  on^ 
deepfnrrow^  and  het:  jewelled  haiids.laid' one  above 
the  other  on  hear  khee.  .Probabiy^hd  had  ceased  ito 
see  the  reflection  in  tihe  uarrGg^  for  ker  ^ye»  had  tiiai 
fixed  wideKipen  look  that'.belongsi  not  td  texanrinlw 
tion,  but  to  reV'^e.  .-MotiiOEileOT  in  that. way ^i  h^ 
clear-CTlt  featurtw  fcee|)ing 'difltinct  jreoord  of  past: 
beauty^  sho  looked  Jtike.' an  •  iJEoagb  faded,  idried^and^ 
bleached  by  ancoTmteid  snnsy  raihct!'than,ia  bk^thl-. 
ing  won&an  who  liad  numbered,  tlael^yeate  as.  thejr 
passed,/. and  •  liad '  a  conscaonsfieds  i  witliint  ther  yrhicli) 
wjis  tho  slow  deposit  «fj  those  coBuiekfffl  iiiolliog: 
years.     ..■-    i   r. .-,  .   -•  •     i::  -f)/-!!   I'Ui:-'    I  •■ 

Denner, .  T^^ibh. \  %\\  her  dngraiftfed* and.  JsyisteWiafci© 
reservd,  could  nf^t  'help,  showing.' si^s' that 4khe<^iras 
startled,  when,  pbetibg  from  betw^esi^  her>hftl6-clDse<i 
eyelids,  she  saw  .the;  motionless^  iiimgeid  tlie  mirvdp 
opposite  to  h^r.as  she  ^nktdred.  MH^vIgenAleitopenin^ 
of  thio  -  dodr. '  hiA  •  not-,  -tou^d  Jierr  ania4sf ess^ '  >to  -  whom) 
tlhje'sensnitionrf-pitjdMcfed  by  DenneKs  fpi<esence  were* 
as  little  idisturbiik^  af^itho^e  of  a  f^iTOTnite  >ca4j  •  Bat 
the- Wight  Ufryr/amdi'the. start  refldcted i ou  tlVe  glassji 
were .  imubual  en^m^h  ^'i&w breaki  tln&l  to verie  c  \ '  \SM 
Transomo  '  moved,*  leaflifci  baob:  •  in  hdr  lichaii^,!  ftnrh 
said—'""  -  l"-.!f'  ;'f!*f  -)»  •■  '•  I.  V  ••'«',.!»  hfii  M  •  tt'ni' 
.'  •*<  So-  you^re  chme iat  ks^,  Deraieii?!*'-'! \  .  t  *  '  1  •  •  < 
.  "  Yes,  'itiadam  ;  '>it  is  »iiiot  'Ifeta-  ' '  rnol !  sbrrjr  you. 
should  hiave  undone  ybsar  hhirl  ybwiTaolfi'<'"      i  /.  f 

f*  T  undid  it  to  •see  what  to'olfl  •hag  I  ami     Thfesd 


fine  -elothes  yofa  patoti  inle,  Bdnnfer,'  are  (m\y  a  Bmart 
shroud..*'  .  .^  •••.'"•,...•.»•.••'••:.■■•  •!      1 

f  *^  Pray  <abn^t«Wfc  I  soy  madam.  If  th©re'A  anybody 
doesn'ii  think /ft  pleasant s  to  look  at  you,'sb  rirach  the 
worse ;  for  tHiem.  -  i  Sbr  my>  -part,  I Ve  seen  no  y^oung 
ones  fit.  t©  hold  iip  your  ti?ain.  Look  at  your  like- 
neSB :  dd wn  beloi*r  ;;^  and  though  yotn're  older  now, 
what  Bignifies?  ;  I  wouldti't  be  lietty  in  Ihe  seullery 
because  '  she  •Bigot  i«d  tjlieaks.  .  Sh-e  mayn't  know' 
^e-s  a  j)oop  'icrea*ture;'  but  J  know  it,  and  that's 
enough  for.  i  me  1  I  know  whai  sort  of  b.  dowdy 
dmggietail  she'll  b^-  in  ten  ycars^  time.  I  would 
diaiige  with  nobody/ madieim*  And  if  troubles  were 
put  up  to  market,  I'd  sooner  buy  old  'thdn"  new.  It's 
something' to  have  seen  thd  womt."  '• 

"  A  woman  never  has  seen  the  worst  till  she  is 
oldj  Denner, "-  said  Mrs  Transom  e',  bitlieriy.      <  . : 

r"«The  keeriflittie  waiting-woman  was  not  clear* as 
to  the  cause  of  iaer  mistress's  added  .bitterness;  but 
she  I -rarely  brought  i  herself  to  :ask  questiobs,  when 
Mars  >Tiansdme.didiikot  A»ithofrise  them  iby  beginning* 
to  give  her>'tnforination.  !  Banks  the  bailiff  i»nd'thi3> 
kead-servant'ihad  nodded' ^and'  Winked  a  .good>  deal^ 
on^t"  the.  certainty '  that  Mxi  ■  Barc^ld  i^waa  -^^  none .  so 
fiaad'-'of  Jermtn,  but  this  was  ^  a:  subject  on  whieli 
Mrd  Transom©  had  nbvor' made  ^^hw  mind  to  speak, 
dnd.  Deniker  ikiie w  ndthiiig  definite.-  >  Again,  she  felt 
quite  sure  that  there  was  some  important  secret  con- 
nected with  El^hei^s  preseacef  in.'the  house;  she 
suspected' that  the  olose  Dominic  kneKv  the  secret, 
and  was  m6fe  trusted  thfenishe  was,  in  spite  of  her 
fOTty  years'  dervicJe  j'  but  uny  resentment'  on  Ithis 


ground  would  have  been  *  an .  ent^pti^jne^ :  i^pipacli 
aga^s^.  her.  mi*tr©p8,  »ipoQnfli»^nt.  with  D-^wner's 
oreed  and  character.  Sha  inclined  to  ith^./b^li^f 
that  Esther  was  the  immedi^ .  cie^s/^  ,^,  tl^  ,neiw, 
discontent:  .    ■  .».♦:.  s    i 

"If  there's  anythinig,,  wove^e  cOmipgJto  ypny  1 
shqnld  lite  to  kno^iy  wJbtajb  .It  isj  .fa^4amjl\  eh^  sai,dy 
aftctr  a  moi)»ent'8  8il0nqe,  .apQaking  alw«(^^  ^  tha 
saino'  low  quick  waj,  an4'  H^pi^g  up,  l^^r  qu^etf 
labours.  "When  I  awake  f«t  cpok>cro!w,  p^'d  jyip^nen^ 
have*  on©  real  grief  o;q  lB(y  ;t4^/  thafi^  tw0nty  ;fejfle.. 
It's  better  .to  kQi;>w  one's  rqbbed  than  to  tiiijok  one'a 
going  to  be  murde^ed.'^        .  .  :  ;      ! 

"  1  believe  you  are  tl^e  c^^ature  in  the  world  that 
loves  ,me  best,  Denneir ;  y/et  you  iwill  n^v^er  uncjw- 
Bjt(^Xi^  wlwit  I  suSer^  It's  of  no  ,us0.! telling.  yiQu.. 
There's  no  folly  in  you,  and  no  heartachefc.  .^You  a^ft 
made  of  iron,  -r  You  haye.p.^ver  liad.  aaay  :tioubW 
.  "  I've  had  some  of  your  trouble,  lipadam*- -    - 

"Yes,  yoti  good  tiling.;.  But;  p.8  aisiclwiursp,  that 
i^ver  caught  the  fever.  ,You  neyar  ev^i^  h^  a 
clyld.".  ..,^.       .      . 

^f  I  can  feel  for  things. I  nev^  w^nt . through.,  h 
U8e4  tp  )[>e  soryy  for  jthci  poor. .Fy^nc^.  Qw^n,  whm- 
lyrasypungs  Tdrhave  lainiO<?Jd  ifor  heTitp,Jief>^a(rm. 
I  knqwj  p^ple  have  feelings  ^coprdiijg  to  j^eir,  l)}TtJix 
smdif^tatiofl..,  And  you  aflway^  Jpokithipgs  to.  heart,, 
madam,  beyond  anybody,  else.  • .  But  J^^hppe  there's 
nothing  new,  to  make  ypu.talk  of.the.M^orst."..   ...i 

"  Yes,  Denner,  there  is — ^there  is,''  .s^i<jl,Mr8  Tran- 
spme,  speaking  in, a  low  tone. of  mi^e^,  whi^ .s^e 
bent  for  her  head-dress  to.be  pinned  pn.    .      .   .,.1  ;  ., 
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"^Wh^,  What  dfi  jrcni'fthittk  fil)(iiit"her,'  •BeAi^?-''' 
Baid'Ml^'  Ttalnsotfte',  iri  s^Ume  of  iiibre' 'spfet;  ritliei' 

"I  don't  deny  she's  graceful,  and  slife  has'  -k 
pretty,  stfilld  ttnd'  v^ry  good'ttiariiiers  :  ii^  \j[uite 
lirt^tlted^wtafe^f^'^'Whfilt  (Bafe-Ws"sstyi3  ab^yiit  hfei"  fe^b^. 
I'kn</w^(yfcfellig^'0f'thtJ8e'Tteby  to^il*ft>lfe  riayferflf,- 
but  forf  ikiyi  |)a*t  Tto-  pfaMGd.  "  Fm  "fond  of'Mr 
HanyM.  ••  I  -al/lwayfe  fihg^lil  bej  tmdW  '- 1'  was-  flthl^ff 
bnigfirig  'iht6  fhJ 'wfei^id,'  afM  feottiiig  tmt'  hil^' >ddtil^' 
wrotig'fay  yoti:  wmild!  twh'Gi-e'ai^irtst  hitk. '  'But  thcJ 

servants  all  say  he's  in  love  with  'Miss' lJy(5(n/*'      

•  <^I  WJsh  it  W^i^  ti^'eVl)^'nwer/''6aid  MfJs'Tkiisi^^^ 
eft^gStidally.  '^I  Wmh  he  welre'ih  Jove  With  }ier,  fet^ 
ttet'  shdieotild^  mastler  him,'and»m^keUifth''d^  \i^Wt 
sh^-plefesed/'''-'  •  ••'  •-  ■'  ""-  -•"■'  "'  ''  =  ''^  '  ^  ■•'■•■'"n' 
"  th^h  it 'is.noftfiie— What  they  ^ay?''  '  '^  '  '^" "' 
"Not  trtife  thttt  sW  tv^ll  ever  itti^Fltet'liiiii- ^  TiJo 
\i^ati  ^Vfer' Will.  He'Will- tilfeke^  hei-  fottd  of 'iiim, 
aihrf  'a'fraid  of  liitoi'.'  That's  ♦  V:)ii6'  •  of  th6 '  thin^8''y6\i» 
have  never- gone  through,  Denner.  A  woman's  I'ivfe' 
ik  aWay^  fth^rig  ihtb  fear/  She-'  wahts'  evbrytlliiig, 
^e'ia  Ab6iit!^  (yi^  ndthingl  '^  TMb  girl/haS'  a'Any's^^Hf 
-^pteflty 'of  fire'and  J)fid€J  and  Wit:'  •  Meh^'KKe W^lf 
c'iptiVeA,  '^6 '  thfey  ^  ifk6'  lioi^s' ' tliit  'cMuip  it\i^  Mt"aicf 
pi,W"tli'^'  gi^ttdtttiey  f^^'ihbfe  •tt^^Inpl^'  iti  ^d^- 
riiastei-y.  i'W'hiitS'S'  the  tifie^f  a.  itx)Wh'8''wiW?i^^ 
she  tries; 'she  doesn't'  get  it,  aiid'''she  ceJtlSfe8'^fH*t>i6' 
lo^^dl    X^oA-Vasctuelwhen  he  rrilftdo  wrtni^n/*' '^ 

"!)ettyi''wdj§"tifeed  to  i^(ih' outbursts  as  this.  •  Hte^- 
mistress's  rhetbli(i  y^ndUeniper  belortged*t(i  h^r  Sii-' 
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perior  iniUQk,iker.|^ittnd  pemouiaud  ber  piercing  black 
<^yt3^  Mr»  fTra^t^uioa  Iwd,  a  Beusaot'  iiapiel^  in  her 
woida  wbicli  madt)  th^iu  all  tiie  xiiQre .  tQuipiitig  M> 
lier  inipotiMit  auger.  lljkQ  waitiiig*woiiiaiiimil  noue 
of  that  awe  wludbi  oould  be  tiurued  iiUo  defiaoce': 
the  Sacred  Grove  w^a  at  QOmiuou  thixjket.to  liejf, 

"  It  mayn't  be  gtiwdi-li^ck  ,tp  he/a,  wer^aoi,"  rikersaid. 
"  But  one  begins  with  it  from  a  babyr:  one  gelts  iu«ed 
to  it;  And  1  ehouldn't  Uke  tijibo  a. 'man^-to  «k)ugh 
80  loud,  and  stand  straddling'-.  ^lioUjt  on '  a  wet  d$^, 
and  be  so  wasteful  with  meat  rnidi  drink.  TheJ^'re  a 
ooarse  lot,  I  tbifiti  < .  <  Thea  1  needn- 1  >  makie  d.  titouble 
of  .tins  yoUng*  lady^  Miu^am^"  she,  added)i:8iftex[|i 
moment's  pai^Be^     .        •    .        .  ■  .     .ii  '.  .    •    T 

,  •  ^  No,  Depneif^  , .  I ,  iike  Jier.  ,  ii . thaji  /  were .  B^ik — I 
whQuld  Ijk^  jH^vld  t<t>,/matTy  her.  >« .  I fi  wouUli .  be  *  tl|e 
t)et}t..tli4ngi^  .If  tbie  jliTUJth. .wuro  jtuowurTTtan^  it.wiil 
l^  kui?jyn..e((W^TT-the  e^\G  m.-.k^f^  byi  ia^rr-z^pck 
jl^w  aii^jit  i^.  It's,  a  .litrangi^iBtQ^-y  ;  dhe'tf.a'By/plifie 
really."  -.-.f.i..  i    ,i;..--   ..    ''i....   ;.,■     t 

,  DcD^^  ilid  not  IwJti^wWefdj  but  ifwept  qu -fts^en- 
ijaghep  mriMares^'s  dr«ss>ifts  »b0  sai?}rr7r.  ,-.  .. 
•:  "  Well,  madqn»,  I  ww.  ^nyiQ.  theJ3e;.wB^a  scjmethi^ig 
jvo^dftrfijl  at  th^  botjt^ina  of  it.r.:Ao(J,:t»ijttittg'tlte  pld 
lawsuits  and  everything  else  over  in  my.  mind^,  J 
thought.th^J^W  might;  lpa»ve.epmethiii^  to,, dp. with 
jlt^.t  Then  ^i\^  i^  a. born. lady?";.  '  •■  •  .'<  j  . '  ,;.  . 
.  ,V,Yes,5.8h^  has.gfkid  btood^iah^r.y^iim;'!  .n,.. 
,  n^  Wtt/t£^fced  .thaft  o^pr.iini  the.ilww»elreep<!i''airo<>m 
j-fi(|krhat  ia  hand.tbnd  anijnf4t^<4>iB  biaSjtand  how:hi9r 
b^ad  is.^^rt;  0B.hey/s\w>qWe;pjiH*Jmo»t  Uke^yQVt  owtt, 
madam.     But  her  lightish  comploxioi|<>|p$]^l^  hi^lnji^ 
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my  thinking.  lAnd  Dominic  said  Mi*  Haroid  never 
admired  that  sbrt  of  woiaan  before.  There's  noth- 
ing that  smooth  fellow  couldn-t  tell  you  if  he  would : 
he  kiiows  the  answers  to  riddles  before  they're  made. 
However,  he  knows  how  to  hold  Ms  tcmgue;  I'll  say 
that  for  him.     And  so  do  I,  madam." 

"  Yes,  yes ;  yOu  will  not  talk  of  it  till  other  people 
are  talking  of  it"' : 

^*  And  so,  if  «Mr  Harold  married  her,  it  would  save 
aU  fuss  and  mischief?"  fi     ; 

"  Yes— abdut  the  estate." 

^i'' And  he  «eems  inclined ;  and  she'll  not  refuse 
'hiftijl'll  answer  for  it.  And  you  like- her,  madam. 
There's  everything  to  set  your  mind  at  rest." 
'  Denner  Wa6  pittting  the  finishing -totich  to  Mrs 
iVansome's  "dress  by  throwing  all  'Indian  «cairf 
over'hefr  shoulders j  and  so  compl^tiilg  the  contrast 
between  the  mjafestic  Ijtely  iii'  coi^ume  and  the 
dishevelled  iteouba-iibe  woman  *whom  fehe  had 
found  half  an  hour  before. 

^  I  am  ndt  at  r^st  I^"  Mii3  Transome  said,  •with  slow 
distinctness,  moving  ff-om  the  mirror  tO'th>e  winddw, 
where  the  blind  Was  notdraWli  down,  and  she  could 
see  the  <;hill  "white  landscape'  and  the  far-off  unheed- 
ing stars.  '  ■  '     .  ' 

Deriner,  iriore  diistressfe^d  by  her  mistreds's  ^tiffbr- 
ing  than  she  could  have  been'by' anything  else,  took 
up  with  tile  instinct' of  alifection  a  gold  vinaigrette 
•whiek  Mrs  Trans^me'  oftfen-  liked  to  carry  wiifli  her, 
and  going  Up '  t6  hWr  .put '  it  •  *into  ^  her  hand  geritly. 
Mvs  IVaTiBome  grasped  tfe<e  little  woman's  hand  hard, 
•Mid  helditfeoi^"-  "-■  •■'•  -^  •'-'  '•'  '" 


THE    RADICAL.  557 

"Denner,"  she  said,  in  a  low  tone,  "if  I  could 
choose  at  this  moment,  I  would  choose  that  Harold 
should  never  have  been  bom." 

"Nay,  my  dear"  (Denner  had  only  once  before 
in  her  life  said  "  my  dear  "  to  her  mistress),  "  it  was 
a  happiness  to  you  then.'* 

"I  don't  believe  I  felt  the  happiness  then  as  I 
feel  the  misery  now.  It  is  foolish  to  say  people 
can't  feel  much  when  they  are  getting  old.  Not 
pleasure,  perhaps — little  comes.  But  they  can  feel 
they  are  forsaken — why,  every  fibre  in  me  seems  to 
be  a  memory  that  makes  a  pang.  Tliey  can  feel 
that  all  tha  love  in  their  lives  is  turned  to  hatred 
or  contempt." 

"  Not  mine,  madam,  not  mine.  Let  "what  -Ivoukl 
be,  I  should  want  to  live  for  your  sake,  for  fear  you 
should  have  nobody  to  do  for  you  as  I  would." 

"Ah,  then,  you  area  ha|rpy  womftn,  Dormer;  yon 
have  loved  somebody  fo*  forty  yeats  who 'is  old  kind 
weak  now,  and  can't  do  without  yon." 

The  sound  of  the  dinner-gong  resounded  below, 
and  Mrs  Transome  let  the  faithful  hand  iall  again. 
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1   ..     ,    /./'l8hef'8ibtaiitift»l;twi<itMflBfor«  t(>bB"wloo*4:  .  •  •> 
Slic  js  a  woaiiaii ;  tlierelore  to  be  won," 

••      '     '•  '■    •'       ■■•■  •■     '■   ••''■        '-ktnryVr:'      ' 

:If.  Dfenney  Imdhad^  etispioioiintlia^iEatlier'B  pres- 
ence at  Transome  Court  was  not  agreec^ble '  to  .lier 
tn^iaWe^y   it   whs  .uaipossibie   i6   entertain  ^such   a 
fiuppigionnwithi  r^giai«i  to.  ;tfe«:! other  meiiaberd  of  the 
family..;  J^e^twie^M  boi/  and  littlie  M&trj  tlLSfre  was  an 
.extraordini^y ,  :f*piQi»^ti«i)|,»;  { Thif^i  orcaturei,:  ■  w&h  the 
•eoft!br,oa((l..bi?pwn,  jdioj^ks,!  fetv^  ft)oe(l>©a<l,  ^reati  black 
eyes,  tiny  weli-defincKl  iJvJse^  fierce,  bftiaag  tuicks  to- 
w^ajfda  a vtiry  person. and  .tbij»^:  he  diMitiedy^nd  iiisis- 
tarj^VJQ.qnJ.eJatirel;^  cK^JCwpyittg  tbbs© "he- liked^ ^da  a 
human  specimen  sucli   as   Esther   had  never  seen 
before,  and    she  seemed   to  bo    equally  original  in 
Harry's  experience.      At  first  sight  her  light  com- 
plexion and  her  blue  gown,  probably  also  her  sunny 
smile  and   her   hands    stretched  out   towards  him, 
seemed  to  make  a  show  for  him  as  of  a  new  sort 
of  bird :   he   tlirew   himself  backward   against  his 
"Gappa,"    as    he    called    old    Mr    Transome,    and 
stared   at   this   new-comer  with   the    gravity  of  a 
wild  animal.     But  she  had  no  sooner  sat  down  on 
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the  f^bfa  in  't?io  librat-y  t]lkti''?ie''¥;lW)^(1^  iijV  to- 'her,' 
atitl  Wgan  to  ttent  hWas'laii^sttitrai^tlve  •objeotJ'in 
natuinl  hiistcyry,  if^tiatfthed  hp  'he^'  tiiii'W  'wJtl'ft' Jvii 
brdwH  fist,  'and;  disfebveililg'  tbfefc^^hef^^'tvasl  a^iHtfe 
efetr  ^idei*  «b6tn;  piliohed'it  aild  M^<<^  iiiibit;  {itilfed 
at  hist  coit)niE!t  of  plaits,' aiidsfeeftied'tcj  difecovfer  with- 
satisfaction  that  it  did  not  grow  ^t  the!  ^tinihii«t^'<j^ 
hfer  headj'tirit  cduld  be '<!^^e(i''<ibwii  dnd'^to^ther 
iitidone.' '  Tbfen  finding  '  that  •  dhe ''  leitighed,  tosi&fecl' 
him  bgU5k; ' Wsfeed,  Q.TttS  pt^titi^eid  'tfe  ^tiB  Wm^^in* 
f<tct;  ^as  ^n'atiimatrtlkt'W^J'stoi[>d'irubM[\e^ti«^^^ 
off  Hfid  mad(^  Ekiminic  brfng'^  stri^U  itienagetie'i^f 
white-mi'ee^  8qtiifi*6''Fd,*  aM-l)irdM,  '♦v'ith' 'Moi-o,"  tfyf^' 
yibk^  •npAhiely  it)'  hi^k0  =her " 'acqn^ititfthde. '  WbiMrt- 
soever  Harry  liked,' it  fblloVid*  that'.  Mr' ^rAWdcitft^i 
rriustHike'r  '"^Gappa,"  ?tlow'g  wit^h'SKinroA-'- tt^  'Ve- 
ti¥ever,  wW  p^rt'  '(*>f'  tbfe  '"rti^liag^e'.'artrt  --p^rhltp?* 
endii^d  mor^.  thaft*  M  fh(«  '6tH^  'li4^ •  ttreJitnreft  iA' 
the'  'way  of  bbiti^^  tSnthblfed'  il^nt:  '^^eltll]^  thtiif. 
fe«th^  bore 'having  W  bait' puIle<!Fd6ti^ti  ^ttit^ 
m^rfily,  and  thnt  'sh^'wa^^'Mffirt^'  t6'fee  -h^rn^s^^d 
and  beaten,  the  old  man  began  to  confide  to  h^r, 
in  his  feeble,  Siriilihg, -^iicf 'rather 'jet4:^ig'fiifi^^^^ 
Hairy  V  rema'rfeible'*  felAtfe'1  4id#''  he '  hl^id  *  mo  "  icfey, 
when  G^'ppaVis  a8le6p,*ini^itt'h^d''^  whM^'drttwei'^ 
ftil  of  ibt(itl€!s,'tcy't?eife-  if  tW  Wbffild^'fly  aWaV-  thew) 
dfrtgnstbd'Wilh'-thyif'^'rtfttpi/Ht^,-  W  Jlt^iit'th'  tJirW 
th'em 'alT'Oh'  the']d:^oimd  'aM^'t^t^in^^^^^  \^hon 

Dbniinic  wihie  ih'  knd•te^M^^d^^h^e^'f«hi«b^6•Hp6^6i-• 
men8  ;  alfib,  hdw  h'e  -had  'iiiim^  Wfit6Hed  Mi'fe  'Tl^ti'' 
Borfie  at 'tKfe'CfftriViet  wh(ii*e  site' kifipt 'her  medicine^; 
and,  when  she  had  left  it  for  a  little  Hv'flile  -^ftH^ht 
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locking  it,  ha4  g<?ue..to.,the  di^wers,  and . scattered 
half  th0  co^teatB  pn  tlie  floon.  But  what  old  Mr 
Trangjome  thQugK*  .the  most  wonderful  proof  of  an 
ahnoiBt.  preternatural,  clev^m068  was,  that;  Harry 
WQ^ld  hardl}^  gv.^x:'  talk,  but  preferred  making  in- 
articulate noises  J  qr  oopc^tftnii^g  syllfi^liles  after  a 
mjethjpd  of  his  own*  .        ... 

'fHe  oan.  tal]i:  well,  enough  if  he  .likes/'  said 
Gappa,  evidei^tiy .  tbinl^jng  that  Harrys  like  the 
oaonkeys,  had  deep.preasons  hs  his  reticence. 

"You  mind  hjm,"  Jie  added,  nodding,  at  Esther, 
and   shaking   with,   l^w- toned,   laughter.      "You'll 
hear:   he  knows  .the  right  naines.  of  things  well 
enough,  but.  he  jlikes  to  m^ke  his  Q>yn.    ;Pe'll  ^ve 
yo\i  OkEue  all  ,to  yourself  before  long.!' .     , : ,     .    , 
.  Andf  when  5arry  ^eom^fi  *o.  havoj  made  up  his 
mind  distinctly  that  .EsjtherV  name  was^  "  Boo,"  Mr 
Transome  nodded  At  her, with,  triumphant  satis&c- 
tion,  and  then  told  her  in;  a  low  whisper,  looking 
TQ^Lxd    cautiously    beforehand,    that    Harry    would 
ipiQYer  c^  Mrsr  Tj^ansQme  "Gamma/'  but  always 
":Bite,v'.--.    ./;"".'. 
.."It's  wonderful  l.'.'  said  fee,  laughing  slyly. 

The  old  .rpan  seeflaed  so  chappy  now  in.  the  new 
vroxH  created-  fpr.  him. by  Dominic  and  Hai^y,  that 
he  would  perhaps  have  made  a  holocaust  of  bis  flies 
and  beetles  if  it  had  been  neoessayy  in;  orde^  to  ke^ 
thifl  livingy  lively  Iqndn^BS  .about  him*.  He  no  longer 
confined,  hii^self  to  the  library,  but  shuffled  along 
from  room  to  room,  staying  and  looking  on  at  what 
was. going  forward  wherever  he  did  not  And  Mrs 
Transome  alone  . 
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To  lEfsl^p  thQ:4sigbfc.6f  Hhis  f6e|)Le-mm<}eid^,  tunid^ 

pardly tie  'm&ii>  wh&  had  long ;  abdicated  all  mastery 

over  tbe!  tJjiiii^fi  thai  weTB»liis,.wa«  lK>methiliig>piteo»8>.> 

Oeartawily  this  baiindyer  been  part  of  the  /furniture 

she*  -bad   imaginfed   for  the   delightfy:    aristdcratic' 

dwelling  m  her  Utopia*^  and  the  Bad  irony. of  suoh 

a  lot  impressed  her  the  niore  beeamsd  in  h^r  ^iti^er 

she  was  aceiiBtcaaed  to  age.  acc(»npaiued  with  medtal; 

acumen,  and  activity.     BLer  thoughts  went  back  in. 

conjeettiro  ov>8r  the  past  life  of  Mr  an<i  Mrs^  Tran«* 

some,    a   couple  so   strangely  different,  from   each 

other.      Sh6   fotmd  it  impossible  to  art?ange   theil* 

^Kietenbe  in  the  seclnaion-  of  this  fme.  paark  eabd  in 

this  lofty.  lai^e<^rDomed  house,  wliere  it  seeibed  qnite 

ridicnloua  ta  he  anyliiing  so  small  as  a  human  beings 

witiiodt  finding  4t  rather  dulL  '    Mr:  Transome  had 

always  had  his  beetles,  but  Mra  Tpan«ome-4-r- ?  .Ifc 

was  not  .easy  to  t)onceiv6  that  the  husband  and  wife 

had  ever  been! irefy.foEkd' of  eetoh  other.   .  .       i      •     ' 

Esthei^  felt  at  her  ^tse  with  Mrs  Transoine :  sh^ 

wa»  gratified  by  the  !consbiausneas*r-rfor  on  this  .paittt 

Bsthdr  Was  very  quibkT-^tibaf:  Mib  Tiransome  admlii?ed 

ber,  ^and'ilooked'itt  her  witb.  (Satisfied  eyes.      Bn^ 

wheppijtey  were  together'  in  the 'early;  daye.,ofIh<te 

stay,  the  oenverftation  turned. .chiefly,  on  wbat  hapt 

penedih  Mni  TvandoBoie^s  yduth-^  what' she  wer^ 

when  Ae  was'presbnied  at  Coiuii— who  ^em  the 

most  diBtingiiished'  and   beautiful  women  <ai<  t^t 

time-^the  terrible  excitement' ©f  the  French  Rfet-olu^ 

tioni-the  emigrants  she  had  kkiown,  and  the 'history 

of  ■various  titled  raembefrs  'of  the  Lingon  family.  .  And 

Esther,  from  native  delicacy,  did  not  lead  to  ihofe 
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i ustitHGtedi  1  th^t  thei  •  Lin^mil  fandi  1^ '  was  f  ^better  ^  th an 

th«k  «Vefn  ©^ith8€flder:TEahifeome«,  Jand  wr*s'^tiTile|^ed 

with  an  'eixpliih^ti<miof  the*  yarioiiai  qb£uifter«ilge!,(  fwrliich 

proved  that  tlLe 'Lingon  bidod  haA  teen  idon'tiiiJaally 

eiiiidi^.  .PobriMrs  'ftatsMnev iifiHh' her  ieereti  bitter- 

ne«b  •  And  •  dread^^-stiM  •  foundi  la  flavout  .in  -  this| .  sort  of 

liride'5'inane  .the  less  beca^ise  cebrtaicD:^eed8''of  her 

own: '  lift  -bjid^  been  in^  fatal;  inootiBidtenby  • .  wiih   it 

Besides^  ^entealogJes  enteifed  into  her  stock-  of'  idenf^, 

ahd  her  talk  on  .flnich  'dubjecti*  was  as ;  necessary  as 

the  stiotes  •  of'  the  •  Ironet  <oir  the  •  blacfcMrdj  >  -  She-  had 

no  blrtnmbte;  analysis -of  tbingS'  l^at  i  iweht  >  bey  end 

btoofl  hwd  family +-^ithe.  Herone  »of  Eenshdre  ob  the 

l^adgers)  •  of  t  H^lhaiy,      Slie^  ha4r  neivet :  seen  >  'behind 

Ihel  oanvas' with  %hich!'lieri  life  wai3  linhgl^  ^la.  the 

dhn  i)ackgi»mind  ttHoFe  h^aBiihe-  buidingl  AwoiBt  and 

tHe/'tibleji'of  tho*  1»W  ;'dri  the'  foregrotiiyd •.there  was 

Lady  Debarryip^lvadlely^  'gob«if^ng"ahflmt!fhGr,   and 

liiidy  Wyverri*  finaWy 'diacidin^  not  to  «etid' >her  in- 

t«i*atioris .' to-  dinnef^  ••  UiftlifceJ  ihs^  J  gIMimmis  .who 

inaxie'Uawft'ioffiintt  he*  ^jrictioftlnlice^oe,  she  diTed, 

^W)clr  soal^in  lthi^'^iclstidf'de»e^rated"sfcndtilig»,  and 

offihbnottpi^'  tlkt  looked'  taniished  iti'vthe;  l%ht  of 

Hloiioltoidotis  <  and*  Weary  '■  siiiis;  •  ^ '  Olimpses  *  "tf .  the 

liingoni^hemldry  in.rth^ip'fi«eslmeBb'  wdfe  'liitbreBt- 

hig  tovEsthbr;    but  it  occfarted  t©  j  her/^tbaife  when 

ftbe*  had  *  known  '  ahont    them  .  a?  -gbod;.  whiife   they 

wowldModasei  to  j-be  :STiK5ciileilt»  tiheihbsidf '>odn verse 

01?  •  naieBititibn^  amd-  *  Mrs  •  ■  Traiiaomej:  i  bavingi  f  known 

tiwl^  alliialang«, -Boigilit.havo  iehiraMYdoiitiiinf  dnispite 
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Nevertheless  it  was  entertaiBing  iat  present  to  be 
eeated  on  soft  cushions  with  Jier  netting  before  her, 
Avhilo  Mrs  Transbme  went  pn  with  hor  embroider^y, 
and  told  in  that  easj  phcase,  and  with  tbolt.  refined 
high-bred  tcHie  and  accent  whioh  she  pofisessed  In 
perfection,  family  stones^  that  to.  IliStiier  were  like 
so  many  'norelettes  :  ■  What  diainonds  swere  in  the 
EarVs  family,  own  cousins  to  Mrs  Trinsome-,  ho^ 
poor  Lady  Sara's  ihnsband  went  off  t  into  jetdotio 
madness  only  a  month  ^fter  their  marriager/  and 
dragged  that  sweet  bine -eyed  thing  by 'the  feair ; 
sui^  1  how  the  brilliant  Fuqny,  having  married .  a 
country  •parson^  became  so  niggardly  that  she  had 
gone-  about,  almost  begging  for  fwshteggs^.firom  the 
fermers'  wivo^y' though  sVie  had  dbno  yery  well  ^itk 
li©r  isix  sons,  as  tlier-e'Was  a  bishop  *nd  no -end  hi 
interest  in « tl  lo.  famiily,  •  and  two  of  •  theaii'  gdt'  appoinib- 
Hnintsion  Indifi.  \-   '  '       •      m    -.   i  =    i-:'iim    .■'■■: 

'AtpTesent'Mrs  Thxnsome  didinot  irmbh  'ki  «11  on 
her  owa  time  of  pHvation,  or  hfer  ^i^oubl^  ivith  'her 
eldest/  son,  m-  on  anythi-nlg  ihat  lay  4ef y- '  clo6e'"tb 
her  heart.  She  conversed  with  Bs'ther,''JSMffti«*'acJted 
the  pdrt  df  hostess  as  she  performed  her 'toJlet^and 
went .  on  =  v^ipth  -lier  embroidery  c  th^eo'^tldngs  Averb 
to  be  dpHe '■vfhetheroiie  were 'happy 'or  hlise^ttbl^. 
Even  the  patriarch  Job,  'if  h^  had  been-  'a  gferitleman 
of  the'modoi^n'West;wb<tld  hatfe  ft  voided  i>ix!5tui-el^tre 
disorder  and  ^'poetical  km^htS';  an'd''thfe'fri^'di6"^H6 
called  on  him;  though  not  les^  disposed  th^ii  Bildah 
the  Sliuhite  to 'hint  that  their' "unlbrttinate' frieild  wias 
in  the  wi'ohg;  Would  haVe  sat'oi^' 6hd,ir^  iahd'  held 
their 'ImtS  hi  thto  hktidsl    'li'h^'  hArd^r  pi'oblenis-df 


:564  FELIX   HOLT, 

our  life  have  changed  less  than  our  nianners ;  we 
wrestle  with  the  old  sorrows,  but  more  decorously. 
Esther's  inexperience  prevented  lier  ffom  divining 
much  about  this  fine  grey -haired  woman,  whom 
she  could  not  help  perceiving,  to  stand :  apart  from 
the  family  group,,  as  if  thawer  were*  some. cause  of 
isolation  for  her  both  wSiiiin  and  without.  To 
her  young  heart  there  was  a  peculiar  interest  in 
Mrs  Transome.  An  elderly  woman,  whose  .beauty , 
position,  and  graceful  kindness  towards  heiBelf, 
made  deference  to  her  spontaneous,  yt&s  a  new 
figure  in  Esther^s  experience.  Her  quick  lijgkt 
'movememt  wa^  always  ready,  to^  anticipate  what 
Mrs  Tjansome  wanted  ;  her  bright  apprehension 
and  silvery  speech  were  always  ready  to*  cap  Mrs 
Tranaome's  narratives  or  instructions  even  >aboi2.t 
doses  ;and  liniments,  witJi  some  lively  commentary. 
She  must  have  behaved  charmingly;  for  one- •  day 
when  she  had  tripped  across  the  room  to  pp.t 'the 
screen  just;  in  the  right  place,  Mrs  TcaEusome-Baid, 
taking  her  hand,  "  My  dejatf,  you  make  m&  wish  I 
}hadi .  a  [  daughter ! " 

That  was  pleasant;  and  so  it  was  to  be  decked 
by  Mr«  Tiransome's  own.  hanldfl  in  a  ket  oi  turquoise 
ornaments,,  which  became  her  wonderfally,  worn 
witji  a  whi^  Ga^mere  dress,!  which  was  also  in- 
sisjfced  Qiju  Esther  nevet  reflected ,  that  ihere  was 
.a  .doJibjl^  intention  in  these  pretty  ways  towards 
her;  with  young  generosity,  she. was  ratbei?  pre- 
occupied by  the  d^isire  to  prove  ;thffct  she  herself 
;  entertained  no  low  triumph  in  thp  &ct  thart,;she  had 
\rishfe,prejwc(iqiaj  to  this  %mUy  whose  .life* /sjao  was 
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learning.  And  besides,  through  all  Mrs  Transome's 
perfect  manners  there  pierced  some  undefinable  indi- 
cations of  a  hidden  anxiety  muoh  deeper  than  any- 
thing  she  could  feel  about  this  sLffair  of  the  estate— 
to  which  she  often  allnded  slightly  aa  a  reason  for 
informing  Esther  of  something.  It  waa  impossible 
to  mistake  her  ibr  a  happy  woman ;  and  yotitig 
Bpednlation  is  always  stirred  by  discontent  ibr  which 
tliere  is  no  obvMMis  Ganse.  When  we  are  .  older,  we 
take  the  uneasy  eyes  and  the  bitter  lips  more  as  a 
matter  of  course. 

But  Harold  Transome  was  more  communicative 
aVx)ut  recent  years  than  his  mother  was.  He  thought 
it  well  that  Esther  sh6uld  know  how  the  fortime  of 
his  fsunily  had  ibeen  drained  by  law  expenses,  owing 
to  suits  mistakenly  urged  by  her  family;  he  $pake 
of  his  motlier^B  lonely  life  and  pinohed  circamstanceay 
of  her  lack  of  domfort  in  her  elder  son,  j^nd  of  the 
habit  she  had  consequetitly  acquired  ef  looking  at 
the  gloomy  side  of  things*  He  hintet)  tliat  shid  had 
been  accustomed  to  dictate,  and  that,  aa  he  had  left 
h^  when  he  was  a  boy,  she  had  perhaps  indulged 
the  dream  that  he  would  come  back  a  boy.  She 
was  still  sore  on  the  point  of  his  politics.  Tbe^ 
things  could  not  be  helpe<l,  but  so  far  as  he  could) 
he  washed  to  make  thet  rest  of  her,  Ufe'  aa  cheerful 
as  posB^jWe. 

Esther  listened  eagei:ly,.an£l:took  these: things  to 
heart*  The  claim  to  an .  inheritance,  the  i^udden 
disooyery  of  a  right  to  a  fortuUe  held  by  others 
waS' acquiring  a  very  distinfst  and  unexpected  m^an* 
ing  for  her.    Every  day.  she  was  getting  ipot^  clearly 
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into)ier  imagniaiion' wiiat  it  WoiiW  be 'to  abandon 
her  own  past,  and  what  she  would  enter  into   in 
exohangd   for  it  y   wbaA  it  would-  be  to  disturb  a 
longf  poBseAfiion,  and  how  difficult  it  was  to  fix  a 
point  «k  which  th!e  idistutbance  might  b^in,  so  as 
to'  be  ocHviemplat^d  without  pain.   •         ' 
';  HaiTold  "Tra^some^s  thoughts  tuimed  on  the  same 
siibject,  but  acoompianied  by  iadiifeirent  state  of  feel- 
ing And  with  more  definite  resolutkmB.     He  saw  a 
mode  of  reconciling   all   difficulties,  whieh   looked 
pleasanter  to  him  the  longer  he  locked'  at  Estber. 
When  «he  had  been  hardly  a  week  in  the  liouse, 
he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  many  her ;  and  it  had 
liever- entered  into  that  nkind  that  the  decisioii  did 
not  rest  entirely  with  his  inclinatioii.     It  was  not 
that '  he  tht)Ught  slightly  of  Esther's  ^deciuunds  ;   he 
saw  <that  site*  wouM  require  com^iderabie  attractions 
to  pliBasie  her;  and  that  there  tvote  difllculties  tn  l>e 
overcome.      She  was   clearly  a  girl  4^b6  must  be 
^ooed;   but'  Harold  did  not  despair- of  presenting 
the-  requisite <  attractions,  and  the  diffioWties  gave 
liiore-  interest' 'to  the  wooing  than  he  oomild  have 
believed."     When  he  had  said  that  be  would   not 
marry  an  Englishwoman,  he  had  always  'made  a 
mental  reservation   in   favour   of  pecufiar  circnm- 
^taiices;  and  now  the  peculiar  cinoumstlinceB  were 
come.     To  be  deeply  in  love  was  a  catastrcfjdie  mot 
Mkely  to  'happiafn  to '  Him  ;  but '  he  was  'readily  ^mor- 
otL^,     No  \VK)mfln  dould  inake  him  miserable,  but  he 
was  sensitive  to  the  ptesende  of  Womdn,  and  was 
kind  to  them ;   not  with  grimaces^  like  a  man  of 
mfere  gallantry,  but.  beamiiigly,  easily,  like'  a  man 
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fof  gemwe' I  good-»i»ature.  .;  Ami  each  <llby  ^tJiat  die 
was  near  Esther,  the  Bolution  of  all'  tliffioultied  by 
5  ]Mm9gi9^  :be[aai»ekia  m^e  pleafiiiig  >  prospect  '^  though 
bj^.had* to  QOi)fee&/t(Q^  himsdlf  that:  the  difficnltiea  diHl 
SLoli'dkmitiiibt'Oc^.f^niesureF  view,  in  spite  of  tiie  fiatfc^i-- 
tiixg  SQQQd/tbwl  ahei brightened .»t  hi&  approach. -.<!  >.i 
,  ,;  S&xfMfjm^  not  one  to  Tail  inia  ^urpdie  ;for  want 
of  aaeiduityi-.i  Mbex  an. hour  or  two  devoted.to  busi- 
MWa.  jntitb&;iii(fi(niikg,lhe  went  to  look  for  Estiaer,  and 
•i£.iii9.:did  inotlfialui  heU.at  play  with  H«rry]  ajidit>kl 
Mr :  Ti^imQta^f  tori  chattbag-  wiiiU  his .  motibety  he '  wieht 
i&to'th^drai\)i(ringf^eo9]i^^whBre  she.was  usnally  either 
9Ga4ied>^i&'a  book  «xa  lienknee  and  ^^imakiiig.atbed 
fonhi^  dheek**  with  one  little. hand,  whdle  due  Iboked 
<out)  of.  the  window^'  cnf  eibe  staoadingi  in.  frojitioi  ooe 
o(f  tlie  &illilBngtb  Jiaimil J  portraits  with  ion :  air.' of 
.  sditiinatfcau  > . :  E^tber.  found  it  impossible  <  to  i  aread '  in 
thesfe  da^s;;  hefcr'life  w^as'a  book  which  blio  s^eiaed 
theiself » tQ.  bb  oonstruoting— ^tryingi:  to  make  chdr- 
iaet(^r  iCloElr  .b^£are  tier,  and  -looking  intoithd  vreij^ 
of  destiny. 

:The'adtiv<5Hsu:old  had-  almost  alwiiyer  something 

.  definite  i to  ptiapose!  by  way*  of  filling  the  'time  j  >  'if.  it 

wore  iin4,  she .  anuSft  walk  i  out : with '  hiin  .  and  •  s^0  <  ihe 

grounds  ;   and  when  the  snow  mehediaaad  iit'ifas'ioo 

•kwiigferr  telip^ry,  sh6.  must  get-  on'  horfirebadi  "femd 

lertm  to  cideL '   If.  they  stayed  indodrs,  sH©  .ipnst  :learki 

•to  'play'ati^'biUibtrdB,  or  she: must  igO'>OYer  the-hotisie 

-raiid  siDe 'thejpi^uaiBs  he  had  had  huiig.  ^new,'ior  tli*e 

jcsostuikias  he  had  brought  >j&om  the  £aBt,i  ov^onae 

^intd^his  rfitndyifluudiiloofc  ati  the'  map-iof  the  ^estaifc^, 

sad  h^LT  what^fJitihad'remaicwed'  in;ihi&i)fBmiiyi'«— 'be 
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hiad  iAtendfed  to  do 'in-  every  cornel'  of  it  in  'ord«r  to 
make  tbe  most  of  its  capabilities.'  .  .  •'    » 

About'  a'certq^in.  dme  in  the  mormtig*  Es&er  had 
I  libanied  to  iexpec*  him.'   '  Let  evei^y^  W'djoer  iriake  hi  m- 
Belf':Btrotagly  expeeted;  'he^'may  fimefee^iiby-^int  of 
beingabfient^bui  hardly  in  the  first  iftsttiiice.      One 
mcwning  Hfl^l4   found  het  in   the  duawiig-ibom, 
leaning  1  against  <a  conBoIe^table^iaild  looking  at  the 
'fiill-length  portiiaiffc  of  h.  certain  Ls^  Betty  Trsntisoxne, 
'wh6  had  lived  a' century  and  a.  liytf' before j  and  had 
;th0' usual  fsharmof  ladiea  in  8ir 'Peteriliedy'd  style. 
^^  Don't  move,  pray/'  he  «aid  ^n  en*eribg;  ^<  you 
Ikxhk  a^ifiyciu  were  standing  lor  yernt  owin  poirtsuit." 
!     ^^  I  take  .  .that '  as   all   iiisinuatioti/'   said   Esther, 
laughing,  and  movi-ng  towards  her'-seat  on  sm.  otto- 
iman;  near,  the   fire,   ^^fpr  I  noti^  altnbsi  all<  the 
^oirtjaate  ;are  iin  a  oomsetoUsy  aifeet^d  iittitnidei     That 
s£ujr  Lady.  Betty  looks  as  if  she  had  been  drilled  into 
thdt  posture,  ai^d  had  not  will  enough-  of  her  own 
ever  to  move  ^gain  uhlees  she  had  a  little  push 
given  to  her."  .    :  ■ 

,  t^  She  brightens  t  up  that  panel  well  with' her  long 
Bdltin  skirt,"  said  Harold,  ais  he  fpllqwed  -Esther, 
.^^  but'  alive  .  I  >  dsuresay.  ^ahe.  would  <  have  been  less 
cheerful  tooapany."    .-  ;    •  ,>i.   :     .«. 

'  >  '*  One  would  loertainly  think  tliat*  sbp  had,  just 
beeh  unpacked  &oni  silver-paper..  Ah,  how  chiv- 
alrous you  are  1 "  said  Esiliher,  as  iHarold;  kneeling 
KM  one  knee,  heild  her  isilken'  netibing-'^tirmp  Ibi^  her 
,tQ  put  her  .foot  through..  She  bad  often  >&uloied 
.piLeasantisceiiies  in  which  suioh.h^magel  >was  rendered 
ii>  hetf  •  and  i  die  i  homage  was .  .not  x  disagreeaiile  bow 
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it  was  really  cwme ;  but,  strangely  enough,  a  little 
darting  sensation  at  that  moment  was  accompanied 
by  the  vivid  remembrance  of  some  one  who  had 
never  paid  the  least  attention  to  her  foot.  There 
had  been  a  slight  blush,  such  as  often  came  and 
went  rapidly,  atid  she  was  silent  a  moment/  'Harold 
naturally  believed  that  it  was  he  himself  who  was 
filling  the  field  of  vision.  ^He^would  hiwe  liked  to 
place  himadf  on  the  ottOtsAit  "Aekt  Estiiet,  lahd  behave 
very  much  tnore  like  a  lover  5  but  lie  tbbk  a  chajlr 
opposite  tb  her  at  a  circumspeet  distance.  He  dar^ 
not  do  otherwise.  Along  with  ^Blrther^iS  playful 
charm  she  conveyed  sm  impression  of  ^^rsoiial  pride 
and  high  spirit  which  warned  Harold^s  acutcttiess 
that  in  the  delioacy  of  tlwdii<  present  ^wtion  he 
might  easily  make  a  false  move  and  ofibndher.  A 
woman  was  likely  to  be  ctedul6us  aboujb  adoratio*i; 
and  to  find  no  difficulty  in  referring  it  tO  her  intrinsic 
attraction's;  but  Esther  w^  too  dangerously  quick 
and  critical  not  to  diftcem  the  least » awk^ardnesb 
that  looked  like  offering  her  mai*riago  as  a^- conveni- 
ent compromise  for  himsel£  Beforehand,  he  Aiight 
have  said  that  such  characteristic^'  ai^  hers  we^ 
not  loveable  in  a  w'omatt;  b<rt;  as  it  Was, 'he 'found 
that  the  hope  of  pleasing  her  had  a  pi^laancy  'quite 
new  to  him.  "' 

"  I  wonder,"  said  Esther,  breaking  her  silence. in 
her  ususii  light  silvery  'tbties— "  I  wc*der  whether 
the  womfein  who  lookeA  in'  that  Way  ever  felt  any 
troubles.  I  see  therfc  ttt<e  two  old' 'ones*  up -stairs 
in  the  billiard -l-oofcn  *  who  have  only  got  fet^;  the 
expression  of  their  faces  id'jtlfet'.of  i^e  same  sisortif' 


iTi4^t^..BUoal(l.gJw^ys,.l>e  a,.flaaii,  to  g^g^pd^ier  trorn 
iiWf  (OJaroW,  T?:au80me  w^s  mflisculine.  au4  feJiUblc ; 
be  had  i|i(?autiQU«ly  ft»t..49.WjO  itjbie;  mo^iijijj^gi  to. pay 
(hia  ad(te<jB9^8.;by.  jbaikra^ojUut,;»ptljM?ig'  i^.  p^rtipu^r ; 
|atad>.l^ley0rp.^;¥;p^WQ€i4>ittW  ^  Jie.j^at*,;  Ja©  jf§U,iuto 

.ftQPfiMWlia©.).  ,,-,   till     ••   '     ..({//      U      111'-     Ir.".:     ..i     m;:{... 

..?  i^.'Bttt  ,^iip<)4ft.tbej[jan.Wm^^ligQtliflto.*fouWb^— 

•j>f9^Q,V  ^dd^d.:iE»fci4erj'ii^udli(inLy,: looking  f|{)i,#;ierrily 

i.-i^/SOJ^i,  3rQUfi|^t»Qt>/istrai?^:probabiJjitiw.}l*.tb8lt  way. 
Tihfij  ge»emlity,.Qf..j30ieQ.|^0,$keffeot.M  Takq  me,  for 

■  "..You  aife  ft!p0rfi^cl4!JuflgQ.of'8a«0e^,"'^l»#d.Estber, 
Avho  b(Sjid'»hetttipmpb«.iH.l<5)i^ti|igHaroJ(l.taoYv  tliat 
•eb.e  wai?.  cap^-bib  of.tiJ«iQgin«<iee.i       /;;  .!.//  .  .  , 

I    f^Oh,.  tb.©:^atftjDgvi©r i8,tpo,lq)jt|g'h-I  rfiouW  .b<i  tirtiJ 
,beft3tr<?.  l^Ql^;tQ,y0ur  magpij&oeut.jTuby.rifig.jaiicl  your 
glQve&alwfitys.pf  1jb^.,]rigbt  oploua:,"    .,!  i  |..,>j,.  :  i 
.     S*  If  ypui  wottld :le:(^  m0;t^l^.y0^  youi;.pe^fifi)ctionB,  I 
.et*Q]ald;n«t  b»  timi"      ,  ...j.      .    ,., 
^ .  1 1 1"- Tbat, ;  is-  n^t .  QO|<i|)limQ»itary  •;  j  itj  flaews-  tb^t  .the 
liat|ifi^8b<wt;>^':  -:  i...'  . -li  •!:■..  .:•.:  .  i  ■    •.;...;  •••'    . 
"No;  it  means  that  the  list  is  plea^ftflti to; dwell 

.wpo»t".-      ■•    ....' " .  .,!  .,  m'^^'i  ;   .  ",.  -..s  /.  ^ 

i.,  iVPwydQu'.t', begin/'.. said  JEather,  yfitiji  b^ftj:  pretty 
toKiB.of  tbe  head.;  i^  it  \K<;)rdd;be  daTige^qp^  .to  .our 
good  .^nderstandiTig.  .  The  peijspn:  J  liked  .best  in 
*he  :\rorid'  was  ofte  ,whp  4id/  n<Qthing.,bftti.Bcold  me 
'tod.rt«ll:ifiQe,iOf'my«;f|B^ult$.". ,.,...  ',  „[,  >,  n-. 
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Wh^n  Esther  began  to  «peak,  she  m^^aht'io  do 
no  more  thanmako  a  remote  tinintelligiWe  allueion, 
feeling,  it  must  be  owned,  a  naughty  will  to  flirt 
and  be  eaticy,  and  thwavt  Harold's  attenipts  to  be 
felicitous  in  compliment.  Brtt  she  had  no  sooner 
trtte^fed  the*  words  than  they  seamed*  io  her  like  a 
confession.  A  deep  flush  spread  itbelf  oiner  h-er  face 
and  neck,  and  the  sense  that  she  was  blushing  went 
on  deepening  her  colour.  Harold  felt  himself  un- 
pleasantly illuminated  as  to  a  possibility  that  had 
never-  yet  occurred  to  him.  His  surprise  mado  an 
uncomfortable  pause,  in  which  Esther  had  time  to 
feel  mHich  vexation. 

"  You  speak  in  the  past  tense,'*  said  HaSroid,-  at 
lAst ;  "  yet  I  am  rather  envious  of  that  ^erfeon.  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  win  your  regard  in  the  dame 
way.  Is  it  any  one  at  Treby  ?  Because  in  that 
c&se  I  can  inquire  about  yo'ur  faults."  ' 

•"Oh,  you  know  I  have  alwiays  lived  among  grave 
people,"  said  Esther,  more  able  to  recover  herself 
now  she  was  spoken  to.  •  "  BeftSr^  I  came  liome  to 
be  with' my  father  I  was 'nothing 'but  a  schooUgirl 
first,  and  then  a  teacher  in  diffeiient  stages  of  ^ro\^th. 
PiiOpl^  in  those  circumstances  'arc  ndt  usually  flat- 
tered: '  But  there  are  ^Ati^ties  ihfeult-finding.  .  At 
our  Paris  school  the  master  I  liked*  best  *v</as  an  oM 
man  who  stormed  at  iric  tietribly  wheii  I  Head*  Raiine, 
but  yet  showed  that  he'  was  proud  of  mei"  '    '  ' 

Esther  was  getting  qttitfe  tiool  again.  'But  Bar- 
did  was  not  entirely  satSsfifed ;  if  there  •  WJls  any 
obstacle  in  his  way,  he  wished  to  know  J^Siactiy - 
what  it  wds.  •..;■.:.    !•,::{ 
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"  That  m'ust,  haydbeen  a  wretched  life  for  you  at 
Treby,"  he  saidy — "a  perscwf*  of  your  accomplisla- 
misntfl." 

"  I  used  to  be  dreadfully  discontented,"  said  Esther^ 
mii^ch  occupied  with  miBtakes  she  had  made  in  her 
netting.  "  But  I  was  becoming  less  so.  I  have 
hfi^d  time  to  get  rather  wis0^  you  know ;  I  am  tfwo- 
and -/twenty." 

"  Yes,"  said  Harold,  rising  and  walking  a  few 
paces  backwards  and  forwards,  "  you  are  past  your 
majority  ;  you  are .  empress  of  your  own  fortunes — 
and  more  besides,", 

"  Dear  me,"  said  Esther,  letting  her  work  fall, 
and  leanii^g  back  .against  the  cushions ;  "  I  don't 
think  I  know .  yery  well  what  to  do  with  my 
empire." 

•  "  Well,"  said  Harold,  pausing  in  front  of  her,  lean- 
ing one  arm  on  the  mantelpiece,  and  speaking  veiy 
gravely,  "I  hope  that  in  any  case,  since  you  appear 
to  have  no  near  relative  who  understands  aOairs, 
you  will  confide  in  me,  and  trust  me  with  all  your 
intentions  as  if  I  had  no  other  personal  concern 
in  the  miatter  tliaa  a  regard  for  you.  I  hope  jou 
beHeve  me  capable  of  acting  as  the  guardian  of  your 
interest,  even  •  whejre  ,it  tarns  out  to  be  inevitably 
opposed  to  my  owrn." 

^^^lapfi  sure  yon  have  given  me  reason  to.  believe 
it,"  said  Esther,  with  seriousness,  putting  out  her 
hanfl  to,  Harold.  She  had  nojb  been  left  in  igno- 
rance that  he  had  hfid  opportunities  twice  offered 
of  stifling  her  claims.   . 

Harold  raised  the  hand  to  his  lips,  but  dared  not 
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retain  it  more  than  an  instant.  Still  the  sweet 
reliance  in  Esther^s  manner  made  an  irresistible 
temptation  to  him.  After  standing  still  a  moment- 
or  two,  while  she  bent  over  her  work,  he  'glided 
to  the  ottoman  and  seated  himself  close  by  her, 
looking  at  her  busy  hands. 

"I  see  you  have  made  mistakes  in  your  work," 
he  said,  bending  still  nearer,  for  he  saw  that  she 
was  conscious,  yet  not  angry. 

"  Nonsense  I  you  know  nothing  about  it,"  said 
Esther,  laughing,  and  crushing  up  the  soft  silk 
under  her  palms.  "  Those  blunders  have  a  design 
in  them." 

She  looked  round,  and  saw  a  handsome  face  very 
near  her.  Harold  was  looking,  as  he  felt,  thoroughly 
enamoured  of  this  bright  woman,  who  was  not  at  all 
to  his  preconceived  taste.  Perhaps  a  touch  of  hypo- 
thetic jealousy  now  helped  to  heighten  the  effect. 
But  he  mastered  all  indiscretion,  and  only  looked  at 
her  as  he  said — 

"  I  am  wondering  whether  you  have  any  deep 
wishes  and  secrets  that  I  can't  guess." 

"Pray  don't  speak  of  my  wishes,"  said  Esther, 
quite  overmastered  by  this  new  and  apparently  in- 
voluntary manifestation  in  Harold ;  "  I  could  not 
possibly  tell  you  one  at  this  moment — I  think  I  shall 
never  find  them  out  again.  Oh  yes,"  she  said, 
abruptly,  struggling  to  relieve  herself  from  the  op- 
pression of  unintelligible  feelings — "  I  do  know  one 
wish  distinctly.  I  want  to  go  and  see  my  father. 
He. writes  me  word  that  all  is  well  with  him,  but 
still  I  want  to  see  him," 
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*<  You  shall  bo  driven  there  when  yon  like/^ 
'  '*^May«  Ii  g«o  now— T  mean  as  Boon  as  it  is  con- 
venient?" sfeiid  Esther,  rising* 

**I  will  give  the  order  im mediately,  if  you  wish 
it;"  said  Harold;  understanding  that  the  audience 
was  broken  upw 


-•  i. 
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liii  laics  luo  as  the  mercli'uut  does  the  wuresr'"" 
•.(  ;:'..  ]    Ui)* will mc^t>pUr«liaae->.« i«dality mot Higki^i  '['■ 
I .    ,|     '.  ■ '(^will-lose  its  coUmw  opened, to  tlie;sun,     •    .  ^ 
•   '""'^   '•'  'Hte  Ac  aroma;  airtl;^u  flue,  Is  lidught—    '     "•**''     ''' 
n   IKuii  ;;•  VWCfternot  f<in-8ticU.eo>ni»p4it»»rri  ::     •••ji'i..-) 

,    '.     Tliere  is  no  ra^io  bet^yixt  «and,and  geujs.". ' 
•   •    > < : ;    i'i"^  mf\^e^  jiKlgnien* !  for  th<J  SoM'caaiT gMwf;  '«    »     '  • 
,    .   »  ,  - ;  .^^^^jj^ryqa^  that  liv^  #in^  aote.bijj^  W>ifU^»  ;,{,.!    -  „  j  i 
Burst  from  the  dark,  emerge  regenerate, . 
'      • »AjK!le«(4aliteM>vwl<maiid»ofbttolee.    :■  ^         J  ' 

.     T'      I.     ••     ., 

EsTHi^K)  did  not>  iake  tke*  carnage  'tnto*  MakhdtiBe 
Laae,  but:  lelt  it^to  wait)  for  })er  outside  the  'tbWn^ 
and  when' sbe  .^tered  tibe  house  she  put:  her  frnget* 
on  her  lip  to  Lyddy  and  ran.idglhAly  upMstairSr  •  She 
wiehed.  to  sni^priise'  her  father  by  thiiBcvistl/anid  6he 
suoeeeded. .  The  iittie  minifetieF  <wa9  * jui^  * tii^iij^ali;nb8i 
BUitoundediby  a  Wall  of  booksy  wiih^iqfidr^'lii»^eiiid 
peeping!  »boVe  them,  being  ttittoh'enitarrf|^S94d»<0 
find  ^'43»b8titute  for  tables tan<^  desfai''dnvwh>icih>to 
krmage'th©  voIuttiBft  he  feef>t  opeb  fi)it'i^feretece;^^^He 
^aB'ah^tbed  iti'  raaetering' ^  aW'  tbose>f  painstaking 
intei^refeatioris  of  ^e  Bobk'tof  »DaAielj  ^hich  ar-e-'iby 
this  time  well  gone  to.  the  limbo:  of  ^ mistaken' criti- 
cmn';  and.  Esther^  a^  »het' opened  :  the  door  < 't^fblyy 
fawod.  him '  reheaising  •  aloud  a.  passage'  iu  whidtf  'he 
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declared,  with  some  parenthetic  pwvisoes,  that  lie 
conceived  not  how  a  perverse  ingenuity  could  blunt 
the  edge  of  prophetic  explicitness,  or  how  an  open 
mind  could  fail  to  see  in  the  chronology  of  "  the 
little  horn"  the  resplendent  lamp  of  an  inspired 
symbol  searching  out  the  germinal  growth  of  an 
antichristian  power. 

"  You  will  not  like  m©  ,to  ^efrup t  you,  father  ?  " 
said  Esther,  slyly* 

"  Ah,  my  beloved  child ! "  he  exclaime4,  upsetting 
a  pile  of  books,  and  thus  unintentionally  making  a 
convenient  breaph  in  his  wall,  tlirough  wjbich  Esther 
could  get  up  to  him  and  kiss  him.  "  Thy  appearing 
is  as  a  joy.  despaiired  of,,  t  Had  thought  of  thee  as 
the  blinded  think  of  the  daylight — ^Which  indeed  is 
a  thing  to  rejoice  in,  like  all  other  gopd^  though  we 
see  it  not  nigh." 

.  .^f  Are:  jrou  sure  you  have  been  as  well  and  com- 
fortable ds  you  said  you.  were  in  your  letters  ? "  said 
Esther,  seatk^  herself  close-  i^n<  front  of  her  Either, 
and  laying  heo  hand  on  his  shoulddr^ 
..;*/lMWrpteftraly,  my  dear,  according  to  myknow^ 
ledge  a>t  tbe  tiniLe.:.  But  to  an  old  imembry  like  mine 
likLeipire6enft)da[)rs  are  but  as  ^'little  water:  poured  on 
theideep.r  It  i  seems  now  that  all  has  beeta  as  usual, 
exc<^t  my  studies^  which  have  gone  somewhat  curi- 
ouisly  into  prophetic  history.  But  I  fear:  yoaiwill 
rebiike  me  for  my  liegligent  s^parel,"  said  the;  little 
man^  'feeling  in  froiit  of  Esther- s  brightness  like  a 
bat  overtakeoQ-by  the  morning. 

*'  That  is  Lyddy's  fault,  who  sits  crying  over  her 
MlBkialt  of  Chsistian  assurance  instead  ofbrushiii^  your 


a?HB   RABKJAL.  Sf'T 

clotbes  and  ptitting  oot  your  clean  em  vat.  She 
is  alwajs  saying  her  rigbteonsneBs  is  >filthy  mgs, 
and  really  I  don't  thi^  that  is  a  very  strong  es- 
pression  for  it.  Tm  s!are  it  is  dusty,  olothes  and 
furmtufeJ' 

"  Nay,  my  dear,  yonr  playfolness  glances  too 
severely  on  our  faithfal  Lyddy,  Doabtlees  I  am 
myself  defieient,  in  that  I  do  >  not  uld  her  infirm 
memory  by  admonition.  Btst  now  t^  me  aught 
that  you  have  left  untold  about  yourself.  Your 
heart  has  gone  out  somdwhat  towards  this 'family-*** 
the  old  maik  and  the  child,  whom  I  had  not  Reckoned 
of?''    .         -■. 

"  Yes,  &ther.  It  is  more  and  more  difficult  to  me 
to  seehdw  I  can  make  i:^  my  mind  to' disturb  these 
people  at  alL"  >  :     • 

^'Somlethiilg  should  donbtlesB  be  devised  to  lighten 
the  loss  and:  the  change  to  the  «^d  father  and 
mdther.  I  woold  have  you  iii'  4ny  case  seek  to 
temper  a  vioisMtude,  which  as  nevertheless- a  provi- 
dential arrangement  not  to  be  wholly  set  aside." 

"Dq  you. think,  father-Mio  you  feel  assured  that 
a  case  of  inheritance  like  >  this  oif  mine  is  a  sort  of 
providential  arrangement  that  makes ii*  command?'' 

."  I  have  so  held  it,"  Aaid  Mr  Lyon,  kdemnly ;  "  in 
all  my  meditations  I  have  so  held  it*  For  you  have 
to  conBider,  my  dear,. thai  you  have  be«Q  led  by 
a  peculiar  path,  aaadinto  esiperienee  which  is  not 
orflinarily  the  lot  of  those  who  are  Seated  in  high 
places y  and\wh»b.I  have  hinted  to  you  aLready  in 
my  letters  on  this  head,  I  shall  wish  6n';a  fdtuffe 
opportunity  to  enter  into  more,  at  lai-ga" 
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Mi  Esthj^r.  jWfts I lUJQfjasU}? . silent.     Oia i  tibial > great ^qvies- 
,Uooi  Qf<ih6ir.Jot.<'&Ua,;8awiit<iuH»  and /(lUIBciiitiies,  in 
.wliichiitr seemed, as  ii  lii^r  £lkther  eoukl  hot: help  Saer. 
(UlitiVQ  tva»  no  iUluuainationifor  liijr  in?  this  theory  of 
providential  arrangement.     She  said  suddenly  (what 
aha  had  not  thought/ of  p.t  all'«udd©ilily)n** 
I    ."  Havie  youibeeaagaih  to'siae.  (FeUa:  Holt^  ifiutlier? 
.Yoa  have '  n4^ ;inftntioiiedI  himi  in.  your:  letters. '^   > -.  / : 
,:.  jil  hasreitwen/ifflOQOail  las*  wrote^fmy  (iiear^<and  I 
tool<  hisjmotliap  with;0ie^)who^  I'lear^  made  the  tizae 
heatiy:.tD^hanv,i.with  -herj  plai&te..>.  But  aftemards  I 
0ai'i;i€id<her'ato|^  tQ.thievh6uis6»of  a  .hrotkeriBbinister 
at   Loauiford,  and  returned  to  Felix,  and  theh  we 
liad  muuhidii&coiwfa®.!:::!.      •  >  •    i  rj      .    ■..  m  ,-    '  ' 

^^■- Did  you  tell ihim  oi^OFegay thLo^  that  ika^ didppened 
— I  mean  about  me — about  the  Transom  ee?/' '    ," 
:  ^^  Assuredly  ^ I !  told  hiniy i<alnd  ^  he  i  listerii^ t  las  one 
|u»tpnishi9dl   !  fw  hia  had >giu»b  io-.hkaaSf  kndwing; 
nought^  oic.  youfv ;  biuth,  i  and  :  tha^  ;^u  •  had  any  •  othei: 
father  tha^i  iR^fvsf  Liym.'>  'Tis  .a.  n^u^tiiv^e  I  trostl 
shall  .ubfcritbd'.eailkJd  '  on  >to'  give^toiothers;  'but  •I^ais 
mot '  \tithoat:  Satisfaction  in.  iin^d^lduig^'the  .tj>aih  to 
tbi»  y€>iiiig!  tinaii^'  \\vho  Mth  ^v^ugbt*  fainiself  =  into  my 
afifectwastmngelyrrt+iE  wjcfcddi  fein-ihopefor'^ndlB  that 
will  be  a .yasirya.goofl  in' liisiees  iway*\vo»n  lifej  when 
min<^  rfaall J bd  no  IdngeiriV"   w..,.  !  -!     ti.-     ••  -  :.    ., 
v'f  And  youl  told  him  ho^  rihe.-frttinsoines  hadoiEnim; 
and  thatii.wa*  stayiogxat  TmniMWaeiOonrt'?*'^''     •   '• 
^.f'^.Yes,  I  teld  tii8Be'4ihing«  v^th  sd^ike  |Jart(idii(«»4ty, 
as  isiaaiylwont/coikc^rmiig  whai  tiat&'impiiitted  Ttstjlf 
oifijTiiy  mind."- .'  '    •'.'..■■    T   ,.•.-•  ••         -»        /<. 

"  What' did. jFeliit  aay?'"     -.     ^^.-  ^nr     --(.»• 
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^*  Truly,  ray  deaj*,  notliiii^  ddsirable  to  recite,*!  said 
Mr  Lyoh,  nibbing  hm  Imiul  ovor  his  brow. 

*'  Dear  &ther^  he  did  say  something,  and  you 
alwayfj  remember  wliat  people  say*  Pi'a^  tell  mo ; 
I  want  to  knowi"  .       i 

^'  It  was  a  liafity  remark^  and  rather  a^eaped  him 
than  was  .ebmKciously  framjed.  He  said,  '  Then  shei 
will  nemrry  Transome  ;  that  is  what  Transome^ 
means.-" 

'^  That  .was  ail?  "  said  £^er^  tiimang  rather  palel, 
and  biting  her. Up  with  the  determination  that  the 
tears  should  not  start.^ . 

'**  Yesy  we  did  not  go  fiirther  into  that  branch  of. 
tiaie  subject  I  apprehend  theile  is  no  waJTsmt  fori 
hie  ^eeniing  prognostie^-and  I  should  not.be  ^rithouf 
disqtiieit  if  I  thought  otherwise.  Eor  I  confess  thati 
in  your  accesfflon  to  thi*  great  position  and  property^ 
I.oohtemplatewiiih  hopeful  satisfaction  your  resnaini- 
ing  attached'  to  .that  body  'of  congregational itDissent^  • 
which,  as  I  holdy  .hath  retained,  most  of'.pupe  and 
primitive  discipline*  Your  education  and  peculiar 
history  would)  thus  feese^n  to 'have  oonicided  Vvitii  a- 
long  train  of  m''^nts.  in  making  ihis  iAwtily.  property 
a  mean,  of  hdnonring.iand  illui^lnratiilg  a  piurer:form. 
of  Ohristiai^ity  than  that  (which  hath  unhappily  obr. 
tained  the  preremineikce  in  ^this'  landi  I  speak,  my. 
childyia*  y6u  knofr,  a^ays  in  the  h6pe  t&at.^o!a  will 
ftiily  join  our  comm^ion  9  and  thip  dear-  wish  of  faiy  i 
heart-^ntiyjthis  urgent-  prslyer-^would: 'seem  im  bp 
frustrated  by  your  iharriage  with  a  ;iiai^nj'6f  .whom., 
there  is  'at  least  no  visible/  iudicatiop .  that  he  would  i 
unite  himself  to  our  body."  .:     -i 
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If  Esther  had  been  less  agitated,  she  would  hardly 
have  helped  smiling  at  the  picture  her  father's  -words 
suggested  of  Harold  Transome  "joining  the  chnrch  " 
in  Malthouse  Yard.     But  she  was  too  seriously  pre- 
occupied with  what  Felix  had  said,  which  hurt  her 
in  a  two^ged  fashion  that  was  highly  significant. 
First,  she  was  angry  with  him  for  daring  to  say 
positively  whom  she  would  marry;   secondly,   she 
was  angry  at  the  implication  that  there  was  from 
the  first  a  cool  deliberate  design  in  Haax>ld  Transome 
to  marry  her.    Esther  said  to  herself  that  she  was 
quite  capable  of  discerning  Harold  Transome's  dis- 
position, and  judging  of  his  conduct.     She  felt  sure 
he  was  generous  and  open.     It  did  not  lower  him  in 
her  opinion  that  since  circumstances  had  brought 
them  together  he  evidently  admired  her — ^was  in  love 
with  her— in  short,  desired  to  marry  her;  and  she 
thought  that  she  discerned  the  delicacy  which  hin- 
dered him  from  being  more  explicit.     There  is  no 
point  on  which  young  women  are  more  easily  piqued 
than  this  of:  their  sufl&eienoy  to  judge  the  men  who 
make  love  to  them.     And  Esther's  generous  nature 
delighted  to  believe  in  generosity.  All  these  thoughts 
were  making  a  tumult  in  her  mind  while  her  &ther 
was  suggesting  the  radiance  her  lot  might  cast  on 
the  cause  of  congregational  Dissent.     She  heard 
what  he  Baid,  and  remembered  it  afterwards,  but  she 
made  no  reply  at  prissent,  and  cbeae  rather  to  start 
up  in  search  of  a  brush' — an.  action  whioh  would 
seem  to  'her  father  quite  a  usual  sequence  with  her. 
Itserred  the  purpose  of  diveirting  him  from  a  lengthy 
subject. 
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"Have  you  yet  spoken  with  Mr  Transome  con- 
cerning Mrs  Holt,  my  dear  ?  '^  he  said,  as  Esther  was 
moving  about  the  room*  "  I  hinted  to  him  that  you 
would  best  decide  how  assistance  should  be  tendered 
to  h^." 

"No,  father,  we  have  not  approached  the  subject. 
Mr  Transome  may  have  forgotten  it,  and,  for  several 
reasons,  I  would  rather  not  talk  of  this — of  m<mey 
matters  to  him  at  present.  There  is  money  due  to 
me  from  the  Lukyns  and  the  Pendrells.'* 

"  They  have  paid  it,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  opening  his 
desk*     "  I  have  it  here  ready  to  deliver  to  you.*' 

"  Keep  it,  father,  and  pay  Mrs  Holt's  rent  with  it, 
and  do  anything  else  that  is  wanted  for  her.  We 
must  consider  everything  temporary  now,"  said 
Esther,  enveloping  her  father  in  a  towel,  and  be- 
ginning to  brush  his  auburn  fringe  of  hair,  while 
he  shut  his  eyes  in  preparation  for  this  pleasant 
passivity.  "Eveiything  is  unc^iain  —  what  may 
become  of  Felix — what  may  become  of  us  all.  Oh 
dear ! "  she  went  on^  changing  suddenly  to  laughing 
merriment,  "  I  am  beginning  to  talk  like  Lyddy,  I 
think.'' 

"  Truly,"  said  Mr  Lyon,  smiling,  "the' uncertainty 
of  things  is  a  text  rath«c  too  wide  and  obvious  for 
fruitfiil  application ;  and  to  discourse  of  it  is,  as  one 
may  say,  to  bottle  up  the  air^  and  make  a  present  of 
it  to  those  who  are  already  (landing  out  bf  doOrs." 

"Bo  you  think,"  said  Esther,  in  the  course  of 
their  diat,  "that  the  Treby  people  know  at  all 
about  the  reasons  of  ray  being  at  Transome  Court  ?  " 

"  I  have  had  no.  sign  thereof;  and  indeed*  tiiere  is 
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no  one,-  as  iti  appears,   who>  ccmhSk  make  tke  «tory 
public.     The  man  Gliliistian  is  away  ifai  Ldlidoa  with 
Mr  Debarry,   Parliannent  now  beginning;    and   Mr 
'Jermyn  w^iald  doxibtL«d8  respect  the  confidence  of 
the   Transornes.     I   have   not   seen   liim  lately.      I 
knmt-  nothing  of  h^s  iBOtvenierits.     And:  feo  fer  as 
my  >ow»  speech  J  da.  concerned,  and-  my  :8tri©fc  » com- 
mand i  to  Tiyddy^  I'lkava  withheld  the  meians  of  in- 
fbrmation  even  as  to  your  having  Tetnrned'  to  Tl^n- 
some  Court'  in'  the   oairiage,  not  wyhin^  'to -give 
any    occasion    t-o!  scAicKious    questioning   ttU    time 
hath  .somewhat  inhi^^d  me.     Buit  it  hath  ^tft  abroad 
that:  you  are  therei,  and  is  th^  subject  of .  ooqjeoliiites, 
whereof,! -I  .imagine,  the  chief  isj  tliat  you  are!  ^oKie 
as  companion  to  ■  Mistress  ■  TVaiisomei ;  f  fon  eome' '  of 
om  .  frieadft/  have  <alrea/dy '  hinrfled  a  i<ebMLke .  fto  me 
that.  Ii'stjuoilld   permit  i your  takimgna'  position  bo 
little  lively  to.  furfclier  yoni>r  spiritual  welfare." 

1  **  Now,  father^  rh  think  I  shali  -  be.  obliged  •  ta  •  rim 
aWay  from  yoni^  not  4^  fcoepfthecaiTiage  too  long,'' 
eaddj  Eetiier^  ^k  shb  fiiiishod'htH'  reR>iine'  on  tlie  min^^ 
i stop's  tdileti  i '  '^  Yrou  look  beasitifiil  noiv,  atid  I  must 
give  Lyddy  a  little  lecture  before  I  go.'*  ;■ 

,^*  ¥e6,>=  my  >  J  dear ;  I  would  ndt  d'etjai»-  yoti,  sfeing 
that' myildutbies  deraaaadr  me.  But  take  with  ybu 
this  .Treatise,  whidi  IhaV©  purposely  selected*  It 
DonoeHJs  all  tiie  nlain  questionB  between ^  ot^^selves 
and>th€l  iEstablishtoent--^  government/  discipline, 
State* support.  .It.  is  sea^onabr6  thdt  yon  Adald 
give  a  nearer  alttenljion  i to' 'these  polemics,  lest  yoti 
be  drawn  aside:  by  the  MlacioUs  association  of  a 
State^iieiiaflrcJhiiwtith  elevated  iranb".'  '  —    ,  m     ]  • 
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Eflthor  choRO  to  take  tho  volume  BiibmiRRively, 
rather  than  to  adopt  tlie  nngmcjeful  aincerity  of 
saymg  that  she  was  unable  at  present  to  give  lier 
mind  to  the  original  fdnctiona  of  a  bishop,  or  the 
comparative  merit  of  Endowments  and  Voluntary- 
ism. But  she  did  not  run  her  eyes  over  the  pages 
during  her  solitary  drive  to  get  a  foretapte  of  the 
argument,  for  »hi^  Was  entii^ly  obcnpied  with  Felix 
Holt's  prophecy  that  she  would  marry  Harold  Tran- 
some.  ''!.■' 
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Thou  sayst  it,  and  not  I ;  for  thou  hast  done 
The  ugly  deed  that  made  these  ugly  words. 

SoPHocLKs :  EUUm, 

Yea»  it  becomes  a  man 
To  cherish  memory,  where  he  had  delight. 
For  kindness  is  the  natural  birth  of  Icindness. 
Whose  soul  records  not  the  great  debt  of  Joy, 
Is  stamped  for  ever  an  ignoble  man. 

SoPHOCLXs:  Ajax. 


It  so  happened  that,  on  the  morning  of  the  day 
when  Esther  went  to  see  her  Bskther,  Jermyn  had 
not  yet  heard  of  her  presence  at  Transome  Court 
One  fact  conducing  to  keep  him  in  this  ignorance 
was,  that  some  days  after  his  critical  int-erview  with 
Harold — days  during  which  he  had  been  wondering 
how  long  it  would  be  before  Harold  made  up  his 
mind  to  sacrifice  the  luxury  of  satisfied  anger  for 
the  solid  advantage  of  securing  fortune  and  position 
— he  was  peremptorily  called  away  by  business  to 
the  south  of  England,  and  was  obliged  to  inform 
Harold  by  letter  of  his  absence.  He  took  care  also 
to  notify  his  return ;  but  Harold  made  no  sign  in 
reply.  The  days  passed  without  bringing  him  any 
gossip  concerning  Esther's  visit,  for  such  gossip 
was  almost  confined  to  Mr  Lyon's  congregation,  her 
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Chnroli  pupils,  Miss  Lottisa  Jeittrijn  among  th^in, 
having  been  satisfied  by  her  father's  written-  state* 
ment  that  she  was  gone  on  a  visit  of  uncertain 
duration.  But  on  this  day  of  Esther^B  call  in  Malt* 
house  Yard,  the  Miss  Jerroyns  in  their  walk  saw- 
her  getting  into  the  Transome's  carriage,  which: 
they  had  previously  observed  to  be  waiting,  and 
which  they  now  saw  bowled  alon^  OU'  the  toad,  to- 
wards Little  Treby.  It  followed  that  only  a  few: 
faoilri^  lAtet  the'  news'  reached  liie  astonished  ear^ 
of  Matthfew  Jermyn. 

Entirely  ignorant  of  those  converging  indications: 
and  small  links  of  incident  which  had  raised  Chris- 
tian's conjectures,  and  had  gradually  contributed  to 
put  him  in  possession  of  the  fects ;  ignorant  jtoO'  of 
some  busy  motives  in  the  mind  of  his  obliged  ser-. 
vant  Johnson;  Jertoyn  was  not  likely*  toseie'iat; 
once  how  the  niomentous  information' 'that  :Estbfiar> 
was  the  surviving  ByolifFe  could  posmbly .  h»v© 
reached  Harold.'  His  daughters  natiiraliy  leftp^' 
as  others  had  don^,  to  the  oonoliisicm  that  the  Tran- 
Bomes,  seeking  a  governess  for  little  Harrys  had  hM 
their  choice  directed  to  Esther,  and  observed  that 
they  must  have  attracted  her  by  a  high;  salary  to 
inducj^  her  to  take  charge  of  such  a  small  pupil  ^ 
though: of  coursa  it  was  important  that  hii^.  £higl«h 
aiid'  French  should  be  carefully  attended/ to  from  i  the 
first.'  Jetinyn,  hearing  this  suggestion,  was  iiot 
vwthout' a  momenifidry  hope  that  {it  m%ht  bfe  truey 
and  that  Harold  was  stiU  safely  undonsbious?  oil 
having  under  •  the  sam^  roof  with  Mm  'the  l^al 
claimant  of  the  family  estate.  •  '  •> 


&80:  HBLDX/HOIiT;- 

I  Brit  9' •mind  dn.tfeel.graapdf  a-iJerribB3e,mTixiiety  is 
not- cpedfulouar,  oi'  eaty  solutioris.i  •  Tiio;  one'  etay  ^tliat 
beairs  up  oiki  faotpes.is.iBurei  to  appear ' frailiy !  nnici'    if 
lookl^d   at'  long,  will  i  aeem>  to  totitei'.* :  :  I  Too*   norueh 
depeiu3)Bd  oni  tbat  iincbnsoiokisBeel^  of.[Hah)ld/s  ;*r&iid 
although  Jenmyn  -did  not  B^e  the  course. of rtbin^s 
that  cQuld  >have  diaolobed  and  cotabmed:  th^jvaiious 
item&:of  kfiowled^.-whleh/zhe  had  imagi^d  to  be 
hisMOwn/fieorat,  tod  .tfeereforel  his-  safelguriird^  Jie  saw 
quite  6le^lj  what,  '^ad  -libdy  to  b^  thiii  rrosttUH  c^'-^tiba' 
disclosure.     Not  only  would  Harold  Trtaaonittblf  lijo 
laager  riifmid  i of-  turn,  •  bnt  ^ted,  by-  iaiaFfyingriBaitber 
(and!  Jfernoiyii  at'  otide^  feljb  feure.  of  ithis:  i93Jj»),  The 
wotfld' ibfei ftriun^barttly  ffeed  'froni-  a©:y j TOpleag»«fct 
donsequenetes^  -aitd  ;  could.  pursuo>  mueh ;  at  hj^  [ea«(e 
th«M  ^raiifitetiori  of  tuioing  Matthew  Jwmyntf    The 
pse vk»on>  )o£/  ^  i  iBuamy 's .  triwEphatt  ^e^e, .  i& .  dn  .aAy 
QiA^  ^eUffioiUib^i  initatisig  4oi .  batirad, .  and :  tben^  weore 
FeiMbc^ns;  iiVhy  M^  Iv^as.  .peisftilliarl}^  oKafspenating^rhesor; 
bbi  { Jeiriiv)fh  ihad  i  not .  tlt^r  Jieteiuid^  !no\rfon .  biei^>)foiiit» 
l^fisi  i^mDtiOnit-  he lihaA.  to*  tbitikr o£r«<!pb»elhle')d«viee 
which  • .  niight .  iti v0  him  ■  Srom  i  omwmQni- .  iruin^^j^oti  <aii 
iku&fiiltite'.'adVerlttty,  .-butt  ^.'  rain!  in  ^ielail^  )Whichi  hie 
thottghite  pitted  out  with.thQsbanpeAti;  .ugliest^  ittH 
tdnfity.  i'lAiman  of  siity^  within  ■imsiippiciow.iTl'ife 
alid:;da'iightem  tcapafalo'  of  shoiekitig^  ^aj»d  fikintffigi  ;&t 
a  tiknddeik  oeVelattony .  arid  of  iocddngi  ifttt  hiiii'  ir^i^oAak 
dilly  *iiV'- their ^fMiiT^i misery  'under!  a.: shabby  lot. to 
wMdh  'hb  hiu($  •  vedno^^  th«im4-witili  la  mindrand  li^tih 
]kabit»  'idriedx  Jaardi  hy-.  tiko  >ye«r»— Ti^ithl  ino.  igilin^se 
M.:piL  ehduDaiDle '  ^shvnding-i^roniid >.eKce|ftn Ri^h^n^/h^ 
could    domineer    and   be . 'prodperaKis>-*acieoitlio^ffto 
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the  ambitions '  of.  pushing  middle -clads*  •  gentility,— 
Boch  »;mau  is  t  likely  to  find  the  prospect  of  worldly 
ruin  ghastly  >enough  to  drive  him  to  the  moBtoii- 
inviting  nsieans  ;of  escape.  He  will  probably  prefek- 
any  private  scorn  tliat  will  save  him  from  pnbltc 
infamy  or  that  will  leavti  him  money  in  his  pocket, 
to  the  humiliation  >  and  hardship  of  new  servitude 
in/,  old  age,,  a  shabby  (hat  and  a  melanicholy  hi&arth, 
w^m  tlie  fiiiiig  mast  be  iised>  oh»rily:  and'tlife 
woroen  lonric  sad-  Bat  though  a  man .  ma^  -  be  •  v^i'lling 
to  Jsacai^e  through  a •  sewer,  a  sewer  with 'an  outlet 
into.,the  dry.  air^isinot.  always  at  hand^.  .  Rttnaning 
away?:  es|>Qcially  <when>  spokiin  of  a»  abscondin^^ 
oeeiiiis  at. a  di^taiaee  to  offer,  ai  good,  moderii ''substi*^ 
Jtute  for.  the  right  of  Banetuaary ;  but  ^e&a  .cl^sel^^  it 
is? of^en. found  inceavfinietni  andscancely  possiWte.  '^^■ 
iJermyn,  on  thoroughly .*eoiiBiderifig«  his  ■  iposiit joti^ 
4aw  that  he.liad  no  very  agreeable  res(^v6es  at'idom* 
mand.  : i But . {le. * aooul  made  vup -his  bodbd  'Wfaialt ; ii<d 
would  da  ii(ix,t,  -Mo  wrote  ta  Mrs/Tr^steie- request*- 
ing )  Ifcer '  to .  appoifat .  an  himp '  in  'whwjli  ■  he  tj^mld  see 
horl  p«iviately  i  He^  J6ibw  >she.  ^oiaid •  ufideritand  •  that 
i^f>iwa^i<tO'be  jdui  hour  iwJoien.  HUroldmraB-^l/^at'ihoaie^ 
li&^.,  h^  iSiealed  tth^  i  iB^teiy  h&'-  indkdgedr '  a  ^  fWint  ho{^ 
tfaiatiin  thisi&ibecTi)^w>.he  m%hl:  b^  iflrarorfU  c^E^tket^^ 
birth  b&batg'.  ^^»kn0ffl^i^ai  TjarifeoBae'iiSourty'  but  in 
th9.  w'orst' ca»e,  perhaps,  some,  help:  might-  be  'fbund 
i^  Mrs  /  Ttanigme.  To  suoH .  usfes  miy  tender  i  reiat 
\wuai  i  ;Come  •  when  * hliey <  have;  cMsed  >4»n  bei '  iend^ ! 
yh^iKft^elS/jof  due. world  whoarfe*  pushed  on: quickly 
a^in^t  theidci  preooiiceii<red- oOnfideno^  in  themselTes 
i^:^  4ogUke  tKitlonid  by;  thet  ^udde^'  suggestion' /«£. a 
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wicked  ambition,  are  much  fewer  than  those  who 
are  led  on  through  the  years  by  the  gradual  de- 
mandfl  of  a  selfishness  which  has  spread  its  fibres 
far  and  wide  through  the  intricate  vanities  and 
sordid  cares  of  an  everyday  existence. 

In  consequence  of  that  letter  to  M.TH  Transome, 
Jermyn  was  two  days  afterwards  ushered  into   the 
smaller .  drawing-room  at  Transome  Court     It  vras 
a  charming  little  room  in  its  refiirbished  condition  : 
it.liad  two  pretty  inlaid  cabinets,  great  diina  rases 
with  conteints  that  sent  forth  odours  of  paradise, 
groups  of  flowers  in  oval  frames  on  the  walls,  and 
Mrs  Transome' s  own  portrait  in  the  evening  costume 
of  1800,  with  a  garden  in  the  background.     That 
brilliant  young  woman  looked  smilingly  down  on 
Mr  Jermyn  as  he  passed  in  &ont  of  the  fire;  and 
at  preseint  hiers  was  the  only  gaze  in  the  room.     He 
could  not  help  meeting  the  gaze  as  he  waited,  hold- 
ing his  hat  behind  him — could  not  help  seeing  inany 
memories  lit  up  by.it  j  but /the  stroi%  bent  of  hie 
mind   was  tb  igo'on  arguing. each  memory  into  a 
claim^  acid  t6  see  in  the  regard  others  had  for  him 
a  merit  of  his  own.     There  had  been  plenty  of  roads 
open  to  him  when  be  waa  a  young  man ;  perhaps  if 
he  had  not  allowed  himself  to  be  determined  (ohiefly, 
of  course,  by  the  feehngs  of  others,  for  of  what  eflfeot 
would  his  own  feelings  have  been  without  them?) 
into  the  road  he  actually  took,  he  might  have  done 
better  for  himself.    At  any  rate,  he  was  likely  at  last 
to  get.  the  worst  of  it,  and  it  was  he  who  had- most 
reason,  ta  complain.     The  fortunate  Jason,  as  we 
know  &(!»n  Euripides,  piously  thanked  the  goddesBi 
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and  saw  clearly  that  he  was  not  at  all  obliged  to 
Medea :  Jerrnyn  was  perhaps  not  aware,  of  the  pre- 
cedent, but  thought  out  his  own  freedom  from  obli- 
^tion  and  the  indebtedness  of  others  towards  him 
with  a  native  faculty  not  inferior  to  Jason's. 

Before  three  minutes  had  passed,  however,  as  if 
by  some  sorcery,  the  brilliant  smiling  young  woman 
above  the  mantelpiece  seemed  to  be  appearing  at 
the  doorway  withered  and  frosted  by  many  winters, 
and  with  lips  and  eyes  from  which  the  smile  had 
departed.  Jermyn  advanced,  and  they  shook  hands, 
but  neither  of  them  said  anything  by  way  of  greet- 
ing. Mrs  Transome  seated  herself,  and  pointed  to  a 
chair  opposite  and  near  hen 

^^  Harold  has  gone  to  Loamford,"  she  said,  in  a 
subdued  tone*  ^'  You  had  something  particular  to 
say  to  me?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Jermyn^  with  his  soft  and  deferential 
air.  ^'  The  last  time  I  was  here  I  could  not  take  the 
opportunity  of  speaking  to  you.  But  J  am  anadous 
to  know  whether  you  are  aware  of  what  :haS' passed 
between  me  and  Harold  ?  " 

"  Yes,  he  has  told  me  everything-"  . : 

^^ About  his  proceedings  against  me?  and  the 
reason  he. stopped  them?" 

^'Yes:  have  yqu  had  |iQtice.  that  he  has. begun 
them  again?"  ,  ■        ,   ■  > 

"  No,"  said,  Jermyn,  i^ith  .a  very  unpleasant  sen- 
sation. .  ,, 

.  "  Of .  course  he  will  now,"  sai(J  Mrs  Transome. 
"  There  is  no  reason  in  his  mind  why  he  should 
not." 
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'*  Has  he  resolved  to  risk  tlie  estate  then  ?  " 

"  He  feels  in  no  danger  on  that  ecov&.  And  if 
there  were,  the  danger  doesn't  'dopevid  on  you.  Th<i 
most  likely  thing  i^jtliatiie  wJU  i^iurry  this  girl." 

"He  knows  everything  then?"- said  Jermyn,  the 
'expression  of  his  ^^  getting  clouded* 

"  Everytliing.  It*s  of  no  use  for  you  to  think  of 
mastering  him:  you  tjan't  do  it.  "I  useii  to  Avibh 
Harold  to  be  fortiinate-^-twid  he  is  fortunate/'  said 
Mrs  Tmnsottie,  with  intense  bit tei»ne«;Si  ^*  It's  not 
my  star  tliat  lie  inherits." 

*^Do  you  know  how  he  camt^  by- the  iinft>rmatioii 
about  this  girl ? "  ?  ■/      .      • 

"  No  ;  but  she  knew  it  all  beforfe  we  spokie  to  her. 
It's  no  secrets"  ■      '   •  '       ^  '  • 

•  Jermyn  \fas'cottfotind0d''by  this  hopolesfj  frtistm- 
tion  to  which  he  had  no  key.  Thouglx  he'th6ug;ht 
of  Christialiv,  the  thoiigtlt  shed  no  lig^ht;  but  the 
moRvtoal  p^'nt  wJiscl-^arche  held  no  seijret  that 
could  holp' hmi<  '        .s  ^  •  :  ...  i- 

'  -^^  Yo«  aire  aWure  tl'iAt  these  Chancery  proceedings 
may  ruin  me?"  ""'  ... 

"  He  told  me  they  would;  Biit  if  yon  ai*e  imagin- 
ing that  I  «vii  do 'feuiytlrin^,' dismiss  the  notion.'  1 
have  told  him  as  plainly  as  I' dai^e  that  I  wish  him 
to  drop  all  piiblid '  qtlai^t-el  MH\i  ybu,'  dtiil  that  you 
could  make  an  arrangement  without  scaiidaL  •  I 'can 
do  no- more;.  He  will  noi' listen  to  me;  Ue  doesn't 
mind  about  my  feelings.  He  cares  more  fbt  Mr 
Tl^ansom^  th^ii  he  does'fbi*  mc  He  will  not^Bsteu 
to  nie  &t\y'  more  than  if  •  I  were  '  ah  old  badlad- 
singer." 


•   'f  Jt's  Ve^y  ibwrd  on^tustfi^'l  knoWyVf  srtid  Jemnyh,  in 
tilie  t6He  with.  Which  »  miiii  tflings*  out  &  ref)lroaclh 

:*^  I  besoug-bb  you  three  months  ago -to  bear  any- 
thing ratheii  than  qimxrel  witli  him;"  ' 

**I'haye  hot'  quartelled  witfi  himi.  It»is  he  who 
has  been  alwiayS' seekxng!  a  qhtarrel  .w4th .me;'  I ' hav e 
borne  a'giood  deal — >m.<fi»'  tiian  aiay  dne'  elsewould^ 
He:  set 'his  teeth  agiinsli  job  fcoid  the  jBrst." 

.*^  He  s%wi  things  'that  annoyed  •  him  -;  ■  arid,  men  are 
not  rlike. .woinen/'  bsM  Mrs  •  Tiansoma  There  was  ^ 
hiitteF'innneado&n  tihait  tmisHi;.  >.   - 

"  It's  very  hard  on  me — I  know  that,"  said  Jerniyn^ 
wlith  an  intefn^ficataon'ofhis'  previous  tone,  rising 
and  walking!  a  step  or  two^^iheio,  ttiming  atidf  kying 
bos^imnd  tm  thd  back  of  .the  chwiri  >i  ^^fOf  course  the 
law  in .  thifr  c«Ae  .  canfi .  in  '  the  f -.lealst  i  ropreseht  ••  tho 
jusftiee  '^f  ihe  m jutter.  I-  m»de'  a  good  feaaily:  iitcrifieeR 
in  times  past.  I  gave  tipia  greal?  deal  of  fine:  bTalsia»esd 
lor . the  tsake  of  rattendiog-  to  'tlie-  Ikniily  affa;iirs,'  and  in 
that  iawsttit  they  wt)uld  have 'gone;  to'rafck  and  miri 
if  it  hadn't  been  for  me."  '     .■ 

:  He!iabyed);a\^aj^  agariii,:ip.id'  dbwn.ihis'  hat,  which 
hetiHad  bfeenjiipifevjoiisly  holding,-,  arid  thmst*  his 
hainds -iito  his*  p«>cke*flr'as  bel'  rettfmied.'.  .Mrst  Tran^ 
some  sat  motionless  as  marble,. ifciad  nhiiostijtspale; 
HerihaiidiBi  layi'crodsedvjon 'llerikitees/  ^tMn  hian, 
yoong,  sHroy -«nd ;  ^«ce!fti»li,^with i a.' edfifehtiesst  twhidh 
then  ^t&ok  ^libe  form  (Sif  ihomage-to  hei'iiBad'at  on^ 
timet  faaefefted'.to  her  -and^/^flBedithfese  handd  ^fer* 
vea^ljr ;  •  iwid  she*  had  thought  itiieriv  Was  i4i  f  oeitty^  iri 
sueh  p'iiwiii  beyond  any  'tot  \)&  ^nnd  in  Averyfliy 
domesticity.  .u  sm   /If,?!  .:    »  ."  •  ii      '    .i. 
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"  I  stretched  my  coDRcience  a  good  deal  in  •  that 
affair  of  Bycliflfe^-  as  you  know  perfectly  welK  I 
told  you  everjrthing  at  the  time.  I  told  yoii  I  was 
very  uneasy  about  those  witnesses,  and  about  get- 
ting him  thrown  into  prison.  I  know  it's  the  black- 
est thing  anybody  could  charge  me  with,  if  they 
knew  my  life  from  beginning  to  end  5  and  I  should 
never  have  done  it,  if  I  had  not  been  under  an  infat- 
uation such  as  makes  a  man  do  anything.  What 
did  it  signify  to  me  about  the  loss  of  the  lawsuit  ? 
I  was  a  young  bachelor  —  I  had  ihe  world  before 
me." 

"  Yes,"  said  Mrs  Transome,  in  a  low  tone.  "  It 
was  a  pity  you  didn't  make  another  choice." 

"  What  would  have  become  of  you  ?"  said  Jennyn, 
carried  along  a  oliniax^.like  other  self-justifiiers.  ^^I 
had  to  think  of  you*  You  wduld  not  have  liked  me 
to  miake!  another  choice  then." 

"  Clearly,"  said  Mrs  Transome,  with  concentrated 
bitterness,  but  still  quietly ;  "  the  greater  mistake 
was  mine."  t 

Egoism*  is  usually  stupid  ina  dialogue ;  but  Jer- 
myn's  did  not  make  him'  so  stupid  that  he  did  not 
feel  the  edge  of  Mrs  Transome's  wpi"ds.  They  in- 
creased  his  irritation..  '  : 

f^  I  hardly  see  that,"  he  replied,  with  a  slight  laugh 
of  scorn*  .  "  You  had  an  estate  and  a  position  to  save, 
to*  go  .nb  farther.  •  I  remember  very  well  what  you 
said  to  me — >*  A  cWver  lawyer  can  do  ahything  if  he 
has  the  will;  if  it's  impossible,  he* will  make  it  pos- 
sibde.  And  the  propefrty  is'sur^  to  be  Harold*^  Bbme 
day.'     He  was  a  baby  then." 
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"  I  remember  most  things  a  little  too  well :  yon 
had  better  say  at  onoe  what  ia  your  object  in  recall- 
ing' them." 

^' An'  object  that  is- nothing  more  thah  justice. 
With  the  relation  I  stood  in,  it  was  not  likely  I 
shonld  think  myself  bonnd  by  all  the  foarms  that 
are  made  to  ?  bind  strangers.  I  had  often  immense 
trouble  to  raise  the  money  necessary  to  pay  off 
debts  and  carry  on  the  ai&irs ;  and,  as  I  said  before, 
r  had  given  np  other  lines  of:  advancement,  which 
would  have  been  open  to  me  if  I  had  not  stayed  in 
tliis  neighbourhood  at  a  critical  time  when  I  was 
fresh  to  the  world.  Anybody  who  knew  the  whole 
circumstances  would  say  that  my  being  hunted  and 
run  down  on  the  score  of  my  past  transactions  with 
regard  to  the  family  affidrs,  is  an  ahcnninably  imjust 
and  unnatural  thing.'* 

Jermyn  paused  a  moment,  and  then  added,  ^'*At 
my  time  of  life  .  .  .  and  with  a  femily  about 
me^^and  after  what  has  passed  ...  I  should 
have  thought  there  was  nothing  you.  would  care 
more  to  prevent." 

"  I  do  care.  It  makes  me  miserable.  That  is  the 
extent  of  my  powerT^tot  feel  miseiatbW* 

**No,  it  is  not  the  extent  of  .your  power.  You 
coald  i^ave.me  if  you  would.  It  is  not  to  be  au]fr- 
poBed  that  Horofld' would  go  on  against  me  .  ;.  . 
if  he  knew  the  wh61e  truth*"  .»    . 

Jermyn  had  sat  down  befdre  he  uttered  the  last 
words.  He  had  Idweh^ed  his  voiee  Alightly.  He 
had  the  air  of  oiie  who  thought  that  h^had.  pre> 
pared  the  way  for  an  understanding.     That,  a  man 
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with  ^O'Tnndt  eharpnessv  witlr -r©  randh  Biiarity  at 
donfMiuand-i-KQfjmawik  who  piqued  .hiraBelf  on  his!  per- 
suasiveness towards  women, — should  behave  j«Bt  as 
Jevmyxi  didfton.thisiocMBBion,  iwT^uld  be  .rfurprismg-, 
but -fori  thsi  ooBBtaniit  experiende  ithatt  .temper  'and 
selfish  ixHsbnsibility  will! defeat  exeellent  gift^-r-will 
make  -  a-  sensibler  p^rgon .  fihout  >wkeb  \  Bhauttu%>  is  out 
bf  plaoe,  and  ■will  make  a  poiished  man  xude-when 
his  poli&b  ;mig^t  bet  of.  eminent  vs@  to/  him.  T  >. .  f 

As  Jearmyny  "sittiiigsdownrand  leanip^  forward  with 
ah  blbp^' on »iiij&'kfa#e^  uttered  ki«;.la8t  Wosd^n-^.if  he 
kn«w^  the-'whoile!  trbth'^^-^asHght  ehoefclaeemed  to 
fjasfe'  through  -  Mrs  >  Tra'nsoiiie^fi  Mllaerto. « motionless 
bodyj  •  f^lloW^  iby  a  >  sudden  lighti  i  iii'  -  her.  eyesy  '»s  in 
rill  animar»  abomit  ta^j^ringj  ,.•■!;...',  J 
•  •<i.<And  you' eicpbct. wnm  toi teQL  hitaL?.??  alietfiaid/.not 
loudly,  but  yet  with  a  clear  metallic. -rang  tin  het 

!  .  ^< 'Woiiid  £t  fiot  be  rig^t  for  , him  tcil  kfiow.?.!  ■  .said 
Jermyn^  in  a  more  ldaBd< and' piBriviasivi^. tone,  than 
he«'haJdi  yet  used.    ;••  -     -•■.''   h'-f..    •  •- 

Perhaps  some  of  the  most  terrible*  iixH^yr- of » the 
hdhwint'lot'  is.^4hiB  ofua  'deep'tnuth  comangt»tb  be 
uttered  by  lips? « that-  ihaie  » tio  r  right/  to  it* :  '  <  ■  : .  •  • . 
)  >'f  I  will"  never  vti^l  .hiit!/'!.*  «ajid  Mrs;  Tranefome, 
f^^itting  up,  her  whrtle  h^mef  thrilleid  with  a  paisision 
that  seemed  ^Imost^  to  nMtk^>iier'ydu>iigf  bgaini :  Her 
hands  hung  beside  her  «lendh«aMitight!ly/'bei*  ejos 
tod  tips'  lost' 'the'  hel|iles8f  Te^jreaaed.  bitterness,  of 
dldcont^iWly :  tod 'Seemed  tsmddtsnly  fed!  with  em^t^,. 
*^» ¥pii » { recteAnt tup  y<tor « HBacrifioes •  j for  too:  .y oid i huv^ 
kept  au  gooid  accpuutitof  thdmpand  it  ^Isvnseeflfiil  ;{ithej 
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are  some  of  thein  ivhat  no  one  olee  could  gness  or 
•find  out.  BiJt  jou  niade  your  sacrifices  when  they 
Hoemed  pleasant  to'  yo«  ;  when  you  told  lao  they 
Were  your  happiness;  wlien-  you  told  me  that  it 
was  I  who  stooped,  and  I  who  bestowed  favours^'* 

Jermyn  rose  too,  ftnd  laid  his  hand  oil  tire" 'back 
of  the  chair.  Ho  had  grown  visibly  paler^  but 
•seemed  about  to  speak.  .    .   ' 

"  Don't  epeak  ! "  Mrs  Transome  feaid  pereftiptoiily. 
^* Don't  open  ycmr.  lips  againi  You  have  said 
enough  ;  I  will  speak  now.  I  have  made  sa6rifioeb 
too,  but  it  was  when  I  knew  that  they  were'ndtniy 
happinesfl.'  It  was»,fter  I  saw  that  I  hdd  stooped-^ 
after  I  toVR  that  your  tenderness'  had  turned  ■  infco 
cakulation-^afker  I  saw  that  you  oared'  for  youi'S^lf 
only,  and  not  for  me.  ...i  iieard  your  explanations-^ 
bf  yotur  duty  *n  life— *<^.  our  mutual  neputati^n-^of  a 
virtuoi:^*  young' lady atfewlliedl  to  you*  '  I  bare  it 5=' I 
let ! everything^ ^;!  I^Bbiitrfiijr  eyes?;  Iimajght  almoert 
hli:ye.  let  myself  stwrvb,-  natlver '  khaii » have  scottes  «tf 
quiiiti^el  witb  the  manl  had  loved',  in  which  I  must 
acc^assohihLdf  turniug  uiy  lowintb  &  good  bargttin/' 
There  was  a  slight  tremor  in  Mrs  'i-ransome^s  vdick 
iU'the  last  Wotds^  and^for  »  momiedt  she  paused;  but 
when  she  spoke  again  it  seetnfed  as  if  thie  tremor  iiad 
frozen,  itito  a  oatting  ieiclev  "  I  stippbse  if  d;ii6ver 
picked one'rf  pocket,  there's  iw worWaW  Would' Uktet^ 
own  it.  I  dmiH  say-  I  •Was'nOt''aft'kid'Jof'''yott':'!t 
v)a^  afraid  bf'vou,  and  T  kno#  kio'^rU'^rts 't*i^Kt.'* 

"Mts  Traneomi^/'^'^fd  Jennyh,  #hite  to' the' HJ[^i^, 
**it  is  needless  to.say'nvore:  I  Iv^ithdraw  any  wordi 
that  ha  vis  •  offended 'y6u:^'^   i  m)  ...i  i     •  :.     I  ^'^6 
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"  You  can't  withdraw  them.     Can  a  man  apologise 
for  being  a  dastard?     •     .     •     And  I  have  caused 
you  to  strain  your  oonsciencej  have  I  ? — it  is  I  ivbo 
have  sullied  your  purity?     I  should  think  the    de- 
mons have  more  honour — they  are  not  so  impudent 
to  one. another.     I  would  not  lose   the  misery  of 
being  a  woman,  now  I  see  what  can  be  the  baseness 
of  a  man.      One  must  be  a  man — first  to  tell  a 
woman  that  her  love  has  made  her  your  debtor,  and 
then  ask  •  her  to  pay  you  by  breaking  the  last  poor 
threads  between  her  and  her  son." 

^'I  do  not  ask  it/'  said  Jermyn,  with  a  certain 
asperity.  He  was  beginning  to  find  this  intoler- 
able. The  niere  brute  strength  of  a  iliasculine  crea- 
ture rebelled.  He  felt  almost  inclined  to  throttle 
the  voice  out  of  this  woman. 

"You  do  ask  it:  it.  is  what  you  would  like.  I 
have  had  a  terror  on  me  lest  evil  should  happen  to 
you.  From  the  first,>  after  Harold  came  h6me,  I  had 
a  honiUe  dread.  It « seemed  as  if  murder  might 
come  between  you — I  didn't  know  what.  I  felt  the 
horror  of  his  not  knowing  the  trutlu>  I  might  have 
been  dragged  at  last,  by  my  own  feeling* — by  my 
own  ipemory — ^to  tell  him  all,  and  make  him  as  well 
as  myself  miserable,  to  save  you." 

Again  there  was  a  slight  tremor,  as  if  at  the 
jremembranoe  of  womanly  tenderness  and  pity.  But 
immediately  lahe  launched  forth  again. 

"But  now  you,  have  asked  me,  I  will  never  tell 
hifti !  Be  ruined — no — do  aiopiething  more  dastardly 
to  .^ave  yourself  If  I  sinned,  .my  judgment  went 
beforehand — that  I  should  siii  (fora'mat^  like  you." 
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Swiftly  upon  those  last  words  Mm  Trausome 
passed  out  of  the  room.  The  softly -padded  door 
closed  behind  her  making  no  noise,  and  Jermyn 
found  himself  alone. 

For  a  brief  space  he  stood  still.  Human  beings 
in  moments  of  passionate  reproach  and  denunciation, 
especially  when  their  anger  is  on  their  own  account^ 
are  never  so  wholly  in  the  right  that  the  person 
who  has  to  -winee  cannot  possibly  protest  against 
some  unreasonableness  or  unfairness  in  their  out- 
burst. And  if  Jermyn  had  been  capable  of  feeling 
that  he  had  thoroughly  merited  this  infliction,  he 
would  not  bftve  uttered  the  words  that  drew  it- 
down  on  him.  Men  do  not  become  penitent  and 
leam  to  abhor  themiselves  by  having,  their  backs 
cut  open  with  the  lash ;  rather,  they  learn  to  abhor 
the  lash.  What  Jermyn  felt  about  Mrs  Transome 
when  she  disappeared  was,  that  she  was  a  furious 
woman — who  would  not  do  what  hiB  wanted  her  to 
do.  And  ha  was  supported  as  to  his  justifiableness 
by  the  inward  repetition  of  what  he  had  already  said 
to  her ;  it  was  right  that  Harold  should  know  the 
truth.  He  did  not  take  into  account  (how  should 
he?)  the  exasperation  and  loathing  excited  by  his 
daring  to  urge  the  plea  of  right.  A  man  who  had 
stolen  the  pyx,  and  gQt  frightened  when  justice  was: 
at ,  his  heels,  might  feel  the  sort  of  penitence  which 
would  induce  him.  to  run  back  in  the  dark  and  lay . 
thfB  pyx  where  the  sexton  might  find,  it;  but  if  in 
doing  so  he  whispered  to  the  Blessed  Virgin  that  • 
he  was  moved  by  considering  tihe  sacredness  of  all  ■ 
property,  and  the  peculiar  S6icredness  of  the  pyx. 


5^8  PRr;rx  holt, 

it  is  not  to  be  beliiBved  that  she  \Vonld  like. him  the 
better  I  for  it.     Indeed,  one  ofben  seems  to  see  why 
the  saints  should  prefer  candies  to  words,  especially 
from  penitents  whose  skin  is  in  dangeT.     S€>me  salt 
of  generosity  would   h&ve  made  Jermyn  conscious 
thai  he  'had  lost  the  oitizenship  whach  authcfriBed 
him  to  plead  the  right ;  still  more,*  that '-his.  self- vin- 
dication to  Mrs  Trahsome  w<f«kld  'be  Irke  the  exhibi- 
tion of  a  bftfciKi-miBiit,-  a^d  coaly  showthcit  he  was 
shame-proof.     There  is  heroism -even  in  the  circles 
of  hell  for  fallow-sinners  who  cling 'to  eachf  other  in 
the   fiery .  Ivhiriwind  and  never  Tecriminate.      But 
these  things,- which  are  eafey  to  discern  when  they 
are   pfeiinted*  for  US'  on  thiB  large  cantas'  of  poetic 
story,'  beootne  conftsed  and  obscure  eveh  for  well- 
read  gentlemen  wh^n  their  affection  for  themselves 
is  alarmed  by  pressing '  iietaite  of  actuar experience. 
If  theit  comparison  ct  instanbeB=  is  active  "«t  ducb 
times^  it  is  chiefly  in  showing  thorn  that  their  ovni 
oase  has  ^btle  distinctioiis  fipm   all'  othfer  cases, 
\^hi6h  should  free  'thewi  from  tifmaitig&ted'  condem- 
nation, w    •  '  ..... 
1  And^^  it  was  in  this  way  tv^h'Mattliew  Jemiyn, 
So  tnany  things  were  m^re  distinctly  vi&^leto'  him, 
and  touched  hini  more  acutely,  thaii  the  effect  of  his 
acts'  or  words  on  Mrs  Trarisoihe?s  feelings !     Iii=  feet 
-^he  asked,  with  a  tmKsh  of  sokiething  that'  mfeikeB 
us  all  akin— was" 'it  not  prepebtferous,  this  excess  of 
feelitig  on  poih*s!  Which   he!   himself  did   not  find 
powerfully  moving'?     8h^  had  treated 'hiftt  rtiost  un- 
reasonably.    It  wouJd  have  been  tight  for  her  to 
da  Avhat'ho  had-^not  asked',  but  only 'hinted  at  in 
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a  mild  and  iiitenogatoiy  manuer.  But  tlie  clearest 
and  most  mipleasant  result  of  tlie  interview  was, 
that  this  right  thing  which  he  desired  so  nnich  would 
certainly  not  be  done  for  him  by  Mrs  Transome. 

As  he  was  moving  his  arm  from  the  chair-back, 
and  turning  to  take  his  hat,  there  was  a  boisterous 
noise  in  the  entrance -hall ;  the  door  of  the  small 
drawing -roonl, J  ttli^i  had'-closfed  liitliout  latching, 
was  pushed  open,  and  old  Mr  Transome  appeared 
with  a  face  of  feelA^  deligiit,  playing'  horse  to  little 
Harry,  who  r(?igare4a»<l.flQgged! behind  him,  while 
Moro  yapped  in"a'  pu^yvoinlje  at'thteir  heels.  But 
when  Mr  Transome  ^aw  Jprpiyn  i^  the  room  he 
stood  still  in  the  doorway,  as  if  he  did  not  know 
whether  entrance.  ,W(^re  pexmissibld. ,  The  majority 
of  his  «thoG^ht6  -wer^  •  but  ravelled  threads  of  the 
past.  The  attorney  came  forward  to  shake  hands 
with  due  politeness,  hut  itie  old  mati'  =  s^,'  ^i*h  'a 
bewilderfed'lobk;  afed  in  a  hesitating' wdy-^-^  '  •  ' 

'^*Mr'J€/*inyr<?—WU:^-^why— where- ly-  Ml-fe  Ti-an^ 
sarti^r'^'  '  '  - ''        -    •'    ••"  '     ^  '''  ■•-      '••'    '■'"  '■    •"'■  ■ 

Jenhyn '  smiled '  hib  \v'ay  out  past  tW. '  inn€i5{|>^(3tM 
group;  and  lH^fe'ltafly,' thmki«|>  life  hud  an^li^ble 
oi^poi^dnity;  tttttied  ^iy)tiid'  to  give!  a  parting  stWilke 
ori  thi6 'Atftihger'^s  c6at^tails.  •        .  ■     ■  u^  •   ;., 

"'     '.  -r    JMif.  f    •    ;.    -/•!:.■    ';      :;     ><'  -r'.' -  ■''.      ..  .       •••: 

'■    >     .    .     ';:  |.  -.    y    •.   '■     ;,■'    "     f-     M-     ..[,.  /]         ... 

'  '•■■  !;  i-'.O    I'      ■■  'I  Hi   ',:■;     l.f]   -'[<f  ,    :  .a    <r          I  -'i    ;_-   ;    -. 

•.     ..  -.-^I' I.M.I    [;.    I     •'M.Jf'Iji     :..   ,';<.,•)•/. 't     f   ;  ,■'-•?[ 

■•         •  ''!•         .'    .jI    ,;         •!■     i      '      >".[■'        ('■■.IK     r.\    \^      r'}''-'!      •         1   •.il 

'■?  •;•'  -i/'     »\\  V      .'!•;::-.     ■  i  ••■•  •  if     '  .  .      -r- 
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.  Whichever  ,ivajr.  my  day9  deqfiaej    'l> 

1  fejt'  ^ud  fool,  though  left  alone, 

Hi»  b^ing  working  ih  mine  iJwh, 

Thf  ft^tst^pS,  0^  Ills  life  in  n^e.  ,   \ 

Dear  friend,  far  oft,  my  lost  desire 
So  far,  89  near,  ia  woe  «nd  weal ;  ' ' 
O,  loved  the  most  when  most  I  feel 

There  Is  a  lower  and  a  higher ! 

Tknny^v: /t^Jbr«inor(Oin 


4-??BCK  tlxatD^oruing;, on  .which  Esther  founcl  Jherself 
reddened  and  confused  by  the  sense  of  having  made 
a, distant^  allusion  to  ^elix  Hp^t^  sh9  felt  it  jinpos- 
sible  that  she  should  even,  as  she  had  sometimeB 
intended,  speak  of  him  explicitly  tp.IJarold,  in  order 
toi  disQuss  the  i^-obabi^ities^a^.tp  thp  i^S9e  of  his 
trial*  Sfee  was  cei:tain  sljio  ppiald.notrdQ  it^thout 
betraying  emotion,  and  .  t^ere .  W^^\  yefj  ^  complex 
reasons  in  Esther^s  mind  why  she  could  not  beai 
that  Harold  should  detect  her  sensibility  on  this 
subject.  It  was  not  only  all  the  fibres  of  maidenly 
pride  and  reserve,  of  a  bashfulness  undefinably  pecu- 
liar towards  this  man,  who,  while  much  older  than 
herself,  and  bearing  the  stamp  of  an  experience  quite 
hidden  from  her  imagination,  was  taking  stronglj 
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the  aspect  of  a  lover- — it  was  not  only  tJais  exqui- 
site kind  of  shame  which  was  at  iw^drk  within  her: 
ther^  was  another  sort  ot  susceptibility  in  Esther, 
which  her  present  circumstances  tended  to  eBcour- 
age,  .though  she  haid  come  to  regard  it  as  not  at 
all  lofty,,  but  rather  as  something  which  condemned 
her  to  littleness  in  comparison  with  a  mind,  she  had 
learned  to  yeneratek.  She  knew  qlaite  well  that,  to 
Harold  Transome,  Felix  Holt  Was  one  of  the  common 
people  who  could  come  fn.to<  question  in  no  other 
than  a  public  lighti  Sb^  had  a  native  cf^pability 
for. discerning  that  the  sense  of  ranks  and  degrees 
has  it£|  repulsions  corresponding,  to  the.  repulsions 
dependent  on  difference  of  race  and  colour;  and  she 
reoaembered  her  own  impressions,  too  well  Qot  to 
foresee  that  it  would  come  oq  H$krold  Transpme  as 
a  shock,  if  he  suspeioted  there  had  been  any  love- 
passages  between  hep  and  tbis  young  oian,  who  to 
him  wa«  of  course  no  more  than  9,ny  other  intelli- 
gent member  of  the  working  class.  "  Tq  him,"  said 
Esther  to  herself,  with  a  reaotion  of  her  newer,  better 
pri4^,  '^  wl^o  has  i^ot  had  the  sort  of  iptercourse  in 
whiqh  Felix  Holt's  cultured  nature  woi^ld  have  as- 
serted its  superiority."  .  And  in  her  fluctuations  o|i 
this  matter,  she  found  hersejf  mentc^lly  protesting 
that,  whatever  Harold  paight  tl^ink,  therp  w^s  a  light 
in  which  he  was  vulgar  compared  with  Felix,  Felix 
had  ideas  and  motives  which  she  did .  not  believe 
that  Harold  could  underst^^ad. ..  More,.th8)Ji  all,  ^th^ere 
was  this  te^t ;  she  herself  had.iio  sense  pf.i^eriority 
an4  just  subjectjion  when  she  was  with  Harpld  Tran- 
eome;  the^  we9:e  even,  points  in  him: for  which  she 
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felt  a  totilih'^f  not'  of  anrgry,  but  4)f'  playfttl .  sfeom  5 
whdieas  "w^tb'  Fieiix>  siie^  hdd '  ui ways' «  ienlst^  •  6f  de- 
peiideikce laird  {Kissible 'illnlmiA'atioA.*' '  'In •  thoer^  large, 
gmv>e,  oafadidi^  grey"  ey<8S- of  liiig,  love  '^efeitied  6btaie- 
thittgthiat  belonged  id  the' high-  feiitfcrusibswi^'Sdf  :lile, 
Buoh !  aJ9 '  miglit  'li^w-be^  for :« tei^  shut  -otit  IW)tai  ^ikti 
• '  'All-  thfe  'satn^,  h^r  vaiMty  'mnoed"  at  th^  'fifea '  that 
<Ha#old  sihottld^idiBc^m'^halij  frotti  his 'point  of^few, 
a^ould>(S6ebi'iite  a  d^g^ad^tioh  of  llfertfetst^  and  re- 
finemeo*.  ^  ^  8hb » 0€>ttl<J>  il^  -  help*  beihg  graftift^d'  by  all 
tWi'i»i|fiifestation8=»fi!owi  thbse  around  liei"lhat*Bhe 
WaS.'thodght  %hdt5iighl3r'«tted' W  a^hig'&'Pd^itJiOii-- 
could 'not' help  eftjoyih^}  Stith  more 'dt^  lees' keenness, 
&«  J^hearsfeil'of  thsit  de'fti^Ante'ui'  ^^toioiigk- Itii^ries -and 
dignities  'Mf/hi6h  had  ofteii  lieeh'a  part  'ofhbr  daj- 
d*eam»^  Atid'thb'ireheairsal'^teJclTiddd  the  deception  of 
more  and  itioi^'  eWrjihalid'ati^titiomsfrdlii  fiarold,  and 
of  atiefftifei'feAt^sVin'h'ite  te«lnnfers/Vh4ch,  in 'propor- 
tion aSs  it  •ilonld'haVeH^fee^'OiFeii&iveif  it  had  ap^ai'ed 
^arfioFj  becanie  flattemig  ias'the  effek  6f  a-grbwing 
&cquaiiita6o<d  an&^^ly  »o<»ita^ti-   It  cotrifes'tn'feo  tiaany 
forms  in  this^life  ^  oui^— ^kh*^  knowledge' that  tJlfere 
is''  sonfteftKihg*  <  sw^etei&t ^  and  'noblest  •  of  •  wWioh  '  we 
despail',  dtid^'tli^  's^lisd  <if  som^thitigl^efe^int  that 
soliciDi  'ttB  With  an  inilttMiate  atid  efeisy  indiilijence. 
And'  thefr^f  i**  a*  periiidious^.'ftiisity  in 'the   pi'^tence 
t^iat'a  \foman-s '  16 te'Me^^  above*  the  i*aii^'Of 'such 
♦ftnlptdtibhsJ''"^'^    *•••     '"'••'•'•   ^  ^' "      ^•■•''  ^■•■•'•'  »' 
•"  ^&j'di^t^rMaf'l&kthe\c'hfi^''eik'^^  hei-,'had 

v^iy  beattiitig- lookd  'hpem  her,  had  opporturiities  for 
a'grea^'d^a!  6f  Hght;' airy  talk/ i^i  ^hich-'ftWd-'kiew 
herself  to  ha  chtfrtfaiiig^  aMlad  tht)'a«t^ct$^iiit€iire«t 
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of  noticing.  Hajold^B  pxaotical  clevern^Bs-wthe  mas- 
oiiliiie  ease  with  wliich  lie  g(>v<imed  everybody,  and 
adminiBtered  everything  about  him,  without  the  least 
lia-rshnees,  and  with  a  facile  good-nature  which  yet 
was  not  weak.  In  the  background,  too,  there  was 
the  ever-present  consideration,  that  if  Harold  Ttan- 
some  wiflbed  to  ifaarry  her,  and  she  accepted  him, 
the  problem  of  her  lot  would  be  more  easily  solved 
tjmn.in  any  other  way.  It  was  difficult  by  any 
theory  of  •  Providence,,  or  consideration  of  results, 
to:sed  a  course  which  she  oould  call  duty:,  if  some^ 
thing  would  come  and  urge  itself  strongly  as  plea- 
sure, and  saV'e  her  from  the. effort  to  find  a  clue  of . 
principle  amid  the  labjrrinthine  confusions  of  right 
and  possession,  tlxe  promise  could  not  but  seem 
alluring,.  And  yet,  this  life  at  Transpme  Court  waa- 
not  the.  life  of  her  day-dreams :  there  was  dulness 
alrep-dy  in  its  €ase,  and  in  the  absence  of  high 
demand ;  and  there  was  &  vagu^  consoiousn^sa  that 
tlie  love  of  this  not  unfascinating  man  who  lioivered 
about,  her  gave  an  air  of  mcJral ;  mediocrity  to  all  her 
prospects.  She  would  not  have  been  able  perhaps, 
to  define  this  impression  ;  but  somehow  or  otlier  by 
this  elevation  .of  forta^i^e  itt'S«emed  that  the  higher 
f^mbition  whicja.had  b^gua  to  spriaog  in  her  was 
for  ever  nullified.  ' .  AU.  life,  seemed .  cheapened  ;•  as  it 
might  seem  tQ  a  young  studeint  wIkj,  having  ijedieved 
that  to  gain  a  certaiti  degteer  he  must  write* -a  thesis* 
in.  which  he  would  bring  ,hid  powers  to  ^bear  wiih 
memorable  effect,  suddenly  ^scertitined  that  ibo  tlfesis 
was  expected,  but; the  sum  (in  English  money). of 
tw£|nty-seven  pounds  ten  shillings  and  si'xpenee.  .'• 
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After  all,  she  was  a  woman,  and  could  not  make 
her  own  lot.  As  she  had  once  said  to  Felix,  "  A 
woman  must  choose  meaner  things,  because  only 
meaner  things  are  offered  to  her."  Her  lot  is  made 
for  her  by  the  love  she  accepts.  And  Esther  began 
to  think  that  her  lot  was  being  made  for  her  by  the 
love  that  was  surrounding  her  with  the  influence  of 
a  garden  on  a  summer  morning. 

Harold,  on  his  side,  was  conscious  that  the  interest 
of  his  wooing  was  not  standing  stilL     He  was  be^n- 
ning  to  think  it  a  conquest,  in  which  it  would  be 
disappointing  to  fail,  even  if  this  fair  nymph  had  no 
claim  to  the  estate.     He  would  have  liked — and  yet 
he  would  not  have  liked — that  just  a  slight  shadow 
of  doubt  as  to  his  success  should  be  removed.     There 
was  something  about  Esther  that  he  did  not  alto- 
gether understand.     She  was  clearly  a  woman  that 
could  be  governed ;   she  was  too  charming  ibr  him 
to  fear  that  she  would  ever  be  obstinate  or  interfering. 
Yet  there  was  a  lighrtning  that  shot  out  of  her  now 
and  then,  which   seemed  the  sign  of  a  dangerous 
judgment ;  as  if  she  inwardly  saw  something  more 
admirable  than  Harold  Transome.     Now,  to  be  per- 
fectly charming,  a  woman  should  not  see  this. 

One  fine  February  day,  when  already  the  golden 
and  puitple  crocuses  were  ouli  on  the  terrace — one  of 
those  flattering  days  which  sometimes  precede  the 
north-east  winds  of  March,  and  make  believe  that 
the  coming  spring  will  be  enjoyable — a  very  striking 
grouj^,  of  whom  Esther  and  Harold  made  a  part, 
came  out  at  mid -day  to  walk  upon  the  gravel  at 
Transome  Court     They  did  not,  as  usual,  go  towards 


N 


THE   RADICAL.  605 

the  pleasure-grounds  on  the  eastern  side,  because  Mr 
Lingon,  who  was  one  of  them,  was  going  home,  and 
his  road  lay  through  the  stone  gateway  into  the  park. 
Uncle  lingon,  who  disliked  painfal  confidences, 
and  preferred  knowing  "  no  mischief  of  anybody," 
had  not  objected  to  being  let  into  the  important 
secret  about  Esther,  and  was  sure  at  once  that  the 
whole  affair,  instead  of  being  a  misfortune,  was  a 
piece  of  excellent  luck.  For  himself,  he  did  not 
profess  to  be  a  judge  of  women,  but  she  seemed  to 
have  all  the  "  points,"  and  to  carry  herself  as  well 
as  Arabella  did,  which  was  saying  a  good  deal. 
Honest  Jack  Lingon's  first  impressions  quickly  be- 
came traditions,  which  no  subsequent  evidence  could 
diiatarb.  He  was  fond  of  his  sister,  and  seemed  never 
to  be  conscious  of  any  change  for  the  worse  in  her 
since  their  early  .time.  He  considered  that  man  a 
beast  who  said  anything  unpleasant  about  the  per- 
s(^s  to  whom  he  was  attached.  It  was  not  that  he 
winked ;  his  wide-open  eyes  saw  nothing  but  what 
his  easy  disposition  inclined  him  to  see.  Harold 
^was  a  good  fellow }  a  clever  chap ;  and  Esther's 
peculiar  fitness  for  him,  under  all  the  circumstances, 
was  extraordinary:  it  reminded  him  of  something 
in  the  classics,  though  he  cduldn^;  think  exactly 
what — in  fact,  a  memory  was  a  nasty  uneasy  thing. 
Esther  was  always  glad  when  the  old  Rector  came. 
With  an.  odd  contrarietsf  to  her  former  niceties  she 
liked. his  rough  attire  and  <;areless . frank  speech; 
they  were  somethmg  not  point  derioo  that  seemed 
to  connect  the  life  of  Transome  Court  with  that 
rougher,  commoner  world  where  her  home  h^d  h^^. 

U 
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' '  She  and  HaroM  were  walking  a  little  in  advance 
mfi  th&  rest   of  the  party,   who  were   retarded    by 
varioBB  causes.      Old  Mr  Transome^  WTa|)ped  in  a 
eloth  :  oloak  trimmed  with  sable,  and  with  a  '  Boft 
warm  cap  alsd  trimmed  with  fhr  on  his  headj  had  a 
fihuffing  uncertain  walk.    Little  Harry  was  drauQgiixg 
a  toy  vehiete,  on  the  seat  of  which  he  had  insisted  on 
tying  Moro,  with  a  piece  of  soaurlet  drapery  round 
him,  making  him  look  like  a  barbario  prince  in   a 
chariot.     Moro,  having  little  imagination,  dijgected 
to  this,  and  barked  with  feeble  snappishneds  as  the 
tyrannons  lad  ran  forward,  then  whirled  the  chariot 
roiind,  and  ran  baok  to  ^'Gappa/^  then  camato  a  dead 
•stop,  whidh  overset  the  chariot,  that  he  might  watch 
Uncle  Ling^n's  water -spaniel  ran  for  the  hurled 
stick:  and-  bring  it  in  his.  month.    Nimrod  kept  close 
to  his  old  'master's  -legs,  glancing  with  mnoh  indifier- 
ence  at  this  yonthfol  ardour  abont  stioks-r^he  had 
"gone  through  all  that  ;'Vand  Dominic  walked  by, 
looking  on  blandly,  and  taking  care  both  of  young 
and  did.     Mrs  Transome  was  not  there*.  - 

1  Lookiiig  back  and  seehag  that'  they  were  a  good 
deal  in  advance  of  the  rest,  Esther  and  Harold 
paused. 

"What  do  you  think  abont  thinning  the  trees 
over  there  ? "  said '  Harold,  pointing  with  has  stick. 
"  I  have  a  bit  of  a  notion  that  if  they  ^vere  divided 
into  clumps  so  as  to  show  the  nttks'  beyond,!  it  woiild 
be  a  great  improvement.  It  would  give  wi-  idea  of 
extent  that  is  lost  now.  And  th^re  might  be  some 
Very  pr^ty  oliim'p*'  ^ot  out  of  those  mixed  trees. 
What' db  vou  think?"  »    ^    ' 
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*^I  riboukl  think  it  would  be  aci'  limpvovement. 
Que  likea  a  ^  beyorul'  eteor^wliBre.  But  I  ueivclr  keaird 
jou  express  yourseU^  bo  dubiously/'  s<ud  Estlmr, 
looking  at  him  rather  archly :  ^^  you  generally  see 
things '60  clearly,  and  are*  so  oonviuoed,  that  I  eiiall 
begin  to  feel  quite  tottering  if  I  find  you  in  uoner-i 
fainty.  Fray,  tdon't.  begin  to  bedoubt&l;  it  is  so 
infectious."  . .  .     : 

'^  You  il^iuk  me  a  great  deal  too  sure — too :  con< 
fkl^^?"  said  Harold  , 

'^  Not  at  all*  It  is.  on  inuouense  advantage  to  kno\t 
your  own  will,  when  you  always  meaa.to  liave  it."  .. 
'  ^^But  suppose  I  couldn't  get  it,  in  spite  fof  inlean- 
ing?"  said  Harold,,  with  a  beaming  inquiry  in,: hi$ 
eyes.  •      .  "=  .    1  i  ■  •. 

:  /^Olh  then,"  said  Esther,  turning  her  hekd  aiside^ 
carelessly^  as.  if  she  were  considenng  the  distant 
birol^stemsy  "  you :  would  bear  it  quite  easily,  as  you 
did  your. not  getting  into  Parliament.  You  would 
know  you  could  get  it  another  time — or  get  some* 
thicg  else  as  good." 

^  The  fSeuct  is,"  said  Harold,  moring  on  a  little^  as 
if  he  did  not"  want  to  be  quite  overtaken  by. the 
others^  "  you  consider  me  a  fat,  fiattous,  self^fiaiisfied 

feUow."      :  •  , 

^^  Oh,  tjdiere  are  degrees,"  said  Esther;  witli  a 
isilteryt  laugh ;  ^^  you  have  just  as.  much  of  those 
qualities  as  is  heecmiing.  Thereare  diffiBreaii  styles. 
•You  are  perfect  in  your  own j".  »  . 

':"But  ycrn  prefer' another  atyle,  isue^iect  A 
store  submissive,  teaifcd,  devout  wionpiiipp^,:  wibo 
i90Ukl! >offi»]^  his*  iacense  wiih^morei  tcdmbliaJigi^'  :•/;> 
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<*  You  ar0  quit^^mistakiBn,"  said  Esther,  «tiMlightljr. 
^*  I  find  I  am  very  wajrwaa-d.  Wh^n'  anything'  is 
ofFerted  to  me,  it  seemd  that  I  j^ize  it  leas,  and  don't 
want'to  have  it;" 

Here  was  a  very  baulking  answer,  hoi  in  spite  of 
it  Hai^old  eould  not  help  believing  tfcali  'Bstker.  was 
very  far  from  objecting  to  the  sort  of  inoense  he  had 
been  offering  just  then. 

"  I  have -often  read  that  that  is  in'hiimaia  nature," 
she  went  on,  "  yet  it  takes  me  by  suffprJse  in  my»d€ 
I  suppose,"  she  added,  <  smiling,  >^  I  didn't  think  of 
myself' as  human  naAure." 

'^^  I  drni't  confess  to  the  same  v^ywarc^ntesd,''  said 
HArold.  "J  am  very  tend  of  things  that  I  can  get. 
And  I  never  longed  much  for  anything  out  of  my 
reach.  Whatever  I  feel  sure  of  getting  1  like  all 
the  better.  I  think  half*  those  priggish  maxims 
about  human  nature  in  the  lump  are  no  more  to 
be  relied  on  than  universal  remedies.'  There  aore 
dififerent'  sorts  of  human  nature.  Some  are  given 
to  discontent  and  longing,  others  to  securing,  and 
enjoying.  And  let  me  teU.  you,  the  discontented 
longing  style  is  unpleasant  to  live  with."' 

Harold  nodded  witb  a  meaning  smile  at  Esther. 

"  Oh,  I  assure  you  I  have  abjured  aU  admiration 
for  it,"  she  said,  smiMng  up  at  him  in  retrbm.. 

She  was  remembering  the  schooling , -Flslix  had 
given  her  about  her  Byronic  heroes,  and  was  in* 
wardly  adding  a  third,  sort,  of  human  natnre  to 
those  vaxietiefi  wirioh  Harold  had  mentioned*  He 
'niturally  supposed  thai  he  might  take  .the  -abjura* 
tion  to  be  entirely*  in  his.  own  favour.     And  his  &oe 
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did  look  very  pleasant;  she  could  not  help  liking 
him,  altliougli  he  was  certainly  too  particular  about 
flauoeS)  gravies,  and  wines,  and  had  a  way  of  vir- 
tually measuring  the  value  of  everything  by  the 
contribution  it  made  to  his  own  pleasure.  His 
v^ry  good-nature  was  unsympathetic  :  it  never  came 
from  any  thorough  understanding  or  deep  respect 
for  what  was  in  the  mind  of  the  person  he  obliged 
or  indulged ;  it  was  like  his  kindness  to  his  mother 
— an  arrangement  of  his  for  the  happiness  of  others, 
which,  if  they  were  sensible,  ought  to  succeed.  And 
an  inevitable  comparison  which  haunted  her,  showed 
her  the  same  quality  in  his  political  views  :  the 
utmost  enjoyinent  of  his  own  advantages  was  the 
solvent  that  blended  pride  in  his  family  and  posi- 
tion, with  the  adhesion  to  changes  that  were  to 
obliterate  tradition  and  melt  down  enchased  gold 
heirlooms  into  plating  for  the  egg-spoons  of  'Hhe 
peopW  It.  is  terrible — ^the  keen  bright  eye  of  a 
woman 'WheA  it  has  once  been  turned  with  admiration 
on  what  is  severely  true ;  but  then,  the  severely  true 
carely  comes  within  its  range  of  vision.  >  £sther  had 
had  an  unusual  illumination  ;  Harold  did  not  know 
how,  but  he  discerned  enough  of  the  effect  to  tnake 
him  more  oautious  than  he  had  ever  been  in  his  life 
before.  That  caution  would  have  prevented  him 
just  then  from  following  up  the  question  as  to  the 
style  of  person  Esther  would  think  pleasant  to  live 
witib,  even  if  Uncle  Lingon  had  not  joined  them,  as 
he  did,  to  talk  abcDUt  soughing  tiles;  saying  pres- 
ently, that  he  should  turn  aoroBs  the  grass  and 
get  on  to  the  Home  Farm,  to  have  a  look  at  the 


improvemQUtB  that  Hareild  wiks.  lo^kmg  witib^BiioL 
moing  speed*  •.  •  •.  <  ♦•!:.■.  ,!■.•/  .  i-:-.:.  Ii!.  -^  •:• 
"But  yon  ktkow,  iad,"  said  the  Rector,  as-  they 
paUsedi  at  the  expected  parthag,  .\M  you;  <jan'f '  da 
eveaytUing  4u  a  hnrry.  .  The  wheal;*  must  hjtTe  tiiae^ 
to  grow,  even  when  you're.  Feformed  all  •  iw  old 
Toriea  off  the  liae.e:Of.the  .grotmi  DoSi  it  I  now* 
iSiie  electigii's  over :  !l'm  an  ioM-Toiy;  agaart*  'You 
8^e>  Hftrold,  a  Radical  wenft  do  foar  'thte  cdonty/:  At 
another  leleotioni  yoa  must  he  on*  the  ilookv^nt  Ibr  a 
horough.  where  they  want  a  bit  of<  bloodi-  ^  I  shouW 
hav-e liked. you  unootndbostLly  to Btftndfor  the-cotirity 5 
aad  a  BadicaLoif^igopd^&mily  squares  well  enoughi 
with  3  new-nfashionfed  T<»y  likeifOTingDebarryy  Iwit 
yo\*  .B^Qf  these  riotst— itfs  beep  'a  hasty  business.''  i- 
shall  :have:  xny  hair  .eonibed  at  ^he  sessiohs  Ibra  year 
to  oonie-  Rut,  heydiay  !  What  dame  ^s  ithis)  <  with*  A' 
small  boyJ?*— npt  one  of'my  pajridiukjers??'  >-'.$  <  i'i  ><i 
. :  Harc^d  latid  •  Esther  tiimed^ '  amd^  saw  1  an  elAfvlyi 
Woaiftft.ad¥£WDoiBg  watsh'  a  tm^  red-haialed  bo3i/«cantily 
a^litiiredi  m*  ta>  hid  i  jaKskat,;  »iv*hioh  1  mek*ged  into  a  imall' 
^p^rrow ^  t^il  a  little  >  highar  rthaa  '  his  waist/.'  but 
H^uf^d  m  %(i  hii^  thirioatiiwiiiu'a.  blneliwoKDUen  ic<l>n»i 
fo^tejJ. .  •  Esther- ■reoogriised!tth)Sr,qDaiP'  II00 -fweil,  maA 
l^lt  i?eryUnoomfortable;  •  We  are  so  pitiably' in  snW 
jeotion  toj4ill,s9rts  of  vanity^— sevien  the*Teiy  vanities 
W0  are  praetieaUy.reHOunoing !  Ainid  in  ipit»'  ^  th^, 
aJto)at  SQletiml ,  memories .  oonneoEted  with.  If  ri^  •  Hbltf 
S^t^r'i^'  firsiti  ahuddef  w^a  raised  hy  the  idea-  of  whfi/t 
thiji^s 'this,  womani  wMDuldsay,  ^anA-by.  the  ttioftifiGH^ 
Itiqn  of  .bstying^  Fe]tix.-m  any  Wayn^r^^ntediby  Yiam 
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As, Mrs  BMt-  advanced  into  closer  obsfervatioii,'  it 

bec^Bxe.  inqr^  .evi4emi  that*  she  wae  attired  with  a 

^  view  nptit9». charm  tij\©  eyei,  btit  ^ther  to  afflict  it 

;,with  aft  tliat.  expresBiood,  of  woe  \thioh  belongs  to 

.  very  na^ty  bombasine :  aoid  the  limpest  state  <tf  felse 

hair.     Still,  slpi^  Yfas  not  a  woman  to  logo  ihe^  sense 

f  of  her  owfl  value,  or  become  abject  in  her  majanbrs 

under  any  cirouius*anoes  of  d<»pr6ssion ;  and  sh*  had 

a  peculiar  aense  on  tho  present  -odcasibii  that  she 

was  justly  relying  on  the  force  of  her  o^nx  ehax- 

acter  and  judgment,  in  independience  of  anything 

that ,  Mr  Lyon  or  the  masterful  Felix '  would  laute 

said^  if .  she'  had  thought  them/ worthy  to" 'know;  bf 

her  uu^eiiAking*  :..She  curt-^ied  oaouoe)  as  if-  to  the 

.-entire  group,  now  including  even  tihe  =  dogs,  •  who 

sljowed  rva*iou$  4egtee8  pf  ouriOsity,  leepeoialLy  as 

fp  (what^Jdnd  ^f  gamie  the  smeJIer  animal  Job  might 

psoY^  to  'be.  after  due  investigation ;  and  then  ishe 

proceeded,  at- once  towards  Esther,  who^  in  spite. of 

her .  annoyanp^,  took  her  arm  from  Harold's,  said, 

"How  do  you  dj^s  Mrs 'Holt?"  very  kindly,  and 

{Stooped  tpi  pat. little  Job..  :  : 

.  :  "Yfi»,r-i4yo^  know,  him,  Miasi' Lyon,"  "said   Mrs 

Holt  in  that  tone  which  implieis  4hat  the  converssr 

.  tion  is  inlfended  for  tho  edifioaltion  of  the  company 

.generally;    "you  know.fehe.orphiik.  ohiid,  as  Felix 

.  brought' » hom^  for  me  that  ■  am  hi^  mother  to  •  take 

pare  .pf.     And  it's  whatirve;  doiie **- nobody  more 

sor^though  it's  trouble nis  my  reward." 

'Esther  had  caified  heriself  again,  to  stand  in  'help- 
less endurance  bf  whateter.  might  be  coming.  Btt 
by  thii?.  time!  young  Ha-rrV^isttucsk  even  raoro-'  than 
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the  dogs  by  the  appearance  of  Job  Ttidge,  had  come 
round  dragging  his  chariot,  and  placed  himself  close 
to  the  pale  child,  whom  he  exceeded  in  height  and 
breadth,  as  well  as  in  depth  of  colouring.  He  looked 
into  Job's  eyes,  peeped  round  at  the  tail  of  his  jacket 
and  pulled  it  a  little,  and  then,  taking  off  the  tiny 
cloth.-<»p,  olwerved  with  much  interest  the  tight  red 
curls  which  had  been  hidden  underneath  it.  Job 
looked  at  his  inspector  with  the  round  blue  eyes  of 
astonishment,  until  Harry,  purely  by  way  of  experi- 
ment, took  a  bon-bon  from  a  fantastic  wallet  which 
hung  over  his  shoulder,  and  appilied  the  test  to  Job's 
lips.  The  result  was  satisfactory  to  both.  Every 
one  had  been  watching  this  small  comedy,  and  when 
Job  crunched  the  bon-bon  while  Harry  looked  down 
at  him  inquiringly  and  patted  his  back,  there  was 
general  laughter  except  on  the  part  of  Mrs  Holt, 
who  was  shaking  her  bead  slowly,  and  slapping 
the  back  of  her  left  hand  with  the  painfiil  patience 
of  a  tragedi«ln  whose  part  is  in  abeyance  to  an  ill- 
timed  introduction  of  the'  hum'orotis. 

"  I  hope  Job's  cough  has  been  bette*  lately,"  said 
Esther,  in  mere  uncertainty  as  to  what  it  would  be 
desirable  to  say  or  do. 

"I  daresay  you  hope  so,  Miss  Lyon,"  said  Mrs 
Holt,  looking  at  the  distant  landscape.  "  Fve  no 
reason  to  disbelieve  but  what  yon  wi«h  well  to  the 
child,  and  to  FeKx,  and  to  me.  rm  sure  nobody 
has  any  occasion  to  wii^  me  otherways.  My  char- 
acter will  bear  inquiry,  and  what  you,  as  are  young, 
don't  know,  others  can  tell  you.  That  was  what  I 
said  to  myself  when  I  made  up  my  mind  to  come  here 
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and  see  you,  and  ask  you  to  get  me  the  freedom  to 
speak  to  Mr  Ti-ansome.  I  said,  whatever  Miss  Lyon 
may  be  now,  in  the  way  of  being  lifted  up  among 
great  people,  she's  our  minister's  daughter,  and  was 
not  above  coming  to  my  house  and  walking  with  my 
son  Felix — tliough  I'll  not  deny  he  made  that  figure 
on  the  Lord's  Day,  that'll  perhaps  go  against  him 
with  the  judge,  if  anybody  thinks  well  to  tell  him." 

Here  Mrs  Holt  paused  a  moment,  as  with  a  mind 
arrested  by  the  painful  image  it  had  called  up. 

Esther's  face  was  glowing,  when  Harold  glanced 
at  her ;  and  seeing  this,  he  was  considerate  enough 
to  address  Mrs  Holt  instead  of  her. 

"  You  are  then  the  mother  of  the  unfortunate 
young  man  who  is  in  prison  ? " 

"  Indeed  I  am,  sir,*'  scud  Mrs  Holt,  feeling  that  she 
was  now  in  deep  water.  "  It's  not  likely  I  should 
claim  him  if  he  wasn't  my  own ;  though  it's  not  by 
my  will,  nor  my  advice,  sir,  that  he  ever  walked  5 
for  I  gave  him  none  but  good.  But  if  everybody's 
son  was  guided  by  their  mothers,  the  world  'ud  be 
different ;  my  son  is  not  worse  than  nmny  another 
woman's  son,  and  that  in  Treby,  whatever  they  may 
say  as  haven't  got  their  sons  in  prison.  And  as  to 
hia  giving'  up  the  doctoring,  and  then  stopping  hie 
father's  medicines,  I  know  it's  bad — that  I  know — 
but  it's  me  has  had  to  suffer,  and  it's  me  a  king  and 
Parliament  'ud  consider,  if  they  meant  to  do  the  right 
thing,  and  had  anybody  to  make  it  known  to  'em. 
And  as  fpr  the  rioting  and  killing  the  constable — 
my  son  said  most  plain  to  me  he  never  meant  it, 
and  there  was  his  bit  of  potato-pie  for  his  dinner 
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gt^ttiHg  thy  by  th€>  fite,  the  Whol^e  'blessed  thtte*a» 
I  sai  anS  nover  ktiew  what-  was  cotaitig  on  tne. 
And  ifg  A)y  opinion  as  if  gfeat  people  niiake  el^c- 
tidns  to  get  therns6lres  intoPasrliament^  aiid  thefr6^s 
riot  and  mnrdei"  to  do  it,  they  otight'^tb  sete  a^'  thd' 
Widow  and  the  widow^s  son  doiesn't  stlfiyr  for  it.  "I 
well  know  my  duty:  and  I  read' tfiy 'Bible';  and  1 
know  in  Jtide'  where  it's  been  stained  with  the  'dribd' 
tulip-leaves  this- many  a  ydar;  as^ybuVe  told  hot 'to 
rail  at  Jrour  bettiBt^  ff  th^ywas  th^  devil  hiknself; 
lior  will  I ;  but '  thi6'  I  do  feay,  if  it'&  three  Mr  'Trdn- 
somes  instead  of  blie  as  is'listeniig  to  tfiei,  as  there's 
them  ought  to  go  tb'tii^  Itilig  and  g^t  him  to  let 'off 
my  son  J'elix."'"  '"'       "      '  '    -    ■''    '^•'"   '"■  ' 

This  speech,  in  its  chief  ^loihts,  had^bet^hd^ib^r- 
ately  prepared.'  Mi's  Hblt  had  get  her'^ade'Uie  a 
flint;  to  make  thb  feentty  kn6w=  thelil-  ^diify'^ate'  ^h6' 
knew  hers:  het  defiant"  delRenbive  torii  Was  'due  tii 
the  conBciotistieSs,  hot' only  ih'at  she  waiS 'braViiiff  *  a^ 
powetM  audience,  but  that  she  was' daiiiig  tb  -stand' 
oii  the  strbng  basis  6f  her  own' judgnieit  in  ^p'^d^i- 
tion  to  her  soli's.  *ii^f  propbisats  had  bfeeh  waived 
off  by  Mr'  Lyott  aiid  Felik ; '  but  fehe  hail  long  liad' 
the  feminine-  tJjohViction '  that  if  she -could'  "get  't6 
sp^k  "  tn '  the  right  quarter,  •  tiling^ '  itil^lit '  be  ^' 
ferent.  The  daring' bit  6f  imf)n5mpftu"iibodt"tW 
three  Mr  Trarisomes  Was;  immediately  suggested  by 
a  movement  of  old  Mr  I'ransbme  to  thfe  foregrduiii' 
in  a  line  with  Mr  Lingoii  and 'Harold;  his  f&rred 
and  unusual  costume 'appearing  to  indicate^  a  niyfel 
terious  dignity  whifcjh  she'  must  hasten 'to  include  ki 
her  appeal      *      '         .  •;  i-  -•        ;/  •..    .<»  !.,». 
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•'  I  Aftdiirflere.  "wasad  reaikcnaB  that  ncme  ootild  havb 
^nreseen^  fwiioh  made  'Mis  Holt^s  remowfttran'oe  im«- 
lobedia^ly  eiifectrve.  While  old  Mr  Traasome  stated, 
•very  miich  like' i a  :wsx;en  'image  in  » which  the  ex^ 
^pMBffioi^- is  a  failure^  and  the  Rectory  accustomed 
;to  female;  piajrikhiohens .  9itA  coitipl^wmt&i,  looked  ofi 
Imih  a.'j8iiaikr  mhip '6yd»y'!HJar(?ld'Baid-at  bnoe,  with 

' ,:  ^l  think  yod  aie  fqitite  'right.,  Miisi  Sblt.  ■  And'ibi- 
!my  part,  I  am.  detekTnined  to  do  biy.  hetst  for  yoik- 
du>n,  both'  in.  •the' ' wiftness-box  and .  lelse where.  •  Take 
o6mfevfc-;:ii^  it  ia  ne^essaryly'the  kingUUall  be-^Jiealed 
to.  And  rely  upon*  it, il- shall iboar  you "div'mifaJd  ae 
:Fel»a«It/fl-jnoih€¥."t  :  •'  .  <     ...  i  -.;it--.  .:  '..:i 

.  aai^idlth^iifehjte.hha  oonWmeea  H«apold  that-iiti  thie 
Iwfty.  he  mw8  beet  oommendini^  tirafitelf  td  EfeMier*  •  •  ^  • 
u  ^fiWdll,.  Htt/V-siidiiMrBHaitV  who  Iwas  bkd*  going'  \jO 
potlB  foi!fii»dippBirp(Hrti©nate  ihinkls^."'*  I  aiti  'glaJd  ih 
li^clr<^yoii'8peai(^iBb  becoming;  b,iid'if  yoh  badbeem 
ihe  kiB^:  hipdaelf,  •  I'  tshduldi  limine  made  <  fifee  to  tedl 
you  my  opinion.  .For  the-  Bitder  igaj^sj  thef  king^fe 
BbVonr  is  towards  ^  wise  servant  7  and  it's  reasonable 
toithiidd  heUmak^  all  itke  ianxte  aoo(»unt'of  therb  as 
^hai^^^noie^  bded- ixk>BetNniG&^  or  toidfe'Wag^/ Chichi: I 
-derer  did^  >  iaod  tbev&D ;  thai^lit'  of '  m^-  son  dbiogf  ;| « and 
his.fattierile^  moBBi^,  meaning  trtbeirwayy,  eoas.he 
Slight thcive^eM. a 'df^btfnrroni  hoi^backat'  this  Te#y 
nMiiUtejiinAead'ofJ  being!  dn}p»iBoaaJ'<"     -i        »   1   '  <•  •■. 

"What!  was  he  regularly  apprenticed  ('to- fe' dob- 
!tat9"\itiaAd  Mr^'fjingofa,  Twh6)hb,draiot'«uTiderwto6(l  this 
•fcefere;   l•.'MJ^l::   »•••.-';:■ >.' 11   ••■;''    I-.  .-^  "."■•/,. I 

^*Sir^'  .he  ^»«,>  aM-'mosti  cteveri?  liken']i{g  father 
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before  him,  only  he  turned  oonteaiiy.  But  as  for 
harming  anybody,  Felix  never  meant  to  harm  any- 
body but  himself  and  his  mother,  which  he  certainly 
did  in  respect  of  his  clothes,  and  taking  to  be  a  low 
working  man,  and  stopping  my  living  respectable, 
more  particular  by  the  pills,  which  had  a  sale;  <as 
you  may  be  sure  they  suited  people's  insides.  Aind 
what  folks  can  never  have  boxes  enough  of  to  swal- 
low, I  should  think  you  have  a  right  to  selL  And 
there's  many  and  many  a  text  for  it,  as  I've  opened 
on  without  ever  thinking  ;  for  if  it's  true,  *  Ask,  and 
you  shall  have,*  I  should  think  it's  truer  when  you're 
willing  to  pay  for  what  you  have." 

This  was  a  little  too  much  for  Mr  Lingon'ts  gravity ; 
he  exploded,  aaid<  Harold  oould  not  help  following 
him.  Mrs  Holt  fixed  her  eyes,  on  the  distance,  and 
slapped  the  baek  of  her  Ibfb  hand  again  i  it  might 
be  that  this  kind  of  mirth  was  t^e  pecuMar  effect 
produced  by  forcible  truth  on  high  and  worldly 
people  who  were  neither  in'  the  Independent  nor 
the  General  Baptist  connectioiti. 

"  I'm  sure  you  must  be  tired  with  your  long  walk, 
and  little  Job  too,"  said  Esther,  by  way  of  breaking 
this  awkward  sce&e*  :"  Aren't  yoitt,  Job?  "  she  added, 
stooping  to  caress  thla  child,  who  waa  timidly  shrink- 
ing irom  Harry's  invitation  to  him  to  ptdl  the  little 
chariot— Hartys  view  being  that  Job  would  make  a 
good  horse  for  him  to  bea*^,  and  would  run  filter 
thdn  Gappa.  • 

"  It's  well  you  can  feel  for  the  orphin  child.  Miss 
Lyon,"  said  Mrs  Holt,  choosing  an  indirect  answer 
rather  thun  to  humble  heieelf  by  confessing  £sttigue 
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before  gentlamen  who  se^^ned  to  be  taking  her  too 
lightly.  ^*I  didn't  believe  but  what  you'd  behave 
pretty,  as  ypu  always. did  to  me,  though  everybody 
i^ed  to  nay-  your  held  yourself  high*  But  I'm  sure 
yon  ueyor  did  to  Felix,,  for  yoix  let  him  sit  by  you  at 
the  Free  School  before  all  the  town,  and  him  with 
never  a  bit  of  stook  rouzid  his  neck.  And  it  shows 
you  saw  that  in  him  worth  taking  notice  of ;— and  it 
is  b^t  right,  if  .you.  know. my  worda^ate  trae,  as  you 
should  speak  ftv  him  to  the  gentlemen;" 

"I  assume  you,  Mrs  Holt,"  said  Harold,  rooming  to 
the  rescue-r^'  I  a^&ure  yoU'  that  enough  has  been 
said  to.ma^e  me  use  my  beet  ^orts  for  your  son« 
And  now,  pray,  go  on  to  the  house  with  the  little 
boy  and  take  some  rest  Dominic,  show  Mrs  Holt 
the  way,  and  ask  Mrs  Hickes  to  make  her  comfort* 
able,  an4  B^e  that  somebody  takes  her  back  to  Treby 
in  th0  buggy,''    n. 

,'tl  t\fill  go.  back,  with  Mi^  Holt/',  said  Bather, 
making  r^ri  effort  against  hei»elfc      •      .  v.  ii    ...A 

"  JTo,.  pray,"  >  said  Harold,  with  thiatt  ku&d  of  en- 
treaty which  is  really  a  djocisiiWi.  "Let  Mrs  Holt 
Ipiave  time  to  rest.  .We.  shall  have /returned,  aad 
you  .can  see. her  before  she  goe».  We  will  sJay  go6d-i 
bye  for  the  present,  Mrs.  Holt."  rr.      ,  .  -: 

The  poor  woman  was  not  sorry  ,tp  haye  the  pros- 
pect of  rest  and  foipd,  espiecially.^for  "the  orpbin 
child,"-  of  whonjL  she.  was  tenderly  :careful.  iJikd 
maiiy  women  who  appejar.  to  , others  to  have  a  mas* 
online  decisixei^esa  of  tpne,.  and  to  themselyes  to 
have. a  mj»sculine force, of  mind,  and  who. come  into 
sevqre  cojlision  with  sons  .arriv^  at  the  masterfu^ 
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steg»,  shjB  hiid  the  maitsemai  cord  vibMbtitig  firtmtig'lj)' 
within  iJieir  towards  all  iktj  diildrei.  '  And'wii^h 
ele  'saw-  Dovmm  pick  uj)'- Job  and  'h6lBt'hatA  oti 
hisaraiJ  ft)r 'a  little  whaley  by'wigbyi'of.  ioalcitig  'ft^ 
qmaintance,  di©  i^egawl^d'  'hifn  with  ail  ■  apj^tdVal 
which  ishei  had  not  tlk)iig'ht  it- posmble' t(:y 'ieit^twi 
to  a  fo^eign^r.  Since  Dominic  was  ^ihg,-  Hatty 
kid  old:  Mr/^TranBOBiie  chose  to  Mlbw.  Uncle 
Magen  shodkhandfii-atid  taj!%iedoff^'acfb»s<tii€f  gfsiss, 
and  thus  Esther  wals  left  alone  Witii  'fikroid.  J  '  ' 
•  Bift  there  was  a  new  coiisofotishesfe  bfet^efti  tkem. 
Harold's 'qniok  perception  was  iteast  likely  to  *be''8k)% 
in  seizing  indications  of  anjrKhil!!^  ti^t  ioighta^ct 
his>  I  portion  wii^>  ir^gard  to-  Est^e^,  Settle'  ihi^ 
l»fttt-e,  Ms  jealousy '  had  been -awakened  to  the  poAsi* 
bility  that  befom  eh^  had  known  him^  she  hid  1)0611 
d^ply  intbrested'  in  ^oine'on'e  #se/  'JealOui9;^'of  ^if 
sorts — ^whether  for  our  fortune  or  our  loY.e^^id  "reiady 
at  cdttLbiiationsy  and  lively  evenHo  <iutdlri^  the^faot. 
And  Esther's  renewed  c>oiifosio»i  tinited  witfti-W 
si'leribe  iatoht:  •Felisi,  whWb « ^w  first '  efei^ttied  •  note- 
Wotthyjifend  with  Mrs  Holt's  graphic  detrfife  a^  to 
her  Walking 'With  him  and  letting'  hina"  sit'%yhiefti 
before  -all  the  town,  wend  grotrtidte  not'mejt^ly'for'ii 
suspicion,  but  for  a  erinclusion  in  Harcdd^s '  ihind. 
Theiefl^^t  off  this,  which  he^at  tfhde  regarded  a«  a 
disbp'viBry^  was-  rathet  yJififer^tot'  from  yi/^&t  Esther 
had  ^anticipati^.  '  It  (denied  to  him  that  ^telirita^ 
thte  least  fOrlnidable  peri^dn  'that  he'  dould  h^ve  ibtmd 
onit  -as  'an  'dbfect'  of ' 'interest  antecedent  to'  hiinWelC 
A' young'  workm^Ti  wT^o  had  g6t  him-self  fhtVSwn'intti 
prtsbii,  whatevdr  redommehdationi^  he*  might  haVe 
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had  for  a  girl  at  a  rcnnaQtic  age  in  the  cbreariness 
of  Dissenting  society  at  Tiieby,  oonld  hardly  be  con- 
sidered by  Harold  in  the  light  of  a  livaL  EE^ber 
wa»  too  dfcerer  and  tastefiil  a  woman  to  niake.  a 
ballad  hidiioiiBe  of  herself  by  bestonring  her  beauty 
and  her  lands  coa  this  lowly  loveiw  Besides,  Harold 
oherishedthe  belief  that,  at  the  piteaeait  time^  Estbear> 
was  more  wisely  disposed  to  bestow  these  things  ^w 
aJnotiaer  < lover. in  eveiy  way  elig^e.  But  in  tWo 
directions. :  tins  disoovery  had :  a  detetmining  ^  efifeot 
on  him;  his  curiosity  was  stirred  to  knowexaotl;^/ 
what  the  -relation,  with  Felix  had  been,  and  Ihe  was 
aoHeitoiis  that  hie  behavioiir  with'  regard  t6  this; 
young  mcLn  should  be  sudh  aa  to  enhance  his  aw«Q 
merit  in  Esther's  eyes.  At  the  same  time  he  was' 
not .  ineliiied  *  to*  rany  euphemisms .  that:  would '  seem 
by  affijypossibaiityta  bring  Felix  into  the  lists. wtLlh 
himsblC  i      ..       '      . 

Naturally,  when  they .  were  left  alone,  it' was 
Harold  .lirho.  spoke  first  ^^I  should  think  thtoe'si  a 
good  deal  of  worth  in  'this  young  fellow — this  Mok^ 
notwithatanding^^  the  mii^takee:  he  ihaa  made.  •  A 
little!  queen  dnd  oonceitlBKi,  pedmps ;  Imi  diat  isi 
uBuaJily  the^oase  with  men '>Glf  hid  dlalss  wheil  tkey 
are  atidll^stperior  to.thei]f>iB^or^s.'^  < ..  i 

"  Felix  Holt  is  a  highly  cultivated  man  ;  hei6  not 
at''all<xHideited,''  BaidiEsthec  •  The!  different  kiiids 
c^  priiie  within  her  were.'coalesdbag  ttow; '..  She  was' 
aware  l^at  there  had  heen  a  :b^ffa»yaL    .  m  : 

'^  Ah ?"  said  Harold,'  not  quite  liking <  tli4e  tanbiefl 
this  answer.  ^^  This  eeo^ntrieity- is  a  sort xpf  fanatic! 
cism,  then  P  -**^  tiuft'  giving  up  v  beia^  < .  a  ^doctoi'L  en . 
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horseback,  as  the  old  woman  calls  it,  and  taking  to  inj 

--*let  me  see-*- watchmaking,  isn't  it?"  of 

"  If  it  ii^  eccentricity  to  be  very  much  better  than  E: 

cjfther  men,  he  is  certainly  eccentric;  and  fanatical  E: 

too^  if  it  ik  &inatieal  to  renounce  all  small  selfish  p^ 

motives  for  ih»  sake  of  a  great  and  unselfish  one.     I  iqj 

nevier  knew  what  nobleness  of  character  really  was  nij 

before  I  knew- Felix  Holt."  tli 

It  seemed  to  father  as  if,  in  the.  excit^meivt  ef 

this  mameai,i  hjer* own 'words  were  bringing  her  a  hi 

clearer  revelation.  '  di 

•  **God  bless  me!''  said  Harold,  in  a  tone ^ of  fiur- 

prii^d  yet  thorough  belief,  and  looking  in  Esther's  tl 

face.     ^*I  wish?  you  had  talked  to  me  about  this  « 

before."                .                                   .       .        -  o^ 

Esther  at  that  moment  looked  perfectly  beautiftil,  tb 
with  an  ex:pression  which  Harold  had  bever  liitherto 

seen.      All  the  confusion  which  had  depended  on  », 

personal  feeling  liad  given  way  before  the  •  sense  an 

that  if^e   had: to   speak  the  truth  ab|Out  the  man  }^| 
whom  she  feit  to  be-  admiiablc 

^^I  think  I) didn't  see  the  meaning  of  > anything 
fine— I  didn't  even  see  the  value  a£  my.&ther's 
chaaiact^,  unty.  I  had  been-  taught  a  little  by  ibaar- 
ing  what  Felix  Hdt  said^aiid  seeing  that  i  his  life 

was  like  his  words."  [^ 

Harold  looked  and  listened,  and  felt  his  slight  ^^ 

jealousy  allayed  rather  than  heightened.     ^^  This  is  j^ 

not  like  love,"  he  said  .to  himself,  with  some  sati»-  ^j^ 

faetion.     With  tall  due  regard  to  Harold  Transome,  ^|^ 

he  .was  one  of  those  men  who  are  liable  to  make  the  ^ 

gveater  .mistakes-  about  a  particular  woman's  £&fair  ^ 
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ingSy  beoauae  they  pique  themselyes  <m  a  power 
of  intm'[»^tatiQU  deirived  from  much  experience. 
Experience  is  enlighteningy  but  with  a  difterence. 
ExperimiNits  on  live  animals  maj  go  on  for  a  long 
period,  and  jet  the  fauna  on  which  thej  are  made 
may  be  limited  There  may  be  a  passion  in  the 
mind  of  a  woman  which  precipitates  her,  not  along 
the  path  of  easy  l>eguilement,  but  into  a  great  leap 
away  from  it  Harold's  experienoe  had  not  taught 
him  this ;  and  Esther^s  enthusiasm  about  Felix  Holt 
did  not  seem  to  him  to  be  dangerous. 

**'  He's  quite  an  apostolic  sort  of  fellow,  then/'  was 
the  selfiquieting  answer  he  gave  to  her  last  words. 
*^  He  didn't  look  like  that ;  but  I  liad  only  a  short 
interview  with  him,  and  I  was  given  to  understand 
that  he  refused  to  see  me  in  prison*  I  believe  he's 
not  very  well  inclined  towards  me.  But  you  saw  a 
great  deal  of  him,  I  suppose ;  and  your  testimony  to 
any  one  is  enough  for  me,"  said  HMX)ld,  lowering 
his  voice  rather  tenderly.  "  Now  I  know  what  your 
opinion  16,  I  shall  spare  no  effort  on  behalf  of  such 
a  yoimg  man.  In  &ct,  I  had  come  to  the  same 
lesolutiQn  before,  but  your  wish  would  make  diffi- 
cult things  easy." 

Aft;er  that  energetic  speech  of  Esther's,  as  often 
happens,  the  tears  had  just  suffused  her  eyes.  It 
was  nothing  more  than  might  have  been  expected 
in  a  tender-hearted  woman,  consideHng  Felix  Holt's 
circumstances,  and  the  tears  only  made  more  lovely 
the  look  with  which  she  met  Harold's  when  he 
spoke  so  kindly.  She  felt  pleased  with  him  ;  she 
WMI  open  to  the  fallaciouB  delight  of  being  assured 
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that  /fihe  had  power  over  him  to  ixiake  Mm.  db  what 
siie  liked^  and  quite  forgot  the  many  im^teiMioiis 
V^hioh  had  ooDrTineed  her  that  Harold  Had  a  j^ded 
yoke  ready  for  th«.  neok  of  evevy  man,  ^omab,  und 
child  tha^  depended  on  hinu 

Afteir  a  short  silencer,  they  were  gietting<  near  the 
stonet  gateway,  and  ^aroiid  said,  with  en  air  of  in- 
timate oonsultatioa**-*     *  .    .     i     ii    : 

>'  What  could  we  do  for  tlHs  yotttig  umiy  suppose 
ing' :he  w^re '  let  aS2  I  shall  send  a  letter ''wi<^ 
fifty  pounds  to  the  old  woman  ;to-iMontow;  I  ought 
to  hslVe  done  it  before,  bdkt '  it- 1  really^  •  islipped  •  my 
memory,  aimonggt  the  jnady^ihixigs  that  Ju^t^  0000-^ 
pied  me  lately*-  .TBht  this  young  mai-^whai  do  ydii' 
tliink  wo«ld  be  the  bestthiiig  we:oould»  do  for 'him',* 
if  he  gets  at  ilarge-  again?  He  should  b^- put  ih  i 
position  whece'  his  qiiEilities  could  be  move  teUing.'^ 

!Efither  was  .xeeovering  her  iliTdliaess  ia  tiitle,  and 
was  disposed-  to  Encourage' dt  for  the  sokeof ''mling 
other  feelings^  about  .which  'ibhe  felt'  venetwed  rett-' 
Q^nee,  nolw.i  -that :  the  bVerpowering'  infiuencie  -of  hetr 
onthusiaam  was '  padt. :  She  ^aa .  i-ather  wiokedly 
amused  aiikd  ddomfiil  at  Haorold^s-ibisaoiieiiptiMis^and 
ill-placed  intentions  of  patronage.       •   -  ''     '<'  ' 

,.  ".¥ou>ajpe.hofpelessly  in  ifche^'d«dc/'''«he  said,  With 
Bt  .light  laugh  aiid  toss,  of  -  her  head,  •  ^*  Whatwofdld' 
you  ofierFeldxiHoltt?  a  place'in:theHExidee>  •  Ye«/ 
might,  as'  vtell  tMnk  of  offeariBrgMtJ  to  J-i*m^  the* 
B^ptii^.  Felix  has'  chosen  hift  Tfet..  He^ineans 
ali^ajfs.lto  be.  a  poor  man." 

^IMeaiO^ ?  i .  ¥eBjV  > sAid  Harold,  slightly  piqaedj- 
^[>b^t  what  a<tnan  n^nis  usoaUy  dep^ds  oa.whiilr' 
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happens.  I  mean  to  he  a  cnHnmoner;  but  a  peerage! 
might  present  itsell*  mider  acceptable  ciroupistances.- * 

^€li,.);hi$ra  i»  no  sum 'in  pTopcMlion  to  be  done 
there,*'  said  Eel^r,  again  gaily.'  "As  ybu  are  td 
a  peemge  so  is  no€  Felix  Bolt  to'anyiofTefr-of  advaa*^ 
tag©  that  yon  O0ttlfl[^imagiiie  for' him**  i 

"You  ma«t  think  him  fit  for  any  position— the 
first  in  the  county."  ' 

**  No,  r  don*t,"  sdid  Esther,  shaking  her  head 
mischievtdusly.     *^  I  think  him  too  high  for  it."     / 

"  I  see  you  can  be  ardent  in'  yout  aflmiration.'  ' 
^  '^^Yfes;  it  is  my^ehabpAgne.^  you  know  I-dott^t  like 
the  other  kind."      *•        «  m      •,       .     •  :       •    m    . 

"That  WuM  be  flatisfeictoiy  if"one  \iirere  Bvir^  of 
getting  youv'adlflirjrtion,"  said'' Harold,  leadlirig' her 
up  ib  '^be  tertao^  anS  attno*tgst'the:-crocii8es,  fft)m 
whence  they  had  a  fine  view  bt  the  pai^k  and  river. 
Tliey  stood'^tiU  neiir  tin^  e^^t  parapet^  and  saw- the 
dAsh^f'lighft'ofii lite  water,  tki^'the  petteitled  shdudow^ 
crftb©'tr*es'^n1*te^asylawA.:'j '-  '■   "■  '• 

'^'^Wotilrf'it  d:o«  as  Weflito  %dmit-e  yoUi'  instead  of 
beihg-'WOrthy  trt"  bo  adftiredl^"  isaid  Harold,  tuniing 
iSs  eyes  ftcmi ithat  landscape  W ^Esthei^fe  face.-     =  •  ■ 

*«'It  ^tdd' be  a'thingf'tb  be  put  •uj)  with,'»'fini(l 
Bftt*|ei<,  s*»iling'Athim  tat^hev^gjloishly.  •  "Btt  yo« 
are  not  ^n  tMt^ state  of  self-dei^ir.**  •  •••      ■  '* 

"Well,  I  anr  confecious-  of  noi'haviftg  those  set^ro 
^iriXi'm  thit  yoti -have  beten'  i^raisitigl?'       '  = 
•' n^<  ^Thii  ifi  true;  •  =Yoru  are* qti¥te:in'  ariMher  genre'- 

"A  woman  would  not  find  me  a  tragic  hero."  '    '  '' 

'  '<*  Oh  no  !  ■  She  must  dreRs  fbv  ^(^ttteel  coniedj^ — 
such  asfyoor  metHefon^^e  defefatibed  to  ine-^wliei^e 
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the  most  thrilling  eyeat  ia  the  drawings  of  a  hand- 
some cheque." 

>^Tou  are  a  nauightyi  &iry/'  said  Hju^old,  daring 
to  press  Esther's  hand  a  lil>tle  more  closely  to  him, 
aAnl  .drawing  her  down  the  eaistem  steps  into  the 
pleasme-ground,  as  if  he  ,wQi:)e  unwilling  to  give  up 
the  con  vernation*  ^^  Confess  that  you  are  disgusted 
with  my  want  of  romance." 

^^  I  shall  not  confess  to  being  disgusted^  I  shall  ask 
you  to  confess  that  you  are  not  a  romautio  figure/' 

'^  I  am  a  little  too  fitout^ 

"Foff  romance-^ yea.  -  At  least  yom  must  find 
security  for  not  getting  stouter."        i^ 

'^  And  I  don't  look  languishing  enoiigh  ?  "   .  • 

"  Oh  yes — ^rdrthet  toofcauch  so— at  a  Gdb  cigan" 

"  And  I  am  not  in  danger  of  eoi^mitting  «ijiicide  ?  " 

"No;  yoti  are  a' widower." 

Harold  didi  aot  reply,  immediately  4x).  .this  Ifwst 
thrust  of  iEsther's.  ». She  Jhad  ntisTei  it<mth  iofaode^t 
thoughtlessness  from. the  play ftil  aii(ggf)8tioQ0  <^  the 
moment;  but  it  was  .a  fiiot  that  Hi$jroId'^  prertious 
married  ,life:hiad  ont^rod  strongly  into  her  impres* 
sions  about  him».>  The  .pres^nc^  of.HsM^;  made,  it 
inevitable.  Harold  took  this  allusion  c£  J&^tliQfs  as 
an  indi<^tion  that  his  quality  of  widower  5ff«wB  .a  point 
that  made  against  him  ;).and  after  ^k.hri^  sitenoe  he 
said,  in  an  altered,,  more  serious  touo-nj  i  .  i    ' 

"  You  don't  snppO€(e^;I  hope,  that  a,ny  oth^r  wtm^^xk 
has  ever  held  the^  plaeQ  that  y6u  cguld  hold  in  my 
life?"  '.. 

Esther  began  to  tremble  a  little,  as  she  .always 
did  when  the  love*taIk  between  them  •SQemed.getting 
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BeriooB.  She  ojjlj  gave  the  rather  stumbliikg  answer, 
"H0W80?" 

^Harry'^  luotherhad  been  a  slave — was  bought, 
in  fact"  ; 

It  was  ugpipo^ible  for  Harold  to  pneconoeive  the 
e^ect  this  had  on  Esther.  BJ^  natural  disqualifica* 
tion  for  judging  of  a  girFs  feelings  was  heiightened 
bj.the  blinking  ^ect  pf  an  exclusive  .object — which 
was  to  assure  her  that  her  own  place  was  peculiar' 
aiid  suprema.  Hitherto  Esther's  acquaintance  with 
Orienl^l  love  was  derived  .chiefly,  from  Byronic 
poems,  and  this  had  not  suf!Ice<l'tq. adjust  her  mind 
to  a  ne^  Btoiy,  wherp  the  GiaQiur:.,qoncemeKi  was 
giving  her  hiq  fxau  She  was  unable  .to  speak ;.  jand 
Hivrold  went  on— 

.  "  Though  I  am  plose  on  tbirty-fivQ,  I  never  met 
with  .a  woman  at  all  like  yon  .before.  There  are  new 
eras  in  one's  life  that  are  oquivalen)^  to  yuuthr-^are 
something  better  than  youth.  >  I,  i^afi  never  sa^ 
aspirant  till  I.^m^w  you."  . 

Esther  was  BtiXl  silent, 

^}fot  that  I  dare  to  call  myself  that  I.  am  not 
so.  confidf^t  a  persppage  as  you  imagine.  I  am 
necessai;ily  .in<  a  .painful  position  for  a  man  who  has 
any  .feeling",       .      .      k 

Here  at  last  Harold  had  stirred  the  right  fibreu 
Esthe^^'s  generosity  seized  at  once  the  whole  mean- 
ing implied  in;  that. last,  sentence.  She  had  a  fine 
soiisibiHty '  to  the  lino  at  which  flirtation  nau&t  cease ; 
and  shQwas  now  pale,  and  shaken  with  feelings. she 
had  not  yet  defined  for  herself. 

"Do  not  let  i;is  speak  of. difficult  things. apy  more 
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come  into  a  new  world  of  late,  and  have  tci  -tearr 

Holt  again,  and  my  little  friend  Job." 
■  i'She' pttttB^d^at^tli^  gl^i  doiir^'fci^'to^^dd- on" 
t<&n«^^,:aiiii  feiiljeiM  thfeire, '#feile'to]^c&^*  Wfekt  ra 
la-the-^lil^.''  '<.^'i-""i  ^^'i'^'^  ••  '^"  ■;^, •":--.-•  •='!.  •■ 
• '  When  Bi^he:^ '  bad  4)fe^h=  T!i!|)-fe^dir6  ^If  •  'd^d^m 
AgAitt  ''intd^'the-ferg€i''eii«rt.nW^liJll!;  she'ibttttd 
stbfiy  spabibtl^elss' '  htetd-e'*  liVdli^^  ^  li;f  httmim  I  %ti 
e!itrenibly=titilik6'tKe  stitti^.  •^'  Sittdfe  Weiihry'^ih^si 
bn'^ayiilg^^fe-Job'^gaiii,  Mi«  fi^-slitflii^l'orphji 
after  ^iti?flg*,''had'j'<i^«^lie^tibi^tiytm  to-iltos  d^if^ti 
bcwne  ^tw-'i«g^^^  kfJ^Hid^-^ildigeefc;  'ShfiMJ'ftir^eitMbitii 
the  climbing  powers  of  the  two  pet^iScJiiiif^s'.  Ml 
Hblt  6At  'on  d'  '^tofefl','  in  '^ir^lkt  *€?lie)f  'k^iri^.  tli 
|)^(}e»t!Al  '6f '  tte  -A^wiHi),'  'While  ■  Wbrnihid '  -^M'  Demid 
{otJhetWfee'Mi^  Hi^k^iyj0^re'Hei-'d6m^iinJrY'Hah-y,  h 
•M«  bright  tfetf  aid  pii^ld,  flltuMi  ^bkt'  lik^'d'gtea 
tropic  bird  after  the  sparroW^tdil^d ^^(i)b,  \i*b  feM  him 
self  with  much  intelligence  '  fehfeft'  '1M  ^^ola 
pi'lafi^l^aAd  the  pedestaTs  |  Vh^lfe  ofaii'df  't!!ife  sij^ntels 
^olied'it^f '<!)b  tM  h'efad'^f'the^  tallest' fe^iWe,  and 

heavy  stuccoed  angels  on  the  ceiling,  nedi^'tli© 'Btini- 
inM'bf'^' pillar: ^  •   "-•-  --'''l  f-'-''^'^^  \.".\  U'.   v^i\ 
'"•M-rs  ftdlt'h^M  6n  ller'l8i|>'a''bfe8k!6t^filM^Il'^od 
thfcgsfet'' J^b,'and  deeii^ed  iHtt(ih^bd6tlWd^b^''^ 
?(iOWi{^Ay''tod  excetletit  ti^eaHini^iifi'  '^Al&'^B^^,  de- 
•j^erfdihg^  ^ftiy  %trid  untibsei^ed; '' learf^d  bi%f  th4-fetone 
bannisters  and  looked '*t'  iie  icfehid "feli^  d'Aitaiite  or 
two;  she!  sa>rtFi  timt'^Ml^^'bolf  »'fcttent*!)ii;'tavihg'  'been 
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dirmi)^  •  to '  the  fi«(Jnlrt^i  'wMcli  had  Bcainper^  <yh  to 
the  h^&A  of  th«  Silenus  oitrying  th6  infant  -BacChus/ 
hadi  beendfewii'dowhwai-d  to  the  tiny  babe  looked  at 
with  so  tnuch  afitection  by  the^'irathisi-'iigly  and*  haity 
^eMeva$sn,  of  ^h^-  shb-  i^^&rthel^B^'ipdk^i  #ltfi' 
resenre  >  m '  of .  owe  who-  postdbl^ ^  'beloiigfed  '  td  tM 
TniiD0omd  faHiily."  •'■•  ""'  ■"•  '•.   -•■■•••I 

"It's  most  pp^ttty  tb'bete  it^s  Irttte  limbfe/^fid'  iW 
gebtleifi«,n  'holdihg^  it.  I  ^hoisM  thiiik  he  ^^«):  ^tJnikBle 
byhis,  lciok.5  tmi  itiw&s'odd  hie  shouW  haVe  his^likel-* 
B«|»B'  took  wtthoTit  jtajf 'clothes.'  Was  'he  iVfilnibttife^ 
hyti(am^'^'''i  (Ifcrs  SoH'-stiAp^Mt^  thfet' th^e  migif 
bela  mild «iiiaKhi«bsim. the  family^)  '  •  •  '  -.'^-"^  \ 
'&enn€r/.Jllqenh^'  eliid ''Sfliililig'  <i[metty,'  -wtt^ ' aftKMif » 
to  reply,  when  she  was  prevented  by  ther^iip^sit^hb^* 
(rf-oldiJMrlTitotrona^i'who  ^mi&e  W^  wellfe-  had'  teen 
hairing! '^'forty  winks ^^'on^tbei'SOfftrlS  ttl^  Bfbrary,  gtiid 
nbw  cumd?  ©At  tcy.iobfc^fdi^  Hatfyv  He  httfl'd^e^  his' 
fur  cap  and  cloak,  but  in  lying  down  to  sleep  lifehetd" 
tht-owftiovehr'isis.fihchkldei*  i>«»ft'*0!rtei»tttl  sbttrf'M^iich 
HaK^d«h'da;givt»n'.»hiin/.fmdi4hft  jjtiHi4ititig*>hvefihife^ 
saiaAf  white  hitfb*;  aiiid'  Sowh  >  fio '  \i\^  kn^^,'  bttW  ^fiSst 
byihis  w>o^o&io^-kodkit^ 

which 'fell  4n^fitmt  efihiln. .  '  -  "^  .  t  '  '  ''»'^  Ji- 
*frbi(B  Mn^:iUa!rite,ppeftmiiee»bf  an  uildoubted'=i^ti- 
sdmB {fitted recsaokiyiittio^Mys.  HK^^'sjthot^ht^^t  the- 
nEiometit.  *  li.  ilay^  m  th?^ '  prbbafbiii ties  ^xf  -  thiiig^  ^  ^tha^  ■ 
gwitry*8»  i?itellec?tB 'fcftiotftd-  be  peonlierr?'  ehjCe'^^i^feyi 
hiuA  'not  tO' get! their  bwn'^lmhg^  the  gO<>d'" Loi^  Airght 
hareijedonomieed  'in^tlwit'  t&m  that^'c<Jimiiori'-«ettbe' 
which  b4iiears  werd'sdnmbh:  move- in  meed  oiPVilitiidiiii^: 
thetAn£^3tag  figove.bdfotielid^iBhe  saw  ^nd^sttinS^iiV 
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of  the  gentleioan  who  had  ohosen  to  be  represented 
without  his  clothes — all  the  more  eccentrio  where 
tliere  were  the  means  of  buying  the  best*  But 
these  oddities  ''said  nothing''  in  great  folks,  who 
were  powerful  in  high  quarters  all  the  same.  And 
Mrs  Holt  rose  and  curtsied  with  a  proud  respect, 
precisely  as  she  would  have  done  if  Mr  Transome 
had  looked  as  wise  as  Lord  Burleigh, 

"  I  hope  I'm  in  no  way  taking  a  liberty,  sir,"  -she 
began,  while  the  old  gentleman  looked  at  her  wilii 
bland  feebleness ;  ''  I'm  not  that  wonian  to  sit  any- 
where out  of  my  own  home  without  inviting  and 
pressing  too.  But  I  was  brought  hei^  to  wait,  be- 
cause the  littiba  gautleman  wanted  to  play  with  the 
orphin  child.". 

"Very  glad,  my  good  woman — sit  down — sit 
down/'  said  Mr  Transome,  nodding  and  smiling  be- 
tween his  clauses,  "  Nice  little  boy.  Your  grand- 
child?!' .        . 

'f  Indeed,  sir,  no"  said  Mrs  Holt,  continuing  to 
st^d..  Quite  apart  &om  any  awe  of  Mr  Transome 
— sitti&g  down,  she  felt,  would  be  a  too  great  &mili- 
arity  with  her  own  pathetic  importance  oa  this  extra 
and  unlooked-for  occasion.  ''It!s  not  me  has  any 
grandchild,  nor  ever  shall  have,  though  most  fit. 
But  with  my  only  son  saying  he'll  never  be  married, 
and  In  prison  besides,  and  some  saying  hell  be  trans- 
ported, you  may  see  yoursdf— Aough  a  gientleman 
— ras  there  isn't  much  chance  of  my  having  grand- 
children of  my  own.  And  this  is  old  Master  Tudge's 
grandchild,,  as  my  own  Felix  took  to  finr  pity  be- 
cause rhe  Was  sickly  fuid  clemdi'd,  and  I  was  noways 


THB   RADICAL. 

against  it,  being  of  a  tender  heart  For  Vm  a  widow 
myself  and  my  aon  Felix,  though  big,  is  iktlierless, 
and  I  know  my  duty  in  consequence.  And  it's  to 
be  wished,  sir,  as  others  sbotdd  know  it  as  are  more 
in  power  and  live  in  great  honses,  and  can  ride  in  a 
carriage  where  they  wilL  And  if  you're  the  gentle- 
man as  is  the  head  of  everything — and  it's  not  to  be 
thovght  you'd  give  up  to  your  son  as  a  poor  widow's 
been  fbroed  to  do— it  behoves  you  to  take  the  part 
of  them  as  are  deserving ;  for  the  Bible  says,  grey 
hairs  should  speak." 

"  Yes,  yes-*poor  woman — what  shall  I  say?"  said 
old  Mr  Ttansome,  feeling  himself  scolded,  and  an 
nsnal  desifOfas  of  mollifying  displeasure. 

"  Sir,  I  can  tell  you  what  to  say  fast  enough  ;  for 
ifs  what  I  should  say  myself  if  I  could  get  to  speak 
to  the  king.  For  I've  asked  them  that  know,  and 
they  say  it^s  tho  truth  both  out  of  the  Bible  and 
in,  as  the  king  can  pardon  anything  and  anybody. 
And  judging  by  his  countenance  on  the  new  signs, 
and  the  talk  there  was  a  while  ago  about  his  being 
the  people's  friend,  as  the  minister  once  said  it  ft-om 
the  very  pulpit — ^if  there's  any  meaning  in  words, 
he'll  do  the  right  thing  by  me  and  my  son,  if  he's 
asked  proper." 

"  Yes — ^a  very  good  tnan — ^hell  do  anything  right," 
said  Mr  Transom^,  whose  own  ideas  about  the  king 
just  then  were  somewhat  misty,  consisting  chiefly 
in  broken  reminiscenoes  of  George  the  Third.  "  I'll 
ask  him  anything  you  like,"  he  added,  with  a  press- 
ing desire  to  satisfy  Mrs  Holt,  who  alarmed  him 
slightly. 
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,  '  f',TJa^,.  sir,  |if  jrwi'll  go  m  yorttr-oaffniage  taiiid.isay, 

^Tliia.,ypfang,mn,: Felix  Holt  iby^-name,  ^  his  fe^iaer 

,,wa^:  known  the  co^atry.  rowdy  sand  .hia/maihirbnBt 

.  ^re^peotaJbderi— Jxe  .iieve»>«tewt  harm  to-ariybbdy,  aoad 

9q  far.frpm.  btoody-flOkiuder  jEUidifi^tibgj  wonldipart 

.  ^ith  his.  yiotual  %0  tfepm  %\M  needed  it  /more^and 

if  yoj^^'d  get  .other -g^tle«aen  to  feay.fthef  feam^  andiif 

,  tlieyV©  ^Qt  satisfied  tp„inquir^r^rU  no*,  believe-' iHrtit 

J  w^iat.  the.  ,king  'ud.  let  my  son.  out '  of.  rpjpisoak.    .Or  J  if 

it's  true,  he  must,  staaid  his  tBial,>!the  •  king. .'«id  -  ti^e 

care  no  mischief  happened  to  .bisa^-  [Ifve.lgoti'niy 

;  piejisesy  ,an^  [Ifll  jieveiT'  belieye  as-  in  fa  GfxmUtf  'where 

;thp^e!8  ia  Grpd  ^|bow.and.;a  king iibejowy'^' this  ri^t 

thing  can't- be,  do^e  if  .greatl,peoplaiW«i«  wjilling- to 

.do.i;^."     -.  ..  •     '.. .  .      .',  ;^  ,  :-f  r-w-  I  .-■■ 

.    Mrs;  Holt,  jik©..  ^H  <watpr^>  had'Ti«i^W6^iloiider  atid 

{  n^ore  energe^c, . .  ceasing .  to  ,  pijopeM  her  ar^^unients, 

i,fii;id  bfi^g  pfop^li^ji  by.  theto*  '  PiOfc^r^^fl  Mr  Tmn- 

8pfl?^,  ,get.ti;ig  inor©.  ^nd   more  . frightened  at;  this 

sevjeje^spokpi^  j{.Qnmh  wbp-  had  the  hoiirible  foeBi- 

hyity  to  lp.is  mind  of  b^ing.a  novelty;  ithat  wsfsto 

,  beoopie. permanent)  >seemed  to  be^  faaeinated  by  fea^, 

and,  stood  helplessly  ^forge^fiil  that  if  l^e  liked  he 

.might  turn  roim4  and  walfcijaway.     ;       .  "[>  -J'  '.^ 

Little  Harry,  alive  to  anything  thg^t  badfffelwtion 
'  to  ".Gappa,".bad,jp8^nsedin,];^'gamej  aiitd,  discerning 
what , he  tjipr^ht  ,8^:  hostil€^..^speot.:inrthi$^  lirfu^phiy 
.bl^cj?:  Qld,;Yron?W,  rushed  towa^df^  heB^od  pricJce^crd 
iSrst  to[,|^q«|t  .lier  wi;tb  >is.  QUjCftW  j^flkfo^'^.wbip^iaffld 
then,  pn${)^cting;.'thaj^i  her ;  bqija,ba»i^6 ;w/iB.  not  setwi- 
tiA^e,"  tfjj^^pt.i^i^.^^e^iinhfir  W^*,  .  While. iDominio 
rebuked  him  and  pulled  him  off,  Nimrod  h^gdn  fto 
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bark  anxiously,  aud  the  Bceiic  was  beconio  alarming 
even  to  the  squirrels,  which  Hcmnibled  as  far  off  as 
possible. 

Esther,  who  had  boon  waiting  for  an  opportunity 
of  intervention,  now  came  up  to  Mrs  Holt,  to  H])6ak 
some  soothing  words  ;  and  old  Mr  Transom e,  seoJng 
a  snflScient  screen  between  himself  and  his  fonnid- 
able  suppliant,  at  last  gathered  courage  to  turn 
round  and  shuffl'e  aWay  Witlrun^sual' swiftness  into 
the  library. 

"  Dear  Mrs  Holt,"  said  Esther,'  '*  Jo  rest,  comforted. 
I  assure  you,  you  hav«  -done*  the  utmost  that  can 
be  done  by  yom:  ^wo^nlgi.  Tour  visijt  ha^  not  been 
thrown  away.  See  how  the  children  have  enjoyed 
it!  ,:J  «aw  litUe  Job  >8C!tiwt}ly:  laughing...,,  I  Jl^ji^k,  1< 
Aeirer  saw- him  A>.  mor^  than  fmile.  b^foptV/:  jiTb^ejij 
turning  rewDd  ita  Dominic,  slie»  .sai^,  "."VN^iJl  ,tl^e 
bu^gy*  oome  round  Jo  this  door? '!        .  ,  .,,    ... 

.  I  Thia  thint  wis-  sufficient  Dominio  wient  ;to  j  see .  ,if 
the  vehicle  w^as  r^ady,  and  Xtenner,  rems^rki^g  jthaii 
Mkft  Hoterwiould  like  to  mount  it  in.  the  inu(3r  court, 
invited  h^v  toi  go  back,  into  the.  bou^^ke^per'a  xoox^^ 
Bat* there,  wasr  a.freshtiefftistaiioe'WBe^  in  Harry  by 
tbetthveaterled. departure  of 'Job,  who  had  ^eem^d  a^ 
iavaliiable'  additiopiiL  tp  th^  mena^eriQ  of  tamed  cre^r 
tuHQBi;  .and  it  was-bs^T^ly  in .tiniB,  that  Esther  bad 
th/&iJ^ief.of  .see^^g  :the' qi>l3rajQ,cp-haU.cl^ii"ed  so  as 
to  (prevent .  any  furthi^r  jencojonter,  of  Jdixs,  E^plt  Ajrfth 
H wbld^-  yi^q  •  VfW !  1^9 w  i?oming  ijp. .  tho,  t^gfel;,  pf  »tep^ 
atIthQientf$^nee«r.:  r  ....r.-'..  .,.  •  '[•.  ^  1....1.  -.  ,•  ■.( 
•,  .It  toi'^  /T-v  -'.(i  if»f.':    -.   .;.  ./.  :,.r;;    :  .   •/,,[   ..•  •;  i    ■  ^ 
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CHAPTER    XLIV. 


I'm  sick  at  hearts    The  e^9  of  day, 
The  insistent  summer  noon,  seems  pitiless, 
Shining  in  all  the  \)9ri6em  oivvipes  ^    . 
Of  weaiy  life,  leaving  no  shade,  no  dark, 
Where  I  may  dream  that  hidden  waters  lie. 


Shortly  after  Mrs  Holt's  Btliking  presentation  of 
herself  at  Tmnsome*  Court.,  Esther  went  on  a  seoond 
visit  to  her  father.  The  Loamford  Aseizes  were 
approaching ;  it  was  expected  that  in  about  ten  days 
Felix  Holt^s  trial  would  come  on,  and  ^ome  hints  in 
her  father's  letters  had  given  Esther  the  impression 
that  he  was  taking  a  melancholy  view  of  the  result. 
Harold  Transome  had  once  or  twice  mentioned  the 
subject  with  A  facile  hopefulness  as  to  *♦  the  young 
fellow's  coming  off  easily,"  which,  in  her  anxious 
mind,  was  not  a  counterpoise  to  disquieting  sugges- 
tions, and  she  had  not  chosen  to  intr6duce  another 
conversation  about  Felix  Holt,  by  questioning  Harold 
concerning  the  probabilities  he  relied  on.  '  Since 
those  moments  on  the  terrace,  Haw>ld  liad  daily 
become  more  of  the  solicitous  and  indirectly  be- 
seeching lover ;  and  Esther,  from  the  very  fiwjt  that 
she  was  weighed  on  by  thoughts' that  were  poinfally 
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bewildering  to  her— by  thjOnghts  whioh,  in  their 
newness  to  her  young  mind,  seemed  to  shake  her 
belief  that  life  GOuld  \)e  anything  else  than  a  com> 
promise  with  things  repugnant  to  the  moral  taste — 
had  become  more  passive  to. bis  attentions  at  the 
very  time  that  Ag  had  begun  to  feel  more  profoundly 
that,  in  aocepting  Harold  Trai^some  she  left  the  high 
mountain  air,  tlte  passionate;  serenity  of  perfect  love 
£[n:  oyer  behind  her,  ^d  must  adjust  her  wishes 
to  a  life'  of  middling  delights,  overhung  with  the. 
languorous  haziness  of  motiveless  ^ase,  where  poetry 
was  only  literature,  and  the  fine,  ideas  had  to  be^ 
taken  down  from  the  shelves  of  the  library  wheji;! 
her  husband's  back  was  turned^  But  it  seemed  as 
if  all  outward  ooaditions..  concurred^  along  with  her 
generous  sympaithy  for  the  Tran^omes,  and  with 
those  native  tendencies  against  which  she  had  once 
begun  to  i^mggle,  to  make  this  middling  lot  the 
best  she  could  -attain  to.  She  was  in  this  half-sad 
half-satisfied  res^nation  to  sometl^ing  like  what  is 
oalled  woridly  wisdom),,  when  "she  went  to  see  her 
father,  and  learn  .whjat  she  could  from  him  about 
Felix.  ,        .  . 

The^  litt^  ^minister  wa^  much  depressed,  unable 
to  resign  himself  to  the  dread  which  ,had  begun 
to  haunt  him,  thait  Felix  might  have  to  endure 
the  odious  penalty  of  transportation  for  the  i];ian- 
slaughter,  whioh  ?fas  the  offenpe  that  no  evidence 
in  hisi&VQut  could  disprofve.     ., 

^^  I  had  been  encouraged  by  the  assurances  of  men 
inetrueted  in  this  regard,"  said  ^r  Lyon,  .while 
Esther   sat   on    the   stool   near   him,   and .  .listened 
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aUxiousTy, '"that  thoug'h'he  wereptbnounjced'feiiiltjr 
ihregard^to  tiiis  d^ed  wbeireinto^l^atkbakiBiitoiuily 
Ml6n,  yet  that'*  jtidig^ 'i^Mldl^  dieposedy  and  with  a' 
due 'sense  of  that  invkiblia  acfkivity  of  :th©i&ofilw3bere- 
by  the  deeds  which- ate  <fhe  same; in  louiwiurd  ap|)e«r^ 
ahc6  and  affect',' yet' kJiffer'  aB  -the  knlfe*«tit)ke»oif  .tiie 
^urgteon;  dVeln  thotigh  itj- kill,'  dlfffets'  ftiOQi  theiknife- 
stroke  of  a  wanton  nmtilator,  ifiightnse  his-discsre- 
tion  in  te'tnpering  the'^imshment,  so  that  it'woukl 
n(k  be  Very  eW 'Uo'  beia.i'.  •  But.  now  it  is  said  that 
the  judge'  ' WliO  cometli '  is '  a  iBevere  man-,- : and •  pne 
ridurishfe^  a  prirejudice  -against  the  boikier'  :spirit« 
Wtio  stand  not  in  the  ol(i  paths."  ■  •  >  ■' 
• '  "  I '  Jim  going  to  be '  present'  at  -  the  triaJ,  ■  fti^her,' ' 
said  Estlier,  who  Was  -ptTSparing  tlie  M^ay  ti^^&xipseds 
a'^wish,  which  she  "vras  timid  ahdut  erren  with  her 
father.  '  "I  mentioned  to  Mrs  Transome  that  I 
Should  like  td  do  so,  ^nd  she  said  th^  she  xmed 
in  old  days  always  to  attend  the-  i^dtdee,  and  that 
she  would  take  me.  You  will  be  there,  >£».tker?^ 
^^  Assuredly  I  shall  be  there,  harving  been  stim* 
inohed  to  bear  witiibiSfi  to  F^lix*s  diiaradtei^  and!  to 
his  having  uttered  remonstrances  and  warnings  long 
befoi'ehand  Whereby  he  proved  himself  au'enenliy  to 
riot  In  our  ear^,'  who  know'  him,  it  80«mds  fttmngely 
that  aught  else  "slibuld  be  eredibleV  but  he -lurth- few 
to'  speak  for  hitai,  though  I  trust  thwt  Mr  Harold 
Transome's  testimony  will  gofet,  if,'  asyofti  sayj  hb 
is  disposed  to  set  aside  all  minor  regards^  and  •not  to 
dpeak  the  trutir'gttidgihgly  aild  irelifotaiitly^  For 
thever^  truth 'hath -a  oolour  frotti  the  dtspoflition 
'of  the  utterer.*^  ;•••.■.  :  -    .  . 
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''He  18  kind;  Le  is  oapable  of  being  generous/^ 
said  Eiither. 

"  It  ia  well.  For  I  verily  believe  tha^  evil-minded 
men  have  -been  at  ivork  against  Felix.  The  ^  Duf- 
field  Watchman/  hath  written  oonttnually  in  allasion 
to  him  86  one  of  tlione  mischievous  men  who  seek  to 
elevate  themselves  through  the  dishcxtom*  -  of  their 
party ;  and  as  one  of  those  who  go  not  heart  and 
sonl  with  the  needs  of  the  people,  but  seek  only  to 
get  a  hearing  for  themselves  by  raising  their  voiods 
in  cxotchety  discord.  It  is  these  things  tliat  (iauoe 
mh  heaviness  of  spirit :  tlie  dark  secret  of  this  youn^ 
man's  lot  is  a  cross  I  cari-y  daily." 

"  Father,"  aatd  Esther,  timidly,  while  the  eyes  of 
both  were  filling  with,  tears,  "  I  should  like  to  see 
him  again  before  his  trial.  Might  I  ?  Will  yon  ask 
him?    Will  yon  take  me  ?  " 

The  minister  raised  his  sufitiBcd  eyes  to  hears,  and 
did  not  speak  for  a  moment  or  two.  -  A  new  thought 
had.  visited  him.  But  his  delicate  tendemoBs  shrank 
even  from  an  inward  inquiry  that  was  too  curious*-^ 
that  seemed  like  an  effort  to  peep  at  sacred' becrets. 

"I  see  nought  against  it,  my  dear  child,  if  you 
arrived  early  enough,  and  woukl  take  the  eldeily 
lady  into  your  confidence,  so  that  you  might  ddscend 
from  th€(  carriage  at  some  suitable  place— i-the  house 
oif  the  Independent  minister,  for  example-^wliiere'i 
could  .meet  attd  accompany  you.  ,  I  wonld  fbitewarn 
Felix,  who  would  doubtless  delight  to  se^ycrar  face 
again;  seeing  thaJt  he  may  go  away,  and  b^  aSiiit 
weore,  buicied  from'  you, -even  tliongh  it  maybe  only 
in  prison,  and  n^t — r— **  ,        ,  /      , 
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Thifl  was  too  much  for  Esther.  She  threw  her 
arms  round  her  father's  neck  and  sobbed  like  a  dhild. 
It  was  an  unspeakable  relief  to  her  after  all  the 
pent-up  stifling  experience,  ail  the  inward  incom- 
municable debate  of  the  last  few  weeks.  The  old 
man  was  deeply  moved  too,  and  held  his  arm  close 
round  the- dear  child,  praying  silently* 

No  word  was  spoken  for  some  minutes,  till  Esther 
raised  herself,  dried  her  eyes,  and  with  an  action 
that  seemed  playfal,  though  there  was  no  smile 
on  her  face,  pressed  her  handkerchief  against  her 
father's  cheeks.  Then,  when  she  had  put  her  hand 
in  his,  he  said,  solemnly — 

"  Tis  a  great  and  mysterious  gift,  this  clinging 
of  the  heart,  my  Esther,  whereby  it  hath  often 
seemed  to  me  that  even  in  the  very  moment  of 
suffering  our  souls  have  the  keenest  foretaste  of 
heaven.  I  speak  not  lightly,  but  as  one  who  hath 
endured.  And  'tis  a  strange  truth  that  only  in 
the  agony  of  parting  we  look  into  tiie  depths  of 
love.''  I 

So  the  interview  ended,  without  any  question 
from.  Mr  Lyon  concerning  what  Esther  contemplated 
as  the  ultimate  arrangement  between  herself  and 
the  Ttansomes. 

After  this  conversation,  which  showed  him  that 
what  happened  to  Felix  touched  Estiaer  more  closely 
than  he  had  supposed,  tiie  minister  felt  no  impulse 
to.  i-aise  the  images  of  a  future  so  unlike  anything 
that  Felix  would  share.  And  Esther  would  have 
been  unable  to  answer  any  such  questions.  The 
successive  weeks,  instead  of  bringing  her  neiarer  to 
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clearness  and  decision,  had  only  brought  that  state 
of  disenchantment  belonging  to  the  actnal  presence 
of  things  which  have  long  dwelt  in  the  imagination 
with  all  the  factitious  charms  of  arbitrary  arrange- 
ment. Her  imaginary  mansion  had  not  been  in- 
habited just  as  Transome  Court  was  ;  her  imaginary 
fortune  had  not  been  attended  with  circumstances 
which  she  was  unable  to  sweep  away.  She  herself, 
in  her  Utopia,  had  never  been  what  she  was  now — 
a  woman  whose  heart  was  divided  and  oppressed. 
The  first  spontaneous  offering  of  her  woman's  de- 
votion, the  first  great  inspiration  of  her  life,  was  a 
sort  of  vanished  ecstasy  which  had  left  its  wounds. 
It  seemed  to  her  a  cruel  misfortune  of  her  young 
life  that  her  best  feeling,  her  most  precious  depen- 
dence, had  been  called  forth  just  where  the  condi- 
tions were  hardest,  and  that  all  the  easy  invitations 
of  circumfitance  were  towards  something  which  that 
previous  consecration  of  her  longing  had  made  a 
moral  descent  for  her.  It  was  characteristic  of  her 
that  she  scarcely  at  all  entertained  the  alternative 
of  such  a  compromise  as  would  have  given  her  the 
larger  portion  of  the  fortime  to  which  she  had  a 
legal  claim,  and  yet  have  satisfied  her  sympathy  by 
leaving  the  Transomes  in  possession  of  their  old 
home.  Her  domestication  with  this  family  had 
brought  them  into  the  foreground  of  her  imagina- 
tion ;  the  gradual  wooing  of  Harold  had  acted  on 
her  with  a  constant  immediate  influence  that  pre- 
dominated over  all  indefinite  prospects ;  and  a 
solitary  elevation  to  wealth,  which  out  of  Utopia 
she  had  no  notion  how  she  should  manage,  looked 

X 
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as  chill  and  dreary  as  the  offer  of  dignities  in  an 
unknown  country. 

In  the  ages  since  Adam's  marriage,  it  has  been 
good  for  some  men  to  be  aione,  and  for  some  women 
also.  But  Esther  was  not  one  of  these  women  :  she 
was  intensely  of  the  feminine  type,  verging  neither 
towards  the  saint  nor  the  angel.  She  was  "  a  fair 
divided  excellence,  whose  fulness  of  perfection" 
must  be  in  marriage.  And,  like  all  youthful  crea- 
tures, she  felt  as  if  the  present  conditions  of  choice 
were  finaL  It  belonged  to  the  freshness  of  her  heart 
that,  having  had  her  emotions  strongly  stirred  by 
real  objects,  she  never  speculated  on  possible  rela- 
tions yet  to  come.  It  seemed  to  her  that  she  stood 
at  the  first  and  last  parting  of  the  ways.  And,  in 
one  sense,  she  was  under  no  illusion.  It  is  only  in 
that  freshness  of  our  time  that  the  choice  is  possible 
which  gives  unity  to  life,  and  makes  the  memory  a 
temple  where  all  relics  and  all  votive  offerings,  aU 
worship  and  all  grateftd  joy,  are  an  unbroken  his- 
tory sanctified  by  one  religion. 


THK   BADICA.L.  639 


CHAPTER    XLV. 


We  int^y  not  make  this  world  a  paradise 
By  waildng  it  together  with  cluaped  hands 
And  eyes  that  meeting  feed  a  double  strength. 
We  must  be  only  joined  by  pains  divine, 
.  Of  ii^te  hU^  in  mutaal  memoriefi. 


It  was  a  conBequence  of  that  interview  with  .her 
htia&p,  that  when  .Esther  stefpped  early  on  a  grey 
M^urdi  moming  into  the  carriage  with  Mrs  Tran^ 
some,  to  go  to  the  Loatnford  Assizes,  she  was  fiilT 
of  an  expectation  that  held  her  lips  in>trembling« 
silence,  and  gave  her  eyes  that  sightless  beauty 
which  tells  that  the  vision  is  all  within. 

Mrs  Transome-  did  not  disturb  her  with  unneoes* 
sary  speech.  Of  late,  Esther^s  anxious  observatioti' 
had  been  drawn  to  a  change  in  Mrs  Transomey 
shown  in  itiany  small  ways  which  only  women 
notice.  It  was  not  only  that  when  they  sat  to- 
gether the  talk  seemed  more  of  an- effort- to  her: 
that  might  hs,Ye  oome  from  the  gradual  di^aining 
away  of  matter  for  disoonrsis  pertaihing  to  most 
sorts  of  companionship,  in  whioh  repetition  is  not 
felt  to  be  as  desirable  as  novelty.  But  while  Mrs 
Transorae  was  dtessed  just  as  usual^  took  her  seat  • 
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as  usual,  trifled  with  her  drugs  and  liad  her  em- 
broidery before  her  as  usual,  and  still  made  her 
morning  greetings  with  that  finished  easy  polite- 
ness and  consideration  of  tone  which  to  rougher 
people  seems  like  aflfection,  Esther  noticed  a  strange 
fitfiilness  in  her  movements.  Sometimes  the  stitches 
of  her  embroidery  went  on  with  silent  unbroken  swift- 
ness for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  if  she  had  to  work 
out  her  deliverance  from  bondage  by  finishing  a 
scroll-patterned  border ;  then  her  hands  dropt  sud- 
denly and  her  gaze,  fell  blankly  on  the  table  before 
her,  and  she  would  sit  in  that  way  motionless  as  a 
seated  statue,  apparently  .  unconscious  of  Esther^s 
presence,  till  some  thought  darting  within  her 
seemed*  to  have  the  effect  of  an  external  shock  and 
rpmee  her  with  a  start,  whenl'she  looked  round 
hastily  like  a  person  ashamed  of  having  sleptl 
Esther,  touched  with  wondering  pity  at  signs  of 
unhappiness'  the^t  were  new  in  her  experience,:  took 
the  most  delicate  care  to  appear  inobservant,  and 
only  tried  io  increase  the.  gentle  attention,  that 
might,  help  to  soothe  or  gratify  this  uneasy  Woman. 
But,  ooenliorning,  Mrs  Triansome.  had* said,. breaking 
rather,  a. long. silence—  ♦       ,    -i 

\'.  *^tMy  dear,  I  shall  make  this  houHe  dull  for  you. 
You  sit  with  me  like  ■  an  embodied  patience.  I  am 
unendurable;  I  am  getting  into  a  melancholy  dot- 
age. :A  fidg^y  old  woman  like  me  is  ais  unpleasant 
ta  ee©  m  a  rook  with  its.  wing  broken*  ■  Don't  mind 
mey  mydofir.  Uiinsma,^  from,  me  without  cere- 
mony. ..Every  one  else. does,  you.  sefe.  I  aan  part- 
o£.the  old  :faynituj»  with,  new  drapbry." 
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^  Dear  Mrs  Transouidy''  said  £stkeiv  girling:,  to  the 
low  ottoman  cloee  by  the  basket  of  «uib)puidery,<><  do 
you  diByke  my  sitting  with  you  ?^' 

"  Only  for  your  owii  eake^  my  feiryy"  Haid  Mra 
Tiansome^  aaiiling  faintly,  and  putting  hav  huuid 
under  Eether^a  ohin.  ^^Doesn't  it  n^aka  yOu  Bhuddot 
to  look  at  006?'' 

.  "  Why  will  yavL  say  eneh  naughty  things  9 ''  .said 
Estber,  affeetionately.  'Uf  .yon  had  had  a  danghter, 
she  would  have  desired  to. b<>' with  you- most  .when 
you  most  wanted  oheering^  And  sorely  ^vecjii 
young  woman  has  something  of  a.  daugfhiber's.  feelr. 
ii^  towards -an  older  4^ae  who  has  been. , kind  to 
bar."...       .„       ..       ..,.-.  .    ..,...-    ...  .  1 

"I  should  like  you  to  be  really  my  daup^ter,!' 
said  Mrs  Tran^otne^  ronaingherseilf  >to  look  a*  tittle 
brighter.  ^^  That  is  sometbdng  still  -  for  on  <iJ4 
woinans  to  hope  for,"        ....■/.;     ,,        ... 

Esther  blushed:  she  had  ilot  fottesees)^  this  applir> 
oation.of  words -^lat  came  firom' pitting  t^ndern^s^i 
To  divert  the  ixain  of  thought  as  quickly  as  possible^ 
she  at  once  asked  what  she  had  previously  haxll  in? 
her  mind  to^  ask.  Before  her  blush  had  disappe^ared 
she  said —     ,.  •'      ,  .'       :  .     >.       .. 

i ,  "  Oh,  .you  are  so  good ;  I  shaJU  ask :  you  to?  indulge 
me:  very  mucii.  Jt  is  to  let  ustidet  out  very  e^ly.to 
IxKimfo^d  on  Wednesday y  afwi  put  ni<i},down.at  a,paih 
tioular  house,  that  I. may  keep. an  engag0ment  witji 
my  father.  It  is  a  private  matter,  that.  I -wish;  no 
one  to.  know  about,  if  possiblef*  And  h©  will.ibring 
me  back  toiyoti  wherever  youappainlj-"  ,  .  .:  - 
.....In  that  wsay  EstheHiWon:  bar  end  wi^ut  jq^^ijg. 
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to  betraj  it;  andais  Harold  was  alrieady  away  at 
Loainlbrd,  she  wste  the  more  secure^ 

The  Independent  minister's  house  at  which  she 
was  set  down,  and  where  she  was  received  bjr  her 
father,  was  in: a  quiet  street  not  ^Eir  from  the  jail. 
Esther  had  thro^m  a  dark  cloak  oveir  the  handsomer 
coverings  which  Denner  had  assured  her  were  ab- 
solutely required  of  ladies  who  sat  an3rwhere  near 
the  judge  at  a  great  trial ;  and  as  the  honnet  of 
thai  day  did  not  throw  the  flice  in*o  high  relief,  but 
ftither  into  perspective,  a  veil  drawft  down-  gave  her 
a  sufficiently  inconspicuous  appearance. 

'"'I  have  arranged  all  things,  my  dear,"  said  Mr 
Lyon,  "and  Felix  expects  us.  We  will  lose  no 
tiiUe/*     ' 

'  They  walked  'away  at  once,  Esther  not  asking  a 
question.  She  had  no  consciousness  of  the  road 
along  which  they  passed ;  she  could  never  remem- 
ber anytliing  but  a  dim  sense  of  entering  within 
high'  walls  and  going  along  passages,  till  they 
wei'e  ushered  itito  a  larger  space  than  she  expected, 
atid  her  father  said— 

'  "'It  is  here  that  we  are  permitted  to  see  Felixj 
my  Esther.     He  will  presently  appear." 

Ei^ther  automatically  took  off  he!r»  gloves  and 
bonnet,  as  if  she  had  entered  the  house  after  a 
Walk.  She*  had  lost  the  complete  consciousness 
of  everjrthing  except  that  she  was  going  to  -See 
Felix.  She  trembled.  It  seemed  to  her  as  if  he 
too  would  look  altered  after  her  new  life — as  if  even 
the  past  would  change  for  her  and  be  no  longer  a 
steadfast  i^membrance,^  but  something  she  had  been 
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mistaken  about,  as  she  had  been  about  the  new  life. 
Perhaps  she  was  growing  out  of  that  childhood  to 
which  common  things  have  rareness,  and  all  objects 
lo(^  larger^  Perhaps  from  henceforth  the  whole 
world  was  to  be  meaner  for  her.  The  dread  con- 
centrated in  those  moments  seemed  worso  than 
anything  she  had  known  before.  It  was  what  the 
dread  of  the  pilgrim  might  be  who  has  it  whispered 
to  him  that  the  holy  places  are  a  delusion,  or  that 
he  will  see  them  with  a  soul  unstirred  and  unbe- 
lieTing.  Every  minute  that  passes  may  be  charged 
with  soipe  such  crisis  in  tlie  little  inner  world  of 
man  or  woman. 

But  soon  the  door  opened  slightly ;  some  one 
looked  in;  then  it  opened  wide,  and  Felix  Holt 
entered. 

"  Miss  Lyon — Esther  I "  and  her  hand  was  in  his 
grasp. 

He  was  just  the  same — no,  something  inexpres- 
sibly better,  because  of  the  distance  and  separation, 
and  the  half-weary  novelties,  which  made  him  like 
the  return  of  morning. 

"  Take  no  heed  of  me,  children,"  said  Mr  Lyon. 
"I  have  some  notes  to  make,  and  my  time  is 
precious.  We  may  remain  here  only  a  quarter  of 
an  hour."  And  the  old  man  sat  down  at  a  window 
with  his  back  to  them,  writing  with  his  head  bent 
close  to  the  paper. 

"  You  are  very  pale ;  you  look  ill,"  compared  with 
your  old  self,"  said  Esther.  She  had  taken  her  hand 
away,  but  they  stood  still  rtear  each;  other,  she  look- 
ing up  at  him. 
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"  The  fact  ii^,  rm  not  fowl  of  pristo/*  said  Felix, 
Bmiling;  *'*but  I  suppose  the' best  I  can' 'h(^e  for  is 
to  have  a  good  deal  more  of  it*"  ..  .« 

"It  is  thought  that  in  the  worst"  case' a  pai^on 
may  be  obtatihed,"  said  Esther,  avoiding  Harold 
Transome's  name. 

"I  don^t'  rely  on  that,"  said  Felix,  shaking  hie 
head.  "  My  wisest  course  is  to  make  up  my  mind 
to  the  very  ugliest  penalty  they  can  condemn  me 
to-  If  I'  can  face  that,  anything  less  will  seem 
iBasy.  But  you  know^"  he  went  on,  smiling  at  her 
brightly,  "I  never  went  in  for  fine  •  company  and 
cushions.  I  can't  be  very  heavily  disappointed  in 
that  way."  i      . 

^'Do  you  see  things  just  as  you  used  to  do?" 
said  Esther,  turning  pale  as  she  said  it — "  I  mean- 
about  poverty,  and  the  people  you  will  live  among. 
Has  all  the  misunderstanding  and  sadness  left  you 
just  asitobstiinate?"  She  tried  to  smil^,  but  could 
not  succeed. 

"  What-^about  the  sort  of  life  I  shotdd  lead  if  I 
were  free  again  ? "  said  Felix.  -  .  !      . . 

"  Yesl  I  can't  help  being  discouraged 'for  you  by 
all  these  things  that  have  happened  See  1k>w  you 
may  fail!"  Esther  spoke  timidly.  She  saw  (t 
peculiar  smilcj- which  she  knew  weU,  gathering  in 
ibis;  eyes.  **jAh,  I  daresay  I  aln  silly,"-  she  said, 
deprecatingly.  '  ■  t 

.'  *^No,  you  are  dreadfoUy  iiwpired,"  said  Felix. 
*' When'  the.  wicked.  Tempter  is  tired  of  lanarUng 
lO:iat  word  failure  in  a  mania  deU^  he  sends  a  yoioe 
like  a  thrush  to  say  it  for  him.     See  nbw.  what 'a 
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messenger  pf  darkness  you  are  I ''  Ho  smiled,  and 
took  her  two  hands  between  his,  pressed  together 
as  children  hold  them  np  in  prayer.  Both  of  them 
felt  too  solemnly  to  be  bashful.  They  looked 
straight  into  each  other's  eyes,  as  angels  do  when 
they  tell  some  truth.  And  they  stood  in  that  way 
while  he  went  on  speaking. 

"  But  I'm  proof  against  that  word  feilure.  IVe 
seen  behind  it.  The  otxij  failure  a  man  ought  to 
fear  is  £Ekilure  in  cleaving  to  the  purpose  he  sees 
to  be  best  As  to  just  the  amount  of  result  he? 
may  see  fix)m  his  particular  work— *  that's  a  tre* 
mendous  uncertainty :  the  universe  has  not  •  been 
arranged  for  the  gratification  of  his  feelings.  As 
long  as  a  man  sees  and  believes  in  some  great  good, 
he'll  prefer  working  towards  tha*  in  the  way. he's 
best  fit  for,  CQme  what  may.  I  put  effects  at  ,their 
minimum,  but  I'd  rather  hare  the .:  mjnitnum  oi. 
effect,  if  it's  of  the  sort  I  oare  for,  than  ,the  tssoA" 
mum  of  efiTect  I  don't  <jare:  for— ra  lot!  of  .fine ,. things 
that  are  not  to  my  taste— rand  if  they: were,  the. con- 
ditions, of  holding  them  while  the  world. is  what.dt 
is,  are,  such  as  would  jar  on  m^  like  gratipg  metaL" 

!*yes,".  said  Ssther^-iuia  low  tone>.,"I  think  I 
understand. .  that  now,  better  than  I  "Ufied  to  do."- 
The  wordf  of  Felix  at  last  seem^ed  sttangely  to .  fit 
her  ow|i  e:jcperience.  But  she  said  no-  mor^,  though, 
he  seemed  to  wait  for  it  a  moment  Or  two,  looking: 
at  her.     But  theji  he  went  on —  ,.      i       .       .  . 

.  "I  don'li;mean  to  be.  illustri.ous,^,  yot^^lcno^,  and 
m^ke  a  new  era,  ejse.it  wouldi  be  kitid  of  youito 
get  a  raven  and  teach  it  to  croak  'iaJloT'e'  ij*  toy. 
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ears.  Where  great  things  can't  happen,  I  care  for 
very  small  things,  snch  as  will  never  be  known 
beyond  a  few  garrets  and  workshops.  And  then, 
as  to  one  thing  I  believe  in,  I  don't  think  I  cani 
altogether  faiL  If  there's  anything  our  people  want 
convincing  of,  it  is,  that  there's  some  dignity  and 
happiness  for  a  man  other  than  changing  his  station. 
That's  one  of  the  beliefs  I  choose  to  consecrate  my 
life  to.  If  anybody  could  demonstrate  to  me  that 
I  was  a  flat  for  it,  I  shouldn't  think  it  would  fol- 
low that  I  must  borrow  money  to  set  up  genteelly 
and  order  new  clothes.  That's  not  a  rigorous  con- 
sequence to  my  understanding." 

They  smiled  at  each  other,  with  the  old  sense  of 
amusement  they  had  so  often  had  together. 

"  You  are  just  the  same,"  said  Esther.  ' 

"And  you?"  said  Felix.     "My  affaii*s  have  been 
settled  long  ago.     But  yours-^a  great  change  has 
come  in  them — magic  at  work." 
■  "Yes,"  said  Esther,  rather  falteringly. 

"Well,"  said  Felix,  looking  at  her  gravely  again, 
"it's  a  case  of  fitness  that  seems  to  give  a  chance 
sanction  to  that  musty  law.  The  first  time  I  saw  you 
your  birth  was  an  immiense  puzzle  to  me.  However, 
the  appropriate  conditions  are  come  at  last." 

These  words- seemed  cru^l  to  Esther.  But  Felix 
could  not  •  know  all  the  reasons  for  their  seeming 
so.  She  could  not  speak;  she  was  turning  cold 
and  feeling  her  heart  beat  painfully. 

"  All  your  tastes  are  gratified  now,"  he  went  on 
innocently.  But  you'll  remember  the  old  pedagogue 
and  his  lecttii!«B?" 
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Oi>e  timight  in  the  mind  of  Felix  vmjR^  that 
Esther  was  sure  to  marry  Harold  Transome.  Men 
readily  believe  these  things  of  the  women  who  love 
tbant  .But  he  oould  not  allude  to  the  marriage 
more  directly*  He  was  afraid  of  this  destiny  for 
her,  without  having  any  very  distinct  knowledge 
by  which  to  justify  his  fear  to  the  mind  of  another. 
It  did  not  satisfy  him  that  Esther  should  marry 
H^old  TrAns(»ne. 

"My  children,"  said  Mr  Lyon  at  this  moment, 
not  looking  round,  but  only  looking  close  at  his 
watch,  "we  have  just  two  minutes  more."  Then 
he  went  on  writing. 

Esther  did  not  speak,  but  Felix  could  not  help 
observing  now  that  her  hands  had  turned  to  a 
deathly  coldness,  and  that  she  was  trembling. 
He  believed,  he  knew,  that  whatever  prospects 
she  had,  this  feeling  was  for  his  sake.  An  over- 
powering impulse  from  mingled  love,  gratitude, 
and  anxiety,  urged  him  to  say — 

"  I  had  a  horrible  struggle,  Esther.  But  yon  see 
I  was  right.  There  was  a  fitting  lot  in  reserve 
for  you.  But  remember  you  have  cost  a  great 
price — don't  throw  what  is  precious  away.  I  shall 
want  the  news  that  you  have  a  happiness  worthy 
of  you." 

Esther  felt  too  miserable  for  tears  to  come.  She 
looked  helplessly  at  Felix  for  a  moment,  then  took 
her  hands  from  his,  and,  turning  away  mutely, 
walked  dreamily  towards  her  father,  and  said, 
"Father,  I  am  ready — there  is  no  more  to  say." 

She  turned  back  again,  towards  the  chair  where 
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her  boimet  lay^.  with  a  face  quite  cdrpse^lke  afe6ve 
her'dark  gstfment.:  .  .n  -i. 

"Esther.!"     .     >.  .         •   't    - 

She  heard  Felix  say  the  ward,  with  aA  entreating 
cry,  and  Went  towards  him  with  the  swift  movement 
of  a  lightened  diild:  towards  its  ^rdteetor.  He 
clapped  her,"  and  they.kisseld  each  other. 

She  never  oonM  recall  anything  else  ^  that  hap^ 
pened,  till  she  was  in  the  carriage  again  with  'Mrs 
Tiausome.  '  1 ' '    ?■■'•,•  !  .••'.' 


*  •'• .:     K.I     ti-u-'.j      '  ■  .•    ! 
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CHAPTER   XI. VI.     , 

Why  I  there  are  maidens  of  heroic  touch, 

Atkd  yet  f  hey  seem  like  tilings  of  gossam^ 

Y«tii'd  vtaclit  ti^6  life  oat  of,  pfi  out  bt  moths. 

Oh,  it  is  not  loud  tones  and  u^outhingness, 

'Tis  not  th^  amis  akimbo  undlaa^e  strides, 

That  make  a  woman's  torca.    The  twiegt.lMrds,  • . , ;  ■ 

With  softest  downy  breasts,  have  piiaaions  in  thein. 

And  are  brave  with  loVe. 

EmHEii''Wa.s  so  placed  in.  tjxe  Court',  tinder  Mrfi 
TraQBome'^  wing^.  as  to.  see  and  hear'- everything 
withoat  d^Mft.  Harold  had  received^  th^m  at  tile 
hoteJiyiand  had. observed  that  Esther  looked  ill,  and 
was.  unusually  abstracted}  in  her  manner  p  bufe  tliife 
seemed  to  be  sufficiently  accounted  for  by  her  sym- 
pathetic anxiety  about  the  resuh  of  a  trial  ih  which 
the  prisoner  at  the  bar  was  a  friend,  and  in  which 
both  her  fathei*  and  Himself  were  important  witnesses. 
Mrs  Tran«ome  had  no  reluctance  to  keep  a  small 
seoret  from  hea?  son,  and  no  betrayal  was  made  of 
that  previous  "engagement''  of  Esther's  with  her 
father*  Hardld  wasi  particularly  deilitJate  and  un- 
obtrusive in-  Ub  attentions  tOidayt^  lie  had  the 
consciousness  that  he  was  going  to  behave  in- a 
way  that  would  gratify  Esther  and  win  her  admirah 
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tion,  and  we  are  all  of  us  made  more  graoefdl  by 
the  inward  presence  of  what  we  believe  to  be  a 
generous  purpose ;  our  actions  move  to  a  hidden 
music — "  a  melody  that^s  sweetly  played  in  tune." 

If  Esther  had  been  less  absorbed  by  supreme 
feelings,  she  would  have  been  aware  that  she  was 
an  object  of  special  notice.  In  the  bare  squareness 
of  a  public  hall,  where  there  was  not  one  jutting 
angle  to  hang  'a  -guess  or  a  thought  npon,  not  an 
image  or  a  bit  of  colour  to  stir  the  fancy,  and  where 
the  only  objects  of  speculation,  of  admirg^tion,  or  of 
any  interest  whatever,  were  human  beings,  and 
especially  the  human  beings  that,  occupied  positions 
indicating  some  importance,  the  notice  bestowed  on 
Esther  would  not  have  been  surprising,  •  even  if  it 
had  been  merely  a  tribute  to  her  youthful  charm, 
which  fwas  well  companioned  by  Mrs  Transome^a 
elderly  majesty-  But  it  wae  due  alpo  to  whiBperingd 
thftt  ^he  yf^  an  hereditary  claimant  of  tfa@»  Traneome 
ie^tai;^^,  whom  Harold  Traiisome  waft  about  io  marryi 
Harold  lumaelf  had  of  late  not  cared  to  •  conceal 
either  tjje  la•ot^o^  tlje  probabihty :  they  both  tended 
father  .to  hia  honour- than  his  dishonour,  i  And  to- 
4a.y,  when  there  was  a  good  proportion  of  Trebianfi 
present;  thq.  wluflperings  spread, rapidly.    - 

,The,.Gpurt  was  still  more  tjrowded  thamf  6n  tHe 
iprevioufl  d^y,  when  our  poor  acquaintance  Dredge 
an4  hi^  two  collier  companions  were  sentenced  to 
3.  year's  .imprisonment  with  hard  labour)  and  the 
more  c^Alightewd  prisoner,  who  stole  the  Debarry's 
.plftte,  tQ.ftranspoiftation  for  liffe.  r  Poor  Dredgo  hod 
*ried,  had.  wished .  he-d  "  never  beared  irf  a  'lection," 
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and  in  spite  of  sennone  from  the  jail  chaplain,  fell 
back  on  the  explanation  that  this  was  a  world  in 
which  Spratt  and  Old  Nick  were  sure  to  get  the 
best  of  it ;  so  that  in  Dredge's  case,  at  least,  most 
observers  mnst  have  had  the  melancholy  coiiviction 
that  there  had  been  no  enhancement  of  public  spirit 
and  feith  in  progress  from  that  wave  of  political 
agitation  which,  had  reached  the  Sproxton  Pits. 

But  curiosity  was  necessarily  at  a  higher  pitch 
to-day,  when  the  character  of  the  prisoner  and  the 
circumstances  of  his  offence  were  of  a  highly  un- 
usual kind.  As  soon  as  Felix  appeared  at  the  bar, 
a  murmur  rose  and  spread  into  a  loud  buzz,  which 
continued  until  there  had  been  repeated  authorita- 
tive calls  for  silence  in  the  Court.  Rather  singu- 
larly, it  was  now  for  the  first  time  that  Esther  h6,d 
a-  feeling  of  pride  in  him  on  the  ground  simply  of 
his  appearance.  At  this  moment,  when  Ke  was  the 
centre  of  a  multitudinous  gaze,  which  seemed  to  act 
on  her  own  vision  like  a  broad  unmitigated  daylight, 
she*  felt  that  there  was  something  pre-eminent  in 
him,  notwithstanding  the  vicinity  of  numerous  gen-' 
tlemen.  No  apple-woman  would  have  admired  him  ; 
not  only  to  feminine  minds  like  Mrs  Tiliot's,  'fcut  to 
many  minds  in  coat  and  waistcoat,  there' was  some- 
thing dangerous  and  perhaps  linprincipled  in  his' 
bare  throat  and  great  Gothic  head ;  and  his  some- 
what massive  person  would  doubtless  have  come 
out  very  oddly  from  the  hands  of  a  fashionable 
tailor  of  that  time.  But  as  Esther  saW  his  large 
grey  eyes  looking  round  calmly  find  Imdefiantly, 
first  at  the   audience  generallyj  and  then  with  a' 
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more  observant  expression  at  the  lawyers  and  other 
persons  immediately  around  him,  she  felt  that  he 
bore  the .  outward  stamp  of  a  distinguished  nature. 
Forgive  her  if  she  needed  this  satisfaction:  all  of 
us — whether  men  or  women — are  liable  to  this  weak- 
ness of  liking  to  have  our  preference  justified  before 
others  as  well  as  ourselves.  Esther  said  inwardly, 
with  a  certain  triumph,  that. Felix, Holt  looked  as 
worthy  to  be  chosen  in  the  midst  of  this  large  as- 
sembly, as  he  had  ever  looked  in  their  tete-d-tete 
under  the  sombre  light  of  the  little  parlour  in  Malt- 
house  Yard. 

Esther  had  felt  some  relief  in  hearing  from  her 
father; that  Felix  had  insisted  on  doing  without  his 
mothej-'s.pfesence ;  and  since  to  Mrs  Holt's  imagin-. 
ation,  notwithstanding  her  general  desire  to.  have 
her  character  inquired  into,  the^e  was  no  greatly 
consolatory  difference  between  being  a  witness  and 
a.  criminal,  and  an  appearance  of  any  kind  "before 
the  judge:"  c9uld  hardly,  be  made  to  suggest  any- 
thing ^finite  that  would  overcome ,  the  dim  sense 
of  unaUexifitod,  (fegrac^,  shq  had  been, less  incilii?^d 
than  ;U6u^l  to  complain  qf  her  son's  decision.  Esther, 
had  shuddered  , beforehand  at  the.  inevitable  farc^ 
there.  wpu]bi.be  in  Mrs  Holt's  testimony.  But  surely 
F^ix.  .would  lose  something  for. want  of  a  witnesi- 
who  pould  testify  to  his  behaviour  in  the  morning, 
before  be  became  involved  in  the  tum,ult? 
.  ".Hj^  is  .really  a  fine  young  fellow,"  said  Harold, 
coming  ^to  speak  to  Esther  after  a  colloquy  with,  the 
priaoner's  .solicitor.  "  I  hope  he  will  not  ,make  a 
blunder  in  defending  hims^lt" 
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"  He  is  not  likely  to  make  a  blunder,"  said  Esther. 
She  bad  recovered  ber  colour  a  little,  atid  was  brighter 
than  she  had  been  all  the  morning  before. 

Felix  had  seemed  to  mclude  her  in  his  general 
glance,  but  had  avoided  looking  at  her  particularly. 
She  understood  how  d^icate  feeling  for  her  would 
prevent  this,  and  that  she  might  safely  look  at  him, 
and  towards  her  father,  whom  she  cOuld  see  in  the 
same  directiop.  Turning  to  Harold,  to  make  an 
observation,  she  saw  that  he  was  looking  towards 
the  same  point,  but  with  an  expression  on  hie  face 
that  surprised  her. 

"  Dear  me,''  she  said,  prompted  to  speak  without 
any  reflection ;  "  how  angry  you  look  I  I  never 
saw  you  look.sp  angry  before.  Jt  >s  not  my  father 
you  ^je  looking  at? "  .  u 

^^Oh  nOfl  I  am  angiiy  at  someithing  I'm 'looking 
away  from,"  said  Harold,  making  ajd  ^ort  to  driveii 
back  the  trou]^lesome  demon  who  would. stare* out 
at  window..  "It's  that. Jermyn,"  ie  added,  glano* 
ing  at.  his  mother  .  as  well  as  Esther.  "He  will 
thrust  himself  under-  my  eyes  everywhere  sinca  I 
refused  him  an  interview  and  returned  his  letter, 
fm  d^termiu^4  never  to  speak  to  him  diregtly  again, 
if  I  can  help  it." 

Mrs  Tr^nsome  heard  with  a  changeless  face.;  Sh^ 
had  for  some  time  been  watching,  and  had  taken- 
on  her  marble  lool:  of  immobility.  Sh^  said  an. 
inward  bitter ."^Of  course!"  to  everything  that  wae. 
unpleasant.  ...  i 

After  this  Esthe^r  soon  became  dmpatien.t  of  ^aU 
sp^ch:  her  attjent^ion  w^  riyeted.on  the..pjcicveedr^ 
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ings  of  the  Court,  and  on  the  mode  in  which  Felix 
bore  himself.  In  the  case  for  the  prosecution  there 
was  nothing  more  than  a  reproduction,  with  irrelevan- 
cies  added  by  witnesses,  of  the  facts  already  known 
to  us.  Spratt  had  retained  consciousness  enough, 
in  the  midst  of  his  terror,  to  swear  that,  when  he 
was  tied  to  the  finger-post,  Felix  was  presiding  over 
the  actions  of  the  mob.  The  landlady  of  the  Seven 
Stars,  who  was  indebted  to  Felix  for  rescue  from 
pursuit  by  some  drunken  rioters,  gave  evidence  that 
went  to  prove  his  assumption  of  leadership  prior  to 
the  assault  on  Spratt, — remembering  only  that  he 
had  called  away  her  pursuers  to  "better  sport" 
Various  respectable  witnesses  swore  to  Felix's  "  en- 
couragement "  of  the  rioters  who  were  dragging 
Spratt  in  King  Street ;  to  his  fatal  assault  on  Tucker ; 
and  to  his  attitude  in  fronjb  of  the  drawing-room 
window  at  the  Manor.  .  • 

Three  other  witnesses  gave  evidence  of  expres- 
sions used  by  the  prisoner,  tending  to  show  the 
dharacter  of  the  acts  with  which  he  was  charged. 
Two  were  Treby  tradesmen,  the  third  was  a  6k)tk 
from  Duffield.  The  clerk  had  heard  Felix  speak  at 
Duffierld;  the  Treby  men  had  frequently  heard  him 
declare  himself  on  public  matters;  and  they  all 
quoted  expressions  which  tended  to  show  that  he 
had  a*  virulent  feeling  against  the  respectable  shoip- 
keeping  class,  and  that  nothing  was  likely  to  be 
more  congenial  to  him  than  the  gutting  of  retailers* 
shops.  No  one  else  knew  —  the  witnesses  them- 
selves did  not  know  Mly  —  how  far  their  strong 
ptaseption  and   memory  on  these  p6ints 'was  dtlfe 
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to  a  ioust^  mJBd,  namely^  that  of  Mr  John  Johnson; 
the  attorney,  who  was  nearly  related  to  one  of  thd 
Treby  witnesBdSy  and  a  familiar  acquaintance  of  the 
Duffi^  cleiic  Man  cannot  be  defined  as  an  evi* 
denceogiving  animal ;  and  in  the  difficulty  of  getting 
mp  evidence  on  any  sufa^t,  there  is  room  for  much 
unrecognised  action  of  diligent  personfi  who  have  the 
extfa  stimulus  of  some  private  motive.  Mr  Johnson 
was  present  in  Court  to-day,  but  in  a  modesty  retired 
situation.  He  bad  come  down  to  give  infc^mation 
to  Mr  Jermyn,  and  to  gath^  information  in  oilier 
quarters,  whteh  was  well  illuminated  by  the  appear<^ 
ance  of  Esther  in  oompany  with  the  Transpmes. 
,  When*  I -the  case  for  the  prosecuti«n  closed^*  aAl 
strangers,  thoaght  that  it  looked  very  black  for  \ih& 
prisoner.  In  two  instances  only  Felix  had  chosen 
fo  put^a  crosa-examining  question.  The  £rdt  wai^  to 
askSpratt  if  he  did  not  believe  that  his  hdving  been 
tied  to  the  post  had  saved  him  from  a  probably 
mortal  injury  ?  The  secoiid  was  to  afek  the  tmdesh 
man  who  swore  to  his  having  heard  Felix  tell  the 
rioters^ to  leave  Tucker  alone  and  come  along  vrith 
him,  whether  he  had  not,  shortly  before,  heard  cries 
among  the  mob  sumihomng  to  an  attack  on  the  wirier 
vaulte  and  brewery.  .  > 

Esilier^had  hitherto  listened  closely  but  oalmlyi 
ShiB  knew  that*  there  would  be  this  strong,  adverse 
testimony  5  anii  all  her  hopes  and  fears  were  be»t 
on  what  was  "to  come'  beyond  it.  It  was  when  the 
prisoner  was  a&ked  what  he  had  to  addtloe  in  reply 
that  she  felt  "herself  ih'' the  grasp' of  that  tremc^ 
whibh  does  not  disable  the  mind,  but  rather  giVett 
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kdenet  eonsbiOtiSbeiiB  6f  b  mi-nd-  having*  a  |)&aaltj  ol 
body  attached  ioitk  •     •   .  .    )=. 

•  .There  was  a  silence  as  of  night  when  Felix- Holt 
began  to  speak.  His  voice  was  firm  andi  clear  :•  he 
spokiB  \^dth' ;  simple  gravity,  and  evidently  without 
aby  enjoyment  <3f  the  oooasion.  Esther  had  nev^ 
seien  hifl  ftiioe  look  so  weary. 

*^  My  Lord,  I  am  not  going  to  occupy  the-  t-ime  of 
the  Court: with  unnecessary  words.'  I  teiiev©  the 
witnesses  for  the  prosecution  have  «J)ok6n  the.  truth 
asi  iar  as  a  superficial  observation  would^  enable  fhem 
to  d<}  it ;  and  I  see  nothitig  that  can  weigh  wifeh^the 
jury  in  imy  fevour,  unless  they  believe  any  statement 
^  my  own  motives,  and  the  te^timcxny  that  certain 
witnesses  >pvill  give  do  my  character  and  purposes  as 
being  iiiconsistent  with  my.wilkingly  abetting  difih 
order.  I  will  tell  the  Court:in*as.iew  wordefi.a^  I 
can, 'how  I  got  entangled  in  thelmobj  hem  I  caib® 
to  iattaok  the-  constaMej'  and  htow  I  wa^  led  to  take 
a:  oourse  w^hidb  seems^  rather  mad .  to  -myself^  now)  i  L 
look. back  upoii- it."'   ,  :  ..   tn  • 

il  Felix  then  gave  a  concise  narrative  of- hiatmotiveia 
and"  cdnduct  on  the  day  of.  the  rioty  frotn  the  monp^t 
when  he  was  startled  into  quittiE^  his  work  by  the 
earlier  uproar  of  the  morning.  He  omitted,!  of  course^ 
hif^  wait  to  Malthous^  Yard^  and  mej^el^.  said  that  he 
went  .out  to •  walk r  again  after  returning' 'to  quidt  his 
mother^B  mind.  He  got  warmad  by  thia  spcmy  of  .lii» 
ej^porienoe,  whiph  mpved  .him  mwe  strongly ,  than 
er^r,  now  he  recalled  it  in  vibrating  words  before  a 
large  nudience  of  •  his .  fellows-men. .  TJie  sublime ;  d^ 
Ught  of  truthful  speech  to  one  .who  has  the  great 
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^ift  of  iTttefin^  it,  \^11  jnake-  itself  felt  eyen  throiiigb' 
the  patigs  of  solTow. 

"  That  is  all  I  hure  to  aay  ^r  myself,  my  Lord 
I  pleaded  ^  Kot  guilty '  to  tl^e  charge  af-Manslaughter, 
beoause  I'teoow  thfUi  word  riay.  carry  al  meaning 
which  wotild  not  fiurly  ap|)ly  to  iny  aot  When  I- 
threw  Tucker  down,  I  did  n^^t  see  the  possibility* 
thdft  he  woald'die  from  a  sort -of  attack  which  or^ 
dinarily  ooenrs  in  fighting  without  any  fatal  effect* 
As  to  my  assatilting  a  Nonstable;  it  was  a^qnick 
choice  betwe^  two  evils  :  I  i^iould  else  hav^  been 
disabled, '  Abd  he  attacked  me  under  a  mistake 
faboQt '  TtLj  j^ntentkms.  •  I'm  not  prepared  to  itoy  ii 
never  ^woiild  adsanJt  a  confetable  where  I  had  more^ 
ohaBoe  of  delibee^tion^  I  eertaibly  shoirkl;  >  assault 
him  ii9  I  saW'  him  doing  anythibg<  that  made  m^' 
blood*  :boiir  l  Jr^verence  the  kiw,  b»t  Bot  where  it 
ii  a  pi?etexti1for  wrrotg^  wiiich-  it  ibdnsM-be  Hid  very- 
object  of  law  to  hinder.  -J  consiiieniliat'l!  should  be' 
making  an'  il A  wcnrtlvf  defence^  if  F  let  the  €oiTt;iBfei' 
6-om  what  I  say  myself,  or  frowiwhafe  i»:  said  by  nijt 
^tn€(8fees,*th?it' because^  amaman  Who  hat&  drunken 
Aiotivelesa'ldlsoxder^:or  anjywjnnton'hann,  thei*efbre 
1 'am  a 'man' who  would  neverii^ht  against  authority  t 
I  hold: it  ^blasphemy  tO'shy.thata  min  ough^tnot  to 
fight  agaiUst  •authority:  iheie  is  no  grecit 'religion 
Mid,  no  grfea*  freedom'  that  iMW  not'  done  itj  in  the 
beginning.  It  would  be  impertinent  for;rae  4)0  speak 
df  thtfif'  novif,  if'  I  did  not  iieled  tO'  say-  in  my lowiil  de- 
ftfnoe,  that  I  should  hold  myself  th&  worst  sort  of 
traitor  if '  I  ^iil? '  niy  haud  dliaJer  tb  ftghting  or  dis- 
itiier-^whioh'must  meaa  itvjtiry  to  BomebodyJ4*4f  I 
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W^e  niOt  turged  to  it  by  what  I  hold  to  be  sacred 
feelings,  makmg  a  sacred  duty  either  to  my  own  man- 
hood or  to  my  fellow-man.  And  certainly,"  Felix 
ended  with  aettrong.  ring  oft  scorn  in  his  voice,/- 1 
never  held^it  a  sacred. duty  to  ti*y  and  g^t  a  Badioal 
candidate  returned  for  North  Loamshire,.  by  williogly 
heading  a  drunken-howliiig  mob,  whbsei  ptibliic  aetifon 
mast  consist  in  breaking  windows^  destroying  hardt 
got  prodnce,  and  endangering -the  liyes  of  men  and 
Wom^i.     I  have  no  more  to  say,  my.Ika'd."       .; 

"I  foresaw  he  would  make  a  blijnd^r,"  said  Har- 
old, iBiia  low  voice  to  Esther,  Their,  seeing  her 
Efhrink  a:  little,  he  feaied  ahe  migkt.suspeoti  bw»>of 
being  merely  stnng  by.the  allusion  to  bi«is^£«  ^^I 
don't  mean  ^hat  he  said  about  the' Badioal  caodit 
date,"  he  added  hastily,  in  correction*  ^*  I;  don't 
mean  the  last  sentence.  I  mean  that  tivhole.  fp^roiuj- 
tion  of  his,  which  he  bugkt  to  h&im  left  li&said.  It 
has  done  him  harm  with  the  .jtiry-!— they  Vv^on't  un-r 
deii-stand  it,  oir  rajbher  wiU  misund^rstatad  it  .  'And 
rU aatewiarfcMr it,  it, has  soured: the. judg^. j  It:r«anaind 
to<  be  seen  mhAt  we  t witnesses' ?oan  say- 'for  ^my  to 
nullify,  "tfec  effect,  of  what .  .he  has  •  said'  for-.  kimsel£ 
I  hope  the  attorney  has. done  his  best  iui  coUeclan^ 
the; evidence::. I  understand  theejipBi^se.of  thd.iifit- 
nesseis  is  undertaken,  by  some  liiberals  at  Glasgow 
and  in  Lancashire^  frieipkds  of  Holt's,  .  Biut  I  siippQW) 
youT  father. has  told,  you." 

The  first  witness  >  caUed  for  th^  defenoQ  wAs  l(r 
Lyon,.^  The.  gist  of,  his  stat0m0nts  was,-  thiat  fc&i^ 
thb  beginmfig: of.  Se^^mber  last. until  th^  da^ >o^ 
electiQin  he :  was  in  yexy  ft^iquent  int^iroourse  :sfi|t 
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the  prifloner;    that  he  had  hecome  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  his  character  and  views  of  life,  and 
his  conduct  with  respect  to  the  election,  and  that 
these  were  totally  inconsistent  with  any  other  sup- 
position than  that  his  being  involved  in  the  riot, 
and  his  fetal  encounter  with  the  constable,  were  due 
to  the  calamitous  &ilure  of  a  bold  but  good  purpose. 
He  stated  further  that  he  had  been  present  when  an 
interview  had  occurred  in  his  own  house  between 
the  prisoner  and   Mr   Harold  Transome,  who  was 
then  canvassing   for  the   representation   of  North 
Loamshire.      That   the   object   of   the   prisoner  in 
seeking  this  interview  had  been  to  inform  Mr  Tran- 
some of  treating  given  in  his  name  to  the  workmen 
in  the  pits  and  on  the  canal  at  Sproxton,  and  to  re- 
ibonstrate  against  its  continuance  ;  the  prisoner  fear- 
ing that  disturbance  and  mischief  might  result  irom 
what  he  believed  to  be  the  end  towards  which  this 
treating  was  directed — ^namely,  the  presence  of  thede' 
men  on  the  occasions  of  the  nomination  and  polling. 
Several  times  after  this  interview,  Mr  Lyon  said,  he 
had  heard  Felix  Holt  recur  to  the  subject '  therein 
discussed  with  expressions  of  grief  and  anxiety.    He 
himself  was  in  the  habit  of  Visiting    Sproxton  in 
his  ministerial   capacity  i  he  knew  fully  what  the 
prisoner  had  done  there  in  order  to  found  a  night- 
school;  and  was  certain  that  the  prisoner's  interest 
in  the-  working  men  of  that  district  turned  entirely 
on  the  possibility  of  converting  them  somewhat  to 
habits  of  soberness  and  to  a  due  care  fo^  the  infttruo-i 
tion  of  their  children.     Finally/  he  stated  t^at  the 
prisoner,  in  compli^c^  witk  ]ds  request;  had  beten 
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present  at  Duffield  on  the  day  of  the  nomination,  and 
had  on  his  return  expressed  himself  witk  strong  in* 
dignation  concerning  the  employment  of  the  Sprox- 
ton  men  on  that  occasioinj  and  what  he  called  the 
wickedness  of  hiring  blind  violence. 

The  quaint  appearance  and  manner  of  the  little 
Disseutiiig  minister  could  nott  (&il  to  stimulate  the 
peculiai?.  wit  of  the  bdr.  He  was  sttbje<bted  to  a 
troublesome  cross-examination,  which  he  bore  with 
wide-eyed  shortsighted  quietude  and  absorption  in 
the  duty  of  truthful  response..  On  being  asked,' 
rather  sneeringly,  if  the  prisoner  was  not  one  of  his 
flock?  he  answered,  in  that  deeper  tone  which  made 
one  of  the  most  effective  transitions  of  hw  varying 
voice—      .    .  .... 

"  N^y-r— would  to  God  he  were  I  I  should  then  feel 
that  the  great  virtues  and  th.e  pure  life  I  hav^  be- 
held in  .him; were  a  witness,  to  the  .effi<3aCy.of  the 
&ith  I  believe  in  and  the  discipline  of  4^he  Churoh: 
whereunto  I  belong."    .  «? 

Perhaps  it  required  ia  lajger  power  of  oe«nparison 
than  wa9  possessed  by.  any  ;of  that  audience  'to: 
appreciate  th.^;  moral  elevation,  of  an  Independenid 
minister  who  could  utter  those  Words.  .Nevertheless, 
tliere  was  a  murmur,  whiqh  .was  clearly  one  of.  sym- 
pathy,;  ,  ......'...•  ...  ,.. 

The.  next  witness,  and  the  one  on  whom  the'  in^ 
terest  .of  the  spectators  wfes  chiefly  ooucentraited, 
was  Harojd  Transome.  ,  Tlaiepe  nvas  .a  'decided  pre^ 
dominattoe  of  Tory,  feeling  in  the  Couirt,  and 'the 
human  disposition  to  enjoy  the  iBfliction  of  a  little 
punishameht  on^an  op|>odite.' partyi  was,  in  this  in* 
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stance,  of  a  Tory  csomplecrioDL  Hcffold  was  keenly 
aliye  to  tkiS)  aiid  to  everything  else  that  might 
prove  disagreeable  to  him  in  his  having  to  appear 
in  the  witness-box.  But  he  was  not  likely  to  lose 
his  self-possession,  or  to  &il  in  adjusting  himself 
gracefully,  under  conditions  which  most  men  would 
find  it  difficult  to  carry  without  awkwardness.  He 
had  generosity  and  candoar  enough  to  bear  Felix 
Holt*s  proud  rejection  of  his  advances  without  any 
petty  resentiment ;  he  had  aU  the  susceptibilities  of 
a  gentleman;  and  these  moral  qualities  gave  the 
right  direction  to  his  acumen,  in  judging  of  the  be- 
haviour that  would  best  seonire  his  dignity.  Every- 
thing requiring  self-oommand  was.  easier  to  him 
because  of  Esther's  presenoe;  for  her  admiration 
was  just  then  the  object  which  this  well-tanned  man 
of  the  world  had  it  most  at  heart  to  se^sure.     '    ' 

When  he  entered  the  :witriesB-box  he  i  was  much 
admixed  by  lihe  ladies  amongst  the  audience,  niaiiy 
of  whom  sighed  a  little  at  the  iliought  of  his  wrong 
course  in  pahtics*  He  certainly  looked  like  a  hand- 
some' portrait  by*  Siar  Thomas  Lawrence,  in  which 
that -remarkable  artist  had  happily  omitted  the 
usuai  excess  of  honeyed  blandness  mixed  with  alert 
iJatellirgeiice,  which  is  hardly. .  compatible  with  the 
state  of  Hian  out  of  paradise.  '  He  stood  not  far  off 
Felix  ;  and  the  two  Radicals  certainly  made  a  strik- 
ing contrast.  Felix  might  have  come  ■  from  the 
hands  of  a  scwlptor'in  the  daAer  Konlan  period,  wh^A 
the  plastio  impulse  was  stirred  by  thd  grandeur  of 
barbarip  forms — when  lulled  collairs  were  not  y€it 
conceived,  and  satin  stocks  we»e'<not* 
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Harold  Transome  declared  that  he  had  had  only 
one  interview  with  the  prisoner:  it  was  the  inter- 
view referred  to  by  the  previous  witness,  in  whose 
presence  and  in  whose  house  it  was  begun.  The 
interview,  however,  was  continued  beyond  the  ob 
servation  of  Mr  Lyon.  The  prisoner  and  hiraself 
quitted  the  Dissenting  minister's  house  in  Malt- 
house  Yard  together,  and  proceeded  to  the  office 
of  Mr  Jermyn,  who  was  then  conducting  election- 
eering business  on  his  behalf.  His  object  was  to 
comply  with  Holt*s  remonstrance  by  inquiring  into 
the  alleged  proceedings  at  Sproxton,  and,  if  possible, 
to  put  a  stop  to  them.  Holf  s  language,  both  in  Malt- 
house  Yard  and  in  the  attorney's  office,,  was  strong : 
be  was  evidently  indignant,  and  his  indignation 
turned,  on  the  danger  of  employing  ignorant  men 
excited  by  drink  on  an  occasion  of  popular  con- 
course. He  believed  that  Holt's  sole  motive  was 
the  prevention  of  disorder,  and  what  he  considered 
the  demoralisation  of  the  workmen  by  treating.  The 
event  had  certainly  justified  his  remonstrances.  He 
had  not  had  any  subsequent  opportunities  of  observ*- 
jug  the  prisoner ;  but  if  any  reliance  was  to  be 
placed  on  a  rational  conclusion,  it  must,  he  thought, 
be  plain  that  the  anxieity  thus  manifested  by  Holt 
,^as  £t  guaiBntee  of  the  i^tei^ent  he  had  made  as 
to  his  motives  on  the  day  of  the  riot.  His  entire 
impression  from  Holt^s  ^manner  in  that  single  inter- 
view was,  that  he  was  a  moral  und  political  entku- 
siast,  ^ho,  if  he  sought  to  coerce  others,  would 
seek  to  QQ^fce.  them  into  a  difficult,  and  perhaps 
impracticable,  sfirupulosity* 
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Harold  spoko  with  as  notioeafole  a  direotnefid  and 
emphatiis,  uh  if  wliat  he  said  oould  have  no  reaction  on 
himself.  lie  had  of  ooiUBe  not  entered  unnecessarily 
into  what  occuxred  in  Jermyn^s  office.  But  now  he 
was  Bubjectt^d  to  a  cross-examination  on  this  subject, 
which  gave  rise  to  some  subdued  shrugs,  smiles,  and 
winks,  among  county  gentlemen^  •  • 

The  questions  wore  directed  so  as  to  bring  out,  if 
possible,  some  indication  that  Felix  Holt  was  moved 
to  his  remonstrance  by  personal  resentment  against 
tlic  political  agents  concerned  in  setting  on  foot  the 
treatii^  at  Sproxton,  but  such  questioning  is  a  sort 
of  target-shooting  that  sometimes  hits  about  widely. 
The  cross-examining  counsel  had  ck)8e  connections 
among  the  Tories  of  Loamshire,  and  enjoyed  hw 
businesa  today.  Under  the  fire  6f  various  questieoaB 
about  Jermyu  a»d  the  agent  employed  by  him  at 
Sproxton,  Harold  got  warm,  and  in  one  of  his  replies 
said,  with  his  rapid  sharpnes&r^ 

"  Mr  Jermyn  was  my  agent  tJien,  not  now :  I  have 
no  longer  any  but  hostfle^  jelations  with  himJ' 

The  sense  that  he  had  shown  a  slight  heat  would 
have  vexed  Harold  more  if  he  had  not.  gol  some 
satisfaction  out  of  the  thought  that  Jermyn  heard 
those  words.  He  recovered  his  good  tempet  quickly, 
and  when,  subsequently,  the  question  oame — 

"You  acquiesced  in  the  treating  of  the  Sproxton 
men,  as  necessary  to  the  efficient  working  of  the 
reformed  constituencfy  ? "  Harold  replied,  with  quiet 
fluency —  .    .        , 

"Yes  5  ir>n  my  return  to  England,  before  I  put  up 
for  North  Loamsbite^   I  got.  the.  best  i  advice 'firdtn 
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|)ractised*  agdnts,  bbth  Whig  and  'Tory j    tTh^y  all 

agreed  <a»  toeiecdioneeiiJtg  measorefi/'    :.         .= 

'  Tte  next  wiknesBwaeiMiohaell  Btictibey,  otUerwisd 
Mike  Brindie,  who  gave  ewdience  bftbe-  sayings  and 
dioi^gB  of  the  prisoner  amongst  the  Sproxion  men. 
Mike  deolared  that:  Felix  went  "uneommon  a^'n' 
drink,  and  pitoh-and*toss,  ^nd  qnarreliing,  and  isioh," 
and  was  li^^all 'fer  'schodhng  and  tamgiing  up-  the 
little  chaps  f-.' but  tn  being  driflS-examin^i  he 
admitted'  that  : he  "oonldn't  give'imifch  acconnf;^" 
that  Felix  did  talk  a^in^idle  folks^  whether  -poor 
or  riohj  and  that  most  like  he  m^ant  the  rioh,  'who 
had'^^a  rights  to  be  idie,"  which  was  what  he,  Mike, 
liked  himself  sometime  A,  though^r  the  most  part  he 
was  ^'  a  hard-working-  •  bitty*'?  i  On^being  checked  for 
this  supei-fluoiis  allegdition  of  ^hib  ow^  ^Weofy  and 
practice,  Mike  became  timidly  donkaous  4^afc  ianSwe^- 
ing  was  a  great  mystery  bey o(nd  the  reaoheb  'of  a 
butty's  soul,  and  began  to  err  froi»'^eot'  iiW^ad  of 
excess.  Howeveiy  he  reaisse,rted  4fcati^what«sf'6lix 
most  waated  'Was,  *Ho  get  'em^  to'sfet  upia  n^hool 
for  the  little  chaps/       .."^  ii  »^   •    i' 

•  With  the'  two  succeeding  witnigs^efe; 'who- swore  td 
the  foot  that  Felix  had-trifed  to  lead  the  tnbb 'along 
Hobb'iS  Lane  iilstead  of- towards  Ae  Manor,  and 
to  the  violently  threatening  character  of  Tueker'fi 
attack  oti  him,  the  ©ase  for  the  defence  wa^  under- 
stood to  close.  .•  ..  '  r  '  :  >.  . 
-  ^iMeahwhife  Eethei:: 3md:  been  iooking-oa  and  lifsten- 
ing  with  growing  misery,  in  the  sense  that  «dl  'held 
qot  been'  said-  whibh' might  ha^^  beenr  said  oB  behalf 
of  Felix,  i  > If  'it  '^asi i  th«  ^vufy  who  were  to  'be  ^ted 
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on,  alie  argued  to  herself,  there  mifi^iit  haye  been 
an  impreesion  made  ou  their  feeling  which  would 
determine  their  verdict.  Was  it  not  constaaitly  said 
and  seen  that  juries  pronounced  Guihyor  Not 
Guilty  from  sympathy  for  or  against  tlie  accused? 
She  was  too  inexperienced  to  check  ter  own  argu^- 
ment  by  thoroughly  representing  to  herself  the* 
coarse  of  things :  how  the  counsel  for  the  proseon- 
tiou  would  reply,  and  how  the  judge  would  sum  up^ 
with  the  object  of  cooling  down  sympathy  info  de* 
liberation.  Wliat.she  had  painfully  pressiug  on  h^r 
inward  yision  was,  that  the  trial  was  coming  to  an 
end,  and  that  the  voice  of  right  and  truth  had  not 
been  ationg  enough. 

When  a  woman  feels  purely  and  nobly,  that 
ardour  of  hers  which  breaks  through:  formulas  too 
rigorously  urged  on  men  by*  daily  practical  needs,' 
makes  one  of  her  most  precious  influences:  she  is 
the  added  impulse  ^hat  shatters  the  .stiffening  crust 
of  cautious  experience.  Her  inspired  ignorance  .gives 
a  sublimity;  to  aGtions  so  incongruously  simple,  that 
otherwise  they  would  make  men  sihile.  •  Some  oi 
that  ardour  which  has  flashed  out  and  illuminated 
all  .poetry  and  histoiy  was  burning  to-day  in  the 
bosom  «if  8W<6et  Esther  Lyon.  In  this,-  at  least,  her 
wo^ia^'s  lot  iwas.  perfect :  that  the  man  ahe  loved 
was  her  hfiVQ.'i  that  her  woman-s>  passion  ((tnd  l^er 
reverence  for  rt^rest  ^^oodness  rushed  togierther  in; an 
undivided  cuirrewt.  And  to-day- they  were  n^aking 
Que- 4ai\ger,.(me;  ^rror,  one  iir^sistible  impulse^  £qx 
her  hearty  ,.■  H&c  fe^Juj^s  were  growing  intca-.n^oest 
sity  foj  action,,  rathepr.  thau  a  resolve. *to  af^  /^^ 
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could  not  support  the  thought  that  the  trial  ^ould' 
oome  to  an  «iid,  that  sentence  would  be  passed  on 
Felix,  and  that  all  the  wliile  something  had  been 
omitted  which  might  have  been  said  for  him^  There 
had  been  no  witness  to  tell  what  had  been .  hid  be- 
hay,iour  and  state  of  mind  just  before  the  riot.  She 
mtiBt  do  it.  It  was  possible.'  There  was  tiine.» 
But  not  itool  much  time.  All  other  agitation  became 
merged  in  eagerness  not  to  let  the  moment  escape. 
The  kst  witness  was  being  called*  Harold  Tran- 
some  had  not  been  able  to  get  back  to  her  on  leav- 
ing the  witness*box,  but  Mr  Lingon  was^elis©  by 
her.     With  firm  quickness  she  said  to  hiiii4— i/   .•   '■ 

"Pray  tell  the  attorney  that  I  have*  oyid^Hce  to 
give  for.  the  prisoner — lose  no  time.^' 

.^*Da  you  know  what  you  are  going  to  say,'  my 
dear?"  said  Mr  Lingon,  looking  at  her  in. astonish- 
ment. 

^^  Yes— I  entreat  you,  for  God's  sake,"  said  Esther,- 
m  that  low>  tone  of  urgent  beseeching  which  is 
equivalemt  to  a  cry  ;  and  with  a  look  of  appeal  more 
penetrating  still,  "  I  would  rather  die  thjan  not  do  it.'^ 

The  old  Eector,  always  leaning-  to  the  good- 
natured  view  of  things,  felt  bhrefly  that  thei»^ 
eieemed  to  be  an  addrtiorial  chance  for  th«  pooi* 
fellow  who  had  got  himself  into  trouble.  Be  dis- 
ptited  h^  farther,  but  went  to  the  attorndy^ 
'  Bfefore  Harold  was  aware  of  Esl^er's  intention  s^ie 
wab  oti  her  way  to  the  witness-box.  When  she 
^ppefered  there,  it  was  as  if  a  vibration,  quick  as 
light;  had  gone  through  the  Court  and*  had  ehaken 
F*Iix  himself,  who  had  hitherto  setemed  impassive. 
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A  sort  of  gleam  seemed  to  Bhoot  across  his  face,  and 
auy  one  close  to  him  would  have  seen  that  his  hand, 
which  lay  on  the  edge  of  the  dock,  trembled. 

At  the  first  moment  Harold  was  startled  and 
alarmed ;  the  next,  he  felt  delight  in  Esther's  beau- 
tiful aspect,  and  in  the  admiration  of  the  Court. 
There  was  no  blush  on  her  face  :  she  stood,  divested 
of  all  personal  considerations  whether  of  vanity  or 
shyness.  Her  clear  voice  sounded  as  it  might  have 
done  if  she  had  been  making  a  confession  of  faith. 
Slie  began  and  went  on  without  query  or  interrup- 
tion.    Every  face  looked  grave  and  respeotfuL 

"I  am  Esther  Lyon,  the  daughter  of  Mr  Lyon, 
the  Independent  minister  at  Treby,  who  has  been 
one  of  the  witnesses  for  the  prisoner.  I  know  Felix 
Holt  welL  On  the  day  of  the  election  at  Treby, 
when  I  had  been  much  alarmed  by  the  noises  that 
reached  me  from  the  main  street,  Felix  Holt  came 
to  call  upon  me.  He  knew  that  my  father  was 
away,  and  he  thought  that  I  should  be  alarmed 
by  the  sounds  of  disturbance.  It  was  about  the 
middle  of  the  day,  and  he  came  to  tell  me  that  the 
disturbance  was  quieted,  and  that  the  streets  were 
nearly  emptied.  But  he  said  he  feared  that  the 
men  would  ooUect  again  after  drinking,  and  that 
something  worse  might  happen  later  in  the  day, 
Ajid  he  was  in  much  sadness  at  this  thought.  He 
stayed  a  little  while,  and  then  he  left  me.  He  was 
very' melancholy.  His  mind  was  ffcdl  of  great  res- 
olutions that  came  from  his  kind  feeling  towards 
others.  It  was  the  last  thing  he  would  hkve  done 
to  join  in  riot  or  to  hurt  any  man,  if  he  oould  have 
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helped  it.  His  nature  is  very  noble ;  he  is  tender- 
hearted; he  oould  never  have  had'  any  intention 
that  was  not  brave  aaid  good." 

There  was  something  so  naive  and  beautiful  in 
this  action  of  Esther's,  that  it  conquered  every  low 
or  petty  suggestion  even  in  the  commonest  minds. 
The  three  men  in  that  assembly  who  knew  her  best 
r— even  her  father  and  Felix  Holt -^  felt  a  thrill 
of  surprise  mingling  with  their  admiration.  This 
bright,  delicate,  beautifdlHshaped  thing  that  seemed 
most  like  a  toy-  or  ornament  —  some  hand  had 
touched  the  chords,  and  there  canie  forth  mnsio 
that  brought  tears.  Half  a  year  before,  Esther's 
dread  of  being  ridiculous  spread  over  the  surface 
of  her  life ;  but  the  depth  below  was  sleeping. 

Harold  Transome  was  ready  to  give  her  his  hand 
and  lead  her  back  to  her  place.  When  she  was 
there,  Felix,  for  the  first  time,  could  not  help  look- 
ing towards  her,  and  their  eyes  met  in  one  solemn 
glance. 

'  Afterwards  Esther  found  herself  unable  to  listen 
so  as  to  form  any  judgment  on  what  she  heard. 
The  acting  out  of  that  strong  impnlse:  had-  ex- 
hitfusted  her  energy.  There  "was  a  brief  pause, 
filled  with  a  murmur,  a  buzz,  and  much  coughing. 
The  audience  generally  felt  as  il'  dull  weather  was 
setting  in  again.  And  under  those  auspices,  the 
counsel  for  the  i  prosecution  got  up  to  make  his 
reply.  Esther's  deed  had  its  effect  beyond  ^  the 
momentaiy  one, :. but  the  effect  was  not  visible  in 
the  rigid  necessities  of^  l^al  procedure*  The  conn- 
sel's   duty   of  Testoring    all-  unfavourable   facts   to 


due  prorrrineac^  ia  the  mindB  of  the  jbrors,  had 
itiB  lefl'ect  altogether  reinlbiroed  by  tbe  BniiQn)ing*>up 
of  the  judge.  £vea  the  baare  disoetrument  of  fact^^ 
much  more  their-  arrangemeat,  with  a  view  to  in* 
ferenoee^  must  carry  a  bias  ;  Imman  impartiality, 
whether  judicial  or  not,  can  hntdly'  escape  being 
more  or  less  laadedii  Jt  was  not-,  that  the.  judge 
had  severe  intaotioos.;  it  was  only  tha^f  he  saw 
with  severity.  The  conduct  of  Fehbc  was  not.sueb 
9a  inclined  hiiu  to  indulgent  oon^ideratioh,  and, 
in  his  directions  to  the  jury,  th»t.fl£^eiut<il  attituda 
Becessarily  told  on  the  light  in  wliu^^  he  placed  the 
homicide.  Even  to  many  ih  the  Coujt  who  wer^ 
not  constrained  by  judicial  duty,  it  seemed  that 
though  this  high  regard  felt  for  the  prisoner  by  his 
friends,  and  especially  by  a  generous-hearted  woman, 
WIS  very  pretty,  such  conduct  as  his  was  not  the 
less  dangerous  and  foolish,  and  assaulting  and  kill- 
ing a  constable  was  not  the  less  an  offence  to  be 
regarded  without  leniency. 

Esther  seemed  now  so  tremulous,  and  looked  so 
ill,  that  Harold  begged  her  to  leave  the  Court 
with  his  mother  and  Mr  Lingon.  He  would  come 
and  tell  her  the  issue.  But  she  said,  quietly,  that 
she  would  rather  stay ;  she  was  only  a  little  over- 
come by  the  exertion  of  speaking.  She  was  in- 
wardly resolved  to  see  Felix  to  the  last  moment 
before  he  leffc  the  Court. 

Though  she  could  not  follow  the  address  of  the 
counsel  or  the  judge,  she  had  a  keen  ear  for  what 
was  brief  and  decisive.  She  heard  the  verdict, 
"  Guilty  of  manslaughter."     And  every  word  uttered 
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by  the  judge  'lA  pronouncings  seatence' fell  Upon  he* 
like-  an  Tftfrfbrgetable  souttd^that  would  oom^  back-iti 
di-Baming^  landrdn' wakiwg.  .  She  iiad  her  'iyes  on 
Felixy  and^at  the/  word»,  "Im-prisonthent'ibr  fmr 
yearsy"  ghejisawhis'  lip  trembler "  But  otherwise  hd 
stood  firqi  and '<^liiffl.    .-        •  i    i  •   '    ;  ^'' 

E8tlierJ:gave"  a*  start  from  hkfr  seat.  Hef  heat** 
awelledi  ^dh  a,'  hordble-  seMSatidH'  of  pain ;-  but^ 
•SaTm^d  lest  fehe  should  lose  her  self-c'ommaiwi,  she 
^jtttsped  Mrs  Trans^rae's  hand,  geftinigftome  strength 
fiom  thatiliifl«ia'n^eGntac5lJ.''' 

•  'Esthe^  saW  ihi^  Felix  had  tiiinfed;  "  She  could  no 
linger  S€fe  hi*  iace.  "Ye^,^  she' said,' (Rawing  dotm 
her  veil,  "let  lis  ^.'* 


.  '  ,:•    •  ■   1   *;•■..  ^'  •/ 
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CHAPTER   XLVII. 


The  devil  tempts  us  not— 'tis  we  tempt  liim, 
fieckooiBg  his  skill  with  opportunity. 


The  more  permanent  effect  of  Esther's  action  in  the 
trial  was  visible  in  a  meeting  which  took  place  the 
next  day;  in  the  principal  room  of  th^e  White  Hart 
lit  Loamford.  To  the  magistrates  and  gther.  county 
gentlemen  who  were  drawn  together  about  noon, 
some .  of  the  necessary  impulse  might  have  been 
lacking  but  for  that  stirring  of  heart  in  certain  justr 
spirited  men  and  good  fathers  among  .them,  which 
had  been  raised  to  a  high  pitch  of  emptiojp,  by 
Efither*a  maidenly  fervour.  Among  these  one  of 
the  foremost  was  Sir  Maxii^us .  Debarry,  who  had 
come  to  the  assizes  with  a  mind,  as  usual,,  slightly 
rebellious  under  an  influence  which  he  never  ulti* 
matelj  resisted— the  rinfluenoe  of  his  son.  Philip 
Deharry  himself  was  detained  in  London,  but  in  his 
correspondence  with,  his  father  he  had  urged  him, 
as  wall  as  his  uncle  Augustus,  to  ke^p  eyes  and 
interest  awake  on  the  subject  .qf  Felix  Holt;  whom, 
from  all  the  knowledge  of  the  pasf^  he  had  been  abl§ 
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to  obtain,  he  was  inclined  to  believe  pecnliarly  tin- 
fortnnate  rather  than  guilty.  Philip  had  said  he 
was  the  more  anxious  that  his  family  should  inter- 
vene benevolently  in  this  affair,  if  it  were  possible, 
because  he  understood  that  Mr  Lyon  took  the  young 
man's  case  particularly  to  heart,  and  he  should  al- 
ways regard  himself  as  obliged  to  the  old  preacher. 
At  this  superfineness  of  consideration  Sir  Maximus 
had  vented  a  i^w  "f^haws;!  "imd,,  in; relation  to  the 
whole  affair,  had  grumbled  that  Phil  was  always 
setting  himi  to  do  he  didn't  know  wha^  —  always 
seeming  to  turn  nothing  into  something  by  dint 
of  words  which  hadn't  so  much  substance  as  a  mote 
behind  them.  Nevertheless  he  was  <idefoed  ^,'  tod'iii 
reality  he  was  willing  t<S  do  ftriythiii'g  feit  ofr  good^ 
iiatttred  which  had  a  handle  that  his  undferBtandihg 
Cbtlld  lay  hold  i6f.  '  'His  brbther,  tlie*  Kecti^yd^ftfceJd 
to  be  rigorously  just  ■;  biit  be  }iad'6ome  to  Ix)am%rd 
with  a  severe  bpinion  cohcertiiTig  FoKx,  thinking 
that  some  shaifp  punishment  nright  be  a  wholettome 
check  oil  the  career  of  a  young  man  disposed' to  refy 
too  Much '6n  his  own  orude  devices.     '  "'     '    ' 

Before  'thfj  trial  'commenced,  Sir  'Maxinfuis  hxiA 
naturally  been  one  -tyf  those-  who  had  observed 
EBthet'with  curiosit?f,  -owing  'to  the  report  of  her 
inh^ritatice,  and  her  probable  hmrrifege  to  his  once 
xj/'elcotae  btit  now  e^speratting  neighbour^  Harold 
Trfetft^ome  j  and  hfe  had  ma<?e  'thfe  emphatic  coniment 
— *<k  ftiie  ^irl  !*  sotnething  thoroughbred  iii'the  to>k 
of  her.  Too  good  for  a  Eadical ;  that's  all  T  Have 
tb  sny."  But  during  the  trial  Sir  'Maximus  was 
wrought  int6  a  sfete'of  sympatfietic  arflour  that 
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needed  no  fanning.  A«  soon  as  ho  could  take  his 
brother  by  the  buttonhole,  he  said — 

"  I  tell  you  what,  Gus  I  we  must  exert  ourselves 
to  get  a  pardon  for  this  young  fellow.  Confound  it ! 
what's  the  use  of  Viewing  him  up  for  four  years  ? 
£xample  ?  Nonsense.  Will  there  be  a  man  knocked 
down  the  less  foi-  it?  That  girl  made  me  cry- 
Depend  upoT>  it,  whether  she*s  going  to  marry  Tran* 
fiome  or  not,  she*s  been  fond  of  Holt — in  her  povei*ty 
you  know.  She's  a  modest,  brave,  beaiitiftil  woman. 
I'd  ride  a  steeplechase,  old  as  I  am,  to  gratify  h^i 
feelings.  Hang  it  I  the  fellow's  a  good  fellow  if  she 
thinks  so.  And  lie  threw  out  a  fine  sneer,  I  thought, 
at  the  Radical  candidate.  Depend  upon  it,  he's  a 
good  fellow  at  bott(«n." 

The  Rector  had  not  exactly  the  same  kind  of 
ardour,  nor  was  he  open  to  precisely  that  process 
of  proof  which  appeared  to  have  convinced  "Sir 
Maximus ;  but  he  had  been  bo  far  influenced  ai^ 
to  be  inclined  to  unite  in  an  efifort  on  the  side  of 
mercy,  observing,  also,  that  he  "  knew  Phil  wollM 
be  on  that  side."  And  by  the  co-operation  of  similar 
movements  in  the  minds  of  other  men  whose  names 
were  of  :weight,  a  meeting  had  be^  determined  on 
to  consult  about  getting  up  a  memoi<ial  to  the  Home 
Secretary  on  behalf  of  Felix  Holt.  His  case  had 
never  had  the  sort  of  significance  that  6ould  rous^ 
political  partisanship;-  and  such  interest  as  tras 
now  felt  in  him  was  still  more  unmixed  with  that 
mduciBE&ent.  The  gentlemen  who  gathered  in  the 
room  at  the  White  Hart  were— -not  as  Ifhe  large 
imagination  of  the  'North  Loamshire  Herald ^  sttg-* 
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gested,  "of  all  shades  of  political  opinion,"  but — of 
as  many  shades  as  were  to  be  found  amcsag  the 
gentlemen  of  that  county. 

Harold  Transome  had  been  energetically  active  in 
bringing  ajpout  this  meetings  Over  and  above  the 
stings  of  conscience  and  a  determination  to  act  up 
to  the  level  of  all  recognised  honouxableiiess,  he  had 
the  powerful  motive  of  desiring  to  do  what  would 
satisfy  IJsther.  His  gradually  heightened  peroep* 
tion  that  she  had  a  strong  feeling  towards  Felix 
Holt  had  not  made  him  uneasy^  Harold  had  a 
conviction  that  might  have  seemed  likfe  fatuity  if 
it  had  not  been  that  he  saw  the  effect  he  produced 
on  Esther  by  the  light  of  his  opinions  about  women 
in  general.  The  conviction  was,  that  Felix  Holt 
could  not  be  his  rival  in  any  formidable  sense  : 
Esther's  admiration  for  this  eccentric  young  man 
was,  he  thought,  a  moral  enthusiaism)  a  romantic 
fervour,  which  was  one  among  those  many  attracr 
tions  quite  novel  in  his  own  experience  ;  her  distress 
about  the  trouble  of  one  who  had  been  a  familiar 
object  in  her  former  home,  was  Ao  more  than  natur* 
ally  followed  from  a  tender  woman's  compassion. 
The  place  young  Holt  had  held  in  her  regard  had 
necessarily  changed  its  relations  now  thai,  her  lot 
was  so  widely  changed.  It  is  ..undeniable,,  that 
what,  most  conduced  to  the  quieting  nature  of 
Harold's  conclusions  was  the  influBnoe  on  his.  ima- 
gination of  the  more  or  less  detailed  reasot^  that 
F.^lix  Holt  was  a  Watchmaker,  that. his  home  and 
dress  weire  of  a  certain  quality;  that  his  person  and 
maimers — that,  ia. short  (for  Harold,  like  the  rest 
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of  118,  bad  many  impressions  Vvliich  saved  him  the 
tremble  of  distinct  ideas),  Felix  Holt  was  not  the* 
Bort  oi  man  a  woman  would  be  likely  io  be  in 
love  with  when  she  was  wooed  by  Harold  Transome. 
Thus,  ko  was  sufficiently  at  rest  on  this  point 
not  to  be  exercising  any  painful  self-conquest  in 
acting  as  the  zealous  advocate  of  Felix  Holt's  cause 
with  'all  persons  worth  influencing ;  but  it  was  by 
no  <Hrect  intercourse  between  him  and  Sir  Maximus 
that  they  found  themselves  in  co-ojieration,  for  the 
old  baronet  would  not  recognise  Harold  by  more 
than  the  faintest  bow,  and  Harold  was  not  a  man 
to  eiipose  himself  to  a  rebuff.  Whatever  he  in  his 
inmost  soul  regarded  as  nothing  more  than  a  narrow 
prejudioe,  he  could  dety,  not  with  airs  of  importance, 
but  with  easy  indifference.  He  could  bear  most 
tilings  good-humouredly  where  he  felt  that  he  had 
the  superiority.  The  object  of  the  meeting  was 
discussed,  and  the  memorial  agreed  upon  without 
any  clashing.  Mr  Lingon  was  gone  home,  but  it 
was  expected  that  his  concurrence  and  signatured 
would  be  given,  as  well  as  those  of  other  gentlemen 
who  were  absent.  The  business  gradually  reciched 
that  stage  at  which  the  concentration  of  interest 
Ceases— when  the  attention  of  all  but  a  few  who 
ore  more  practically  concerned  drops  off  and  dis- 
perses itself  in  pHvate  chat,  and  there  is  no  longer 
any  particular  reason  why  everybody,  stays  except 
that  everybody  is  there.  '  The  room  was  rather  a 
long  one,  and  invited  to  a  little  movement :  one 
gentleman  drew  another  aside  to  speak  in  an  unde-iv 
tone  about  Scotch,  bullocks  ;  another  had  something* 
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toifiiay  hhoMt  tlae  Nartti  Lcxamshire  Hiini  tb  a  friettd 

wfep   was   the   reverse   of  .good -looking,  :hut;  who, 

la^verthelesgf .  while  listening,  showed  his. i  strength 

of  mind  by!  givmg  a '  severe  attention-  also  to  his' 

fnll-.leng<}h   reflection  in  the  handsome  t6-U  mirror 

that,  filled  the  e^ace  betwyeen  two  windows.    '  And 

in. this  WB'if  the  groups  were  continuaUj.  shifting. 

!B*it.,  in.  the.  mean  time  there  wei?e  moving  ibowardtt 

this  room  at   thjB  White   Hajrt   the  footsteps  of  a 

peiFSQU:  whose  presence  liad  not  be^a .  invited,  and 

who^t  very,  far  from   being  drawn  thither  byT  the 

belief  that  he.  would .  ba  welcome,  kneiw  wedl  that 

his  .entrance    would,  .to    one    person  at  least,  be 

bitterly  dieagreeable.     They  wbre  the*  footsteps  oi 

Mr  Jermyn,  whose  appearanbe  that  morning rvnus 

not   less -icditiely   and   less  .carefully/  tended   than 

usual,   but   who   was   suffering   the  "torment   of  a 

compressed,  rage,  which,  if  not  impotent  to  inflict 

pain  on  anoth^,  was  impotent  to  avert  evil  froih 

himself..     After  his  interview  with  Mrs  Transoma 

there  had  been  for  some  reasons  a. delay  oi  positive 

procedures  against  him  by  Harold^  .of  which  delay 

jTermyn  had ,  twice  availed  himself ;  first,  to  seek  ^n 

interview  with  Harold,  and  then  to  Bendliim  a  letter; 

Tha  interview  had  been  xefused  9  and  the  letter  had 

been  uetum-ed,  with  the-  statement  that  no  oommuni- 

qation  could-  take  placer  except  thmugh   Harold-s 

lawyers.       And    yesterday'  Johnson   .had    brought 

Jermyu  the.  informt-tiori  that  he.  would  quickly  hear 

of  tho  proceedings  in  Chancery  being  benumed  :   the 

wiatoh  Johnaoii.  kept  in  town  had  given  him  secure 

knd^ledge  bn  this  head;     A  doomed  animal,   with 
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eyeiy  issne  earthed  up  except  that  where  its'  eni^mT 
dtandft,  mtuat^  if  it  has  teetii  and  l^eroen^ss,  try  >  its 
one  chance  without  delay.  And  a  man  may  reach 
a  point  in  his  life  in  which  his  impulses  are  tiot  dis- 
tinguished from  those  of  a  hunted  brute  by  any 
capability  of  scruples.  Our  selfishness  is  so  robu'st 
and  many^-olutohing,  that,  well  encouraged,  it  easily 
devours  all  sustenance  away  from  our  poor  little 
Boruples. 

.  Since  Harold  would  not  give.  Jernlyn  aeoess'  to 
him,  that  yigorous  attorney  was  resoLyed  to 'take  iti 
He  knew  all  about  the  meeting  at  the  White  Hart^ 
and  he  was  going  thither  with  the-  determination  of 
accosting  Harold,  He  thought  he  knew- whrtt  lie 
should  «ay,  aad  the  tone  in  which  he  should  feay  iti 
It  Would  be  a  vague  intimation^  carrying -th^' effect 
of  a  threat,  which  should  compel  Harold  to  give  hint 
a  piiv^ate  interview.  To  any  couiiter-cotnaideration 
that  presented  itself  in  his  mitod-^-to  an3rthing  that 
«n  imagined  voica  inight '  saly— ^the  imagined  answer 
arose,  "That's  all  very-  fine;  but  Tm- not  going- ^ 
be  i-uiried  if  I  can  help  it — least  of  all;  iruined  in 
that  way."  Shall  we  call  itd^jgeneration  or  gradual 
developnient*^thl»  effect  of  thirty  additional  winters 
on  the  flofb-gJancing,  v^sifyiiig  young  JermyH  ?-  - 

When  Jermyn  entered  the  raom  at  the  White 
Hart  he  did  no*,  immediately  siee  Harold*  'the 
door  was  at  the  extremity  of  the  toom,  Iind-'*b6 
view  was  obstructed  by  groups  oFgentlenien  witli 
figujfes  broadened  by  overcoats.  His  entrance  ^xi- 
cited  no  peculiar  observation :  sevei:al  perison^  had 
come  in  late.     Only  one  or  two,  who  knew  Jetmyii 
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well)  were  not  tod  much  preocoupied  im  have. a 
glanoing  remembrance  of  what  had  been  chatteld 
about  freely  the  day  before—^HxiiDld's  irritated  reply 
about  his  agent,  from-  the  witness-box.  Re(ieiving 
and  giving  a  Slight  nod  here  and  there,  Jermyn 
puished  his  way,  looking  round  keenly,  until  he 
saw  Harold  standing  near  the-  other  end  of  the 
room.  The  solicitor  who  had  acted  for  Felix  was 
just  then  speaking  to  him,  but  having  put  a  paper 
into  his  ,hand .  turned  away ;  and  Harold,  standing 
isolated, ,  though  at  no  great  distance  from,  others;, 
bent  his  eyes  on  the  paper.  '  He  looked*  brilliant 
that  morning ;  his  blood  was  flowing  prospeuduely* 
He  had  come  in  after  a  ride,  and  was  additionally 
brightened .  by  rapid  talk  and  the  excitemiBnt  ci 
seeking'  to  impress  himself  favourably,  or  at  .kaA 
powerfully,  oli  the  minds-  of  neighbours  nearer  or 
more  I'emote.  .  He  had  just  that  amount  of  flush 
which  indicates  that  life '  is  more  enjoyable  thsua 
usual ;  and  as  he  istood  witih  his  left  hand  oajress- 
iag  his  whisker,  and  hia  right  holding  the  paper 
and  his  riding-whip,  his  dark  eyes  running  rapidly 
ftlohg  the,  written  lines,  and  his  lips  reposing  in  a 
curve  of  good -humour  which  had  more  happiness 
in  it.  th^n.  a  smile,  alii  beholders  might  have,  seen 
tlmjt.fcis.mind  was  at  ease*  •    • 

.^ermyu  walked  quickly  and  quietly  close  up  to 
him.  The  two  men.  were  of  the  same  height,  and 
J)^forQ,Hart)ld  looked  round  Jermyn's  voice  was  say- 
ing, close,  :to  his  ear,  not  in  a  whisper,  but  in  a  hard;, 
incsisive,  disrespectful  and  yet  not  loud  tone — 
.  ./^  Mi  Tranaome,.  I  must  speak  to.  you  in  private." 
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The  sotmd  jarred  through  Harold  with  a  Beneation 
all  the  more  insufiferable  because  of  the  revulsion 
from  the  satisfied,  almost  elated,  state  in  which  it 
had  seized  him.  He  started  and  looked  round  into 
Jermyn's  eyes.  For  an  instant,  which  seemed  Icmg, 
there  Was  no  isound  between  them,  but  only  angry 
hatred  gathering  in  the  two  faces.  Harold  felt  him- 
self going  to  crash  this  insolence  :  Jermyn  felt  that 
he  had  words  within  him  that  were  fangs  to  clutcb 
this  obstinate  strength,  and  wring  forth  the  blood 
and  compel  submission.  And  Jermyn's  impulse  was 
the  more  urgent.  He  said,  in  a  tone  that  was  rather 
lower,  but  yet  harder  and  more  biting— 

"  You  will  repent  else — for  your  mother^s  sake.'* 

At  that  sound,  quick  as  a  leaping  flaine,  Harold 
had  struck  Jermyn  across  the  face  with  his  ^prhip. 
The  brim  of  the  hat  had  been  a. defence.  Jeraiyn, 
a  powerful  man,  had  instantly  thrust  out  his  hand 
and  clutched  Harold  hard  by  the  clothes  just  below 
the  throat,  pushing  him  slightly  so  as  to  make  him 
stagger. 

By  this  time  everybody's  attention  had  been  called 
to  this  end  of  the  room,  but  both  Jermyn  and  Harold 
were  beyond  being  aiTCsted  by  any  consciousness  of 
spectators. 

"  Let  me  go,  you  scoundrel ! "  said  Harold,  fiercely, 
"  or  I'll  be  the  death  of  you." 

"  Do,"  said  Jermyn,  in  a  grating  voice  ;  "  /  aw 
^our  father.^'' 

Tn  the  thrust  by  which  Harold  had  been  made  to 
stagger  backward  a  little,  the  two  men  had  got  very 
near  the  long  mirror.     They  were  both  white  ;  both 
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had  angar  eund  hatred  in  their  feces ;"  i3ne  haBdaof 
both  were  upraised.  As  Hatrold  heard  the  la»t  tetr 
riblB  words  he  started  at  a  leaping  throb  thalt  wen,1f 
through  him,  aad  in  the  start  turned  hia  ^yeB  aWay 
froioa' Jermyn's  fac©«  He  turned  them  on  th^  same 
fetce  in  the  glass  witli  his  ow!n  beside,  itj.^nd.saw 
the  iiated  fathejrhood  reasserted.  ..    - 

}  The  young  strong  man  reeled  vdih  a  siok  faints 
nlessi.  But  in,  tlie  sam^  monDent  JeriBiy-n.refle^sed 
Ms  hold,  aiid  Harold  felt  himself  supported  by  the 
arm.  It  was  Sir  iMaximus  Debarry  tyho  had  tafee^ 
hold  of  him. 

*^  Leave  the  robiri,  sir  1 "  ;the  Baronet  said  to^  Jer* 
myu^  in  a  voice  of  impiferiou&  scorn.  "  This*  is  a 
taieetitlg.  of  genfelemeai.'"  .      ' 

.'  "Gome,  Harold,"  he  wiid,  in  the  old  ftieiidly  voiee, 
":oonjje  away  with  mefc"  .      -      !'" 
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CHAPTER    XLVIII. 


TlB  law  as  steadfast  as  tbe  throne  of  Zeus—      . 
Our  days  are  heritors  of  days  gone  by. 

Mbcuvlvb:  Affdinemnon. 


A  MTTLi:  aftee  five  o'<jk>ck  that  day,  Harold  anived 
atTraD^ome  Court.  As  he  vra^  wiiidiug  ahmg  the 
broad  road  of  thie  park,  some  parting  gleaini;^  of  the 
March  eun  pierced  the  tre.es  here,  and  thei-e,  a,nd 
threw  on  the  grass  a  long  shadow  of  hinieelf  and 
the  groom  riding,  and  illumiittated  a  window  or  two 
of  the  home  he  was  approaching.  Bnt  the  Ipritt^r- 
ness  in  bis  mind  made  thei^e  sunny  gleams  almps^ 
as  pdion^  as  an  artijOoial  smile.  He  wi^he^  be  had 
never  come  back  to  this  pale  Englisih  sunshine.   . 

:  In  the  ooprse  of  his  eighteen  miles'  driv^,  he  had 
^iaa4e  ,up  hifl  mind  what,  he  would  d^*  He  i^nder- 
rstpod  now,:  as  he  had,  never  undeirstoo^  before,,  tlie 
neglected  solitariness  of  his  mother's  liie^  the  allu- 
.^ioEus  and  iun,uendoes  which,  had  come  out;,  during 
,tbe  election.  ,  Bnt  with  a  proud  insurr.eptiQu .  agai^^t 
the  bardship  of  an  ignominy  which  was*  jnot  of  hip 
own  making,  he  inwardly  said,  that:  if.tbie  cirquii^- 
fttancea  of  his  birth  were  such  aa  to  warrant  any 
man  in  .Regarding  his  character  of  gentleniau  wiijb 
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ready  suspicion,  that  character  should  be  the  more 
strongly  asserted  in  his  conduct.  No  one  should 
be  able  to  allege  with  any  show  of  proof  that  he 
had  inherited  meanness. 

As  he  stepped  from  the  carriage  and  entered  the 
hall,  there  were  the  voice  and  the  trotting  feet  of 
little  Harry  as  usuaj,  and  the  rush  to  clasp  his 
father's  leg  and  make  his  joyful  puppy-like  noises. 
Harold  just  touched  the  boy's  head,  and  then  said 
to  Dominic  in  a  weary  voice — 

"  Take  the  child  away.    Ask  where  my  mother  is." 

Mrs  Transome,  Dominic  said,  was  up-stairs.  He 
had  seen  her  go  up  aft^r  coming  in'  from  herwalt 
with  Miss  Lyon,  and  she  had  not  come  down  again. 

Harold,  throwing  off  his  hat  fmd  greatcoat,  went 
straight  to  his  mothef's"  dressing-rOom.  There  was 
still  a  hope  in  his  mind.  He  might  be  suffering 
sitnply  from  a  lie.  There  is  ihuoh  misery  cre£tted 
in  the  world  by  mere  niist^ke  or  slander,  and  he 
niight  ha-^e  been  stunned  by  ft  lie  suggested  by 
stich  sland^i*.     He  rapped  at  his  mother's  door. 

Her  Voice  said  immediately, '  '*  Come  in."  • 

Mrs  Ttansome  was  resting  ih  her  feafty-cfhair,'  as 
she' often  did  betfweiBn  aii  aftei^oon^alfc  iind'dintte*. 
She  had  taken  off  h^r '^alkinig-dtess  and  'wrapped 
herself  in '  a  soft  ■  drdssing-gown.  •  •  She  was  neithet 
•moi^*  nor  less  einpty  of  joy  than  u6ual.  -But  w«hen 
she'  sriw'Hafbld,'  A  drfeadful'-certAinty  took  possession 
6^-  her.''  ItVas  as^if  a' long-^xptected  letter,  with  a 
blfck  6eai,  lijid'comei  at  lasli.  .. 

Harold's  fete  told  her  what 'to  fear  the  mot© 
*'T66isiVely,"becatise  she  had  tiever  before   seen  it 
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express  a  man's  deep  agitation.  Since  the  time 
of  its  pouting  childhood  and  careless  youth  she 
had  seen  only  the  confident  strength  and  good- 
hnmoured  imperionsness  of  maturity.  The  last  five 
hours  had  made  a  change  as  great  as  illness  makes. 
Harold  looked  as  if  he  had  been  wrestling,  and  had 
had  some  terrible  blow.  His  eyes  had  that  sunken 
look  which,  because  it  is  unusual,  seems  to  intensify 
expression. 

He  looked  at  his  mother  as  he  entered,  and  her 
eyes  followed  him  as  he  moved,  till  he  came  and 
stood  in  fi-ont  of  her,  she  looking  up  at  him,  with 
white  lips. 

"  Mother,"  he  said,  speaking  with  a  distinct  slow- 
ness, in  strange  oontmst  with  his  habitual  thianimtj 
**t^ll  me  the- truth,  that  I  may  know  bow  to  ajct."  .. ' 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  then  s^id^  ^^Who>  ia 
toy  father?" 

She  was  iia,ute  :•  her  lipa  only  trembled.  HaroH 
stood  silent  far  a  few  momients,  as/if  vVaiiting.  Then 
he  spoke  .^i^ain.  .  « 

"ijBfe  has  said^^said  it  before  others—that?  Ae<  19 
my  father."  .  , ..;    f    . 

He  looked  still  at  his  mother.  She  seemed' as  Sf 
age  were. striking  her  with  a  sudden  wand -r- as  if 
her^treriibling  face  were  getting  Jmggard  be&rje  him< 
She  was  mute.'  Bnt  her  eyes  had  ;not  fallen;  they 
looked  np'in  .helpless  miserly  at  her  son-  '•:[< 

Her  soil  turned,  alway  hiseyes  from  iheLC,  (and  left 
her.  In  that  moment  Harold  felt  haiti :  he  .eould 
show  no  pity.'  All  the  pride  of  his  nalture  rebellefl 
against  his  soBship  J        -    ;  1    ",>* 
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CHAPTER    XLIX.  :    • 

*    •      ■  ■  '•   ■  Nny,  fAlter  tiot^'tis  an  asiured  good      I'    '    ■•  -  •    -i 

J     To  se(BJ^4;lie  noblest— 'tis  your. only  food  .  • 

Now  you  hare  seen  it ;  for  that  higher  vision 
Poisons  all  meaner  choice  for  evermore. 

That  day  Esther  dined  with  old  Mr  Traiiscwae  Qolyt 
Harold  s^nt  >W(»rd  that  he  was  enga^^ed.  and  hud 
already  dined^  and  Mus  Tfsmsome:.  that  ^e.^'Mras 
feeling  ill.  Esther  was  much  disappointed .: that 
any  tidings  Harold  might  have  brongixt  i-ebtting  to 
Felix  were;  deferred  in  this  w»y ; . andy-  her  aniciety 
making  her  fearful,  she  was  haunted  .by  the  thought 
that  if 'there  had>  been  anything  ohfeeaingito  tell,-  he 
would  have  found  time  to  tell  it  without  delay^  "  Old 
Mr'Transome  weni  ad  nsnal  to:  his  aofa  in  .the 
libmry  to  sleep  «fter  dinner^  and  Esther  had  to  sesuk 
herself'  in  th<»,  small  drawing-room^  in  ^ ; well-ht  •  solif 
tvide  that  was  iinustially  dispiriting  to  hen  Prett^r 
as  this  room: "Was,  she  did  not  like  il-  Mra'Ttenf 
dbmd*fl  full-length  portrait,  being  the  only  picture 
there,  ui-ged  itself  too  strong-ly  :on:  her  attentioai 
the  youthfitl  brilliancy  it  repfeaented!  saddened 
Esther  by  its  inevitable  association  with  what  she 
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daily' fiaw  had  come .  instead  of  it-^^a  joyless,  embit- 
tered ag«*'  The  sense  that  Mrs  Transome  Was  un- 
happyj  affected  Esther  more  and  more  deeply  as 
the  growing  familiarity  which  relaxed  the  etibrtis  of 
the  hostess  revealed  more  and  .more  the  threadbare 
tissue  of  tliis  maj^ic  lady's  life.  Even,  the  flowers 
and  the' pure  sbuahine  and  the.  sweet  waters  of 
■Patadise  would  have  been  spoiled  for  a  yoiang 
b^eetrt,  if  the  ^bowered-  walks  had  been  ihattmted  by 
an^EVe  g»Otte'grery  with  bitter  memories  of  an  Adand 
Who  had: fcottiplained,!*^  The  woman  /  ^  ^  gh^  gave 
HI©  of  the  tree,  and  I  did  eat."  And  many. of  i\» 
know  hcrW,  «ven  in  otm  childhood,  some  blank  dis^ 
x^^ntentefd  fiwee  on/ the /backgrounii  of  our  home  has 
marred  oUr  summer  mornings*  Why  .was  it,,  when 
t^  birds  were  singing,  w^^i*  the  -fields  Were  a  gar- 
deh,  and  when  we  were  clasping  another  little  i  hand 
jn&t  ■lfe,ig€ji'  tha^  otfr  own,' there  was  somebody  who 
foiind  it  hard  to  smile  ?  Esther  had  got  fer  hieyond 
that' cliildhood  to  ia  time  and  circumstances  when 
this  daily  preisenoe  of  elderly  dissatisfaction  amidst 
snoh'otitward  things  as  she  had.  always  thought 
xnUst  greatly  help  to  satisfy,  awaked,  not  merely 
yagiie  qnest'kMaiftg  emotion,  but  strong  detemmring 
iiwMighli.  '^  And  now^in  these  hoars  since  her  return 
firotti' Loainford;  her^mlhd  was  inithat  state  of  highly- 
Wrought  activity,  tthat  <large  discourse,  in  whiceh  we 
seem  to  stand  aloof  from  our'  own  life  ^—weighing 
ittipariially  otfr  own- temptations  and  the  weak- de- 
feii'^s'Hiat  most  •  habitually  solicit  us.  *fl  thik^  i 
am  getting  that  power  Felix  wished  me  to  have :  I 
BhaJl'soon  see  strobg  visions,"  she  said  to  hereelf, 
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with  a  melancholy  smile  flitting  a.cro^  heP'&G6^.«(s 
she  put  out  the  wax:  lights  that  she  might  get  rid 
<rf  the  oppressive  nrgency  of  walls  and  upholatpry 
land  that  pbrtipait  Bmiling  with  deluded  bEightnesB, 
unwitting'  of  the  future*  ' 

Just  then  Dominic  came  to. say  that  M^?  Harold 
^ent  his  compliments, '  and  begged  that  &h^  would 
grant  him  an  interview  in  his  stiudjr*  He  diplil^ed 
the  small.. drawing-room :  if  she.  wouHd  oblige ,  him 
by:i)going  to  the  study,  at  oriicie,  he  r^rould  joi^:  hear 
veiry  soon.  Esther  went,  in.  some  wonder  and 
anxiety.  What'  she  most  .feated  ox  hoped  ;in  -thefte 
moments  related  to  Feliji  Holt,  and  it  did-  ncj[t  oocur 
to  her  that  Harold  could  have  anything  fepeoieiitQ 
say  to.  ^her '  that  evening  on  other  subjects.     :../." 

Certainly  th^  study  was  .plpaaanter  than  the  sm;gdJ 
drawing-r6om*  A. quiet  light  shone  on.notjii^g.  but 
greenness  and  dark  wood,. and  Dorainicj  had  plac^ 
ia  delightful  chair  for  her  opposite .  to;  hie  niia$ter'8^ 
whioh  was  still  empty*  All  the  .little  objects;  of 
liixnry  around  indicatiad*  Harold^s  iabitual .  ocou- 
pacacy.;  and  as  Esther  sat  opposite  all  thes^  things 
along!  with  the  empty  chair  whiidj, ;  sugg^f  ted  th« 
coming  presence,  the.  expectation  of  his  b^fijeeohing 
homage  brought  with  it  an  impati-etipe  and:tepu^ 
nAiipe  which  she  had  neYer  felt  before;  While'  th^ea^ 
feelings  were  strongly  upon  har,  tbie  door  Opened 
and'  Harold  appeared. 

He  had  recovered  his  self-possession  since  hia  ipir 
terview  with  his  mother :  he  had "  dressed  aud  we^ 
perfectly  calm.  He  had  been  oooupied  with  resolute 
thoughts^  deberminin'g  to  do  what  be  knew  th^.t  p,-^r- 
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feet  honoar  demanded,  let  it  cost  Tiim  what  it  would. 
It  is  true  he  had  a  tacit  hope  behind,  that  it  might 
not  cost  him  what  he  pri?.ed  most  highly:  it  is  true 
he  had  a  glimpse  even  of  reward;  but.it  was  n6t 
lefts  true  that  he  wotild  have  acted  as  he  did  with- 
out that  hope  or  glimpse.  It  was  the  most  seriouB 
moment  in  Harold  Transome'a  life  :  for  the  first  time 
ttfe  iron  had  entered  into  his  soul,  and  he  felt  thi 
hard  pressure  of  our  common  lot,  the  ydke  of  that 
mighty  r^istless  destiny  laid  upon  us  by  the  aldts  of 
other  men  as  m^U  as  our  own. 

When  Esther  looked  at  him  she  relented,  and  felt 
ashamed  of  her  gratuitous  impatience.  She  saw 
that  his  mind  was  in  some  way  burdened.  But 
then  immediately  sprang  the  dread  that  he  had  to 
say  something  hopeless  about  Felix. 

They  shook  hands  in  silence,  Esther  looking  at 
him  with  anxious  surprise.  He  released  her  hand, 
but  it  did  not  occur  to  her  to  sit  down,  atid  they 
both  continued  standing  on  the  hearth. 

"Don't  let  me  alarm  you,*'  said  Harold,  seeing 
that  her  face  gathered  solemnity  from  his.  "I 
suppose  I  catty  ^e  marks  of  a  past  agitatiott.  It 
relaiies  entirely  to  tmubtes  bf  my  own — of  my  own 
fetmily.     No  oiie  beyonfl  is'  involved  in  the?m." 

Esther  wondered  still  niorey  and  •  felt  still  more 
relenting.  '  •  ••  .         . 

•  <*  But,*'  said  Harold,  after  a'siight** pause,  and*  iri 
a  voice  ^that  was  weighted  with  new  feeling,  ^'it 
involves  a  difference  in  my  portion  with  regard  to 
you;  and  it  is  on  tliis  point  that  I  wislied  t6  speak 
to  you  at  once.  •  When  a  man  sees  what  ought  td 
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be  done",  be  had:  better  do  it  foi;tb>yiiti»  ,  Pje-  ^cwjft 
answer .  for  himself  tomon'o^,';  , 

White  Esther,  continued  ;tp  loojk  at  bi^,  witl>  eye» 
widened  \)y  anxious  expcictatiop,,  Harold  ti|rn^d,,«, 
little,  leaned  on  tl^e  mantelpieqey,  a^d  cease^tQ  look 
a»t  her  as  he  spoke.  .  .    .,,     .  .':   •  .0 

"My  feelings  drag  m^  another  "way*;  •  \  n!ee4;.?^f?t 
teil  you  that  your  regard  ha«: become  very  in^ortgflfct 
^p  meh-^tbat  if  our  mutua).  position,  l^ad  be^en  d;ifffyeiiti 
Ir-tb9*t,  ift*  shprt,  you  must  ha.ve  seon^if;  it  1^  ..i^pt 
seemed  to  be  a  matter  of  worldly  intere^tf  I^  should 
have  told  you  plainly  already  that  I:  Ipved  you,/|uid 
that  my  happiness  could  be  complete  only  if  .yoij 
would  (consent  to  n>arry  me.".  .        /       "  .     , 

,  ,  Esther  felt  her  heart  beginning  to  beat  painfijlJtfv 
Harold's  voice  and  WK)ifds ..  moved  hej*  so,  much  that 
her  own  .ta$k, :  seemed .  more  difficult  than  shq .  had 
before  imagined.  .  It  seemed  as.  if ,  th©  silence,  unf 
broken  by  anything  but  the  olipking  of  the  firei,  ha4 
been  long,  before  Harold  turned  rQunkd  t^yards'het 
again,  and  said —    .  <• 

:  "But  to-day  I  h$,ve  heard  &on&ething  that  affects 
B>y  own  position.  I.  cannot  f  tell  y^u  what  it  ^ie. 
There  fe  no  need.  1 .  It  is  not  •  -any.  pulpability  o{ ,  jjay 
own.  But  I  have  not  1  just  the  saijiei  unsullied  l^^jx^e 
and  fatfie  in  the  eyes  of  th6.  worfd  arpund ;  viii>  ap  I 
believed  that  I  had  when  I  allowed  myself  tpie^nter^ 
tain  that,  wish  :0.b6ut^ypii.  You,. iar0  : very  yjQung, 
entering  o^  a. fresh  life  with  bright  prqspects — jyou 
are  worthy  of  pv0r*ything  that  i^,  be$t;  il  may  bd 
top  vain  iji  thinking  it  was  at  iall  neoes^iiry ;  but  I 
take  this  preoaution  iagainst  myself., ,  I  sh^t  myself 
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out  from  the  chance  of  trying,  ftfter  to-day,  to 
induce  jou  to  accept  ai^jthiug  whi^h  /othens  may 
regard  as  specked  and  staiii^  by  aay  obloquy,  ho>f- 
ever  slight." 

Esther  was  keenly.  touohed«  With  a  paradoxical 
longing,  such  as  often  happen  tp  us^  ^he  wished,  at 
that  moment  -that  she  could  have  loved  this  •  man 
with  her  whqle  heart.  The  tears  came;  into  h|er 
eyes  \  she  did.  n^t  speak,  but^  with  an  angeV^  ten- 
deiness  in  her  face^  she  laid  her;  ba;Dd  on  his  sleeve* 
jBarold  commanded  himself  strongly,  and,  said— 

"What,  is  to  be  doiie-  now  is,  th^t.Wie  should 
proceed  at  oncQ  to  the  necessary^  legal,  ipeasur^ 
for  putting  you  in  possession  of .  yoor ,  dwi?,  and 
arranging  mutual  claims.  jM'ter  that  I  shall  ptoh- 
ably  leave  England," 

Esther  was .  oppressed  by  an  overpowering  diffi* 
pulty.  Her  sympathy  with  Harold  at  this  moment 
was  so  strong,  that  it  spread  itself  like  a  mist  over 
all  previous  tjiougbt  and  resolve.  It  was  impossible 
now  to  wound  him  afresh.  With  her -hand  still 
resting  on  his  arm,  she  said,  timidly — 

"Should  you  be  urged — obliged  to  g^>— in' ftny 
case?".  .:..•..'  ,       • 

"Not  in  every  case,  perhapes,"  Bfarold  .s$id,,  with 
an  evident  movement  of  the  blood  to  wards,  Uis  face  \ 
"at  least  not  for  long,  not  far  always..". 

Esther  was  consciqus  of  the  gleam-  iii  his  ejies. 
With  terror  at  herself,,  she  said,  in  dii4(icult  fcaste, 
"I  can't  speak.  I  can't;  say  £^nythi?ig  to-^ightk  A 
great  decision  lias  to  J^e  m*4e  •.  I  must  wfait — ^tiD 
V^-morrow."         .  .   ■         '-•'..■      ■     •  i.  '   . 
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She  was  moving  her  hand  from  his  arm,  when 
Harold  took  it  reverentially  and  raised  it  to  hrs 
lips.  She  turned  towards  her  chair,  and  as  he 
released  her  hand  she  sank  down  on  the  seat  with 
a  sense  that  she  needed  that  support.  She  did  not 
Want'  to  go  away  from  Harold  yet.  All  the  while 
there  was  something-  she  heeded  to  know,  and  yet 
she  could  not  bring  herself  to  ask  it.  She  must 
resign  herdelf  to'  depend  entir'ely  on  his  recollection 
of  anything  beyond  his  own  immediate  trial.  She 
sat  helpless  under  contending  sympathies,  while 
Harold  stood  at -some  distance  from  her,  feeling 
mi6Te  harassed  by  weariness  and  uncertainty,  now 
that  he  had  fdlfifled  his  resolve,  and  was  no  longer 
under  the  eicitement  of  actually  falfilling  it. 

Esther's  last  words  had  forbidden  his  revival  of 
the  subject  that  was  necessarily  supreme  w^ith  him. 
But  still  she  sat  there,  and  his  mind,  busy  as  to 
the  probabilities  of  her  feeling, 'glanced  Over  all  she 
had  done  and  said  in  the  later  days  of  their  inter- 
course, it  was  this  retrospect  that  led  him  to  say 
at  last —  '         ' 

"You  will'  be  glad  to  hear  that  we  shall  get  a 
very  powerfully  signed  memorial  to  the  Home  Sec- 
retary about  young  Holt.  I  think  your  speaking  for 
him  helped  a  great  deal.  You  made  all  the  men 
wish  what  you. wished." 

This  was  what  Esther  had  been  yearning  to  hear 

and  (fered  not  ask,  as  well  from  respect  for  Harold's 

absorptidii  in  his  own  sorrow,  as  6om  the  shrinking 

I  thdt   belongs  to   our   deiarest   need.      The   intense 

1  relief  of  hearing  what  she  longed  to  hear,  affected 
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her  w])ole  frame :  her  colour^  h^r  egression ^  changed 
as  if  she  had  been  sudde&ly  &eed  from  some,  tortur^ 
ing  constramt.  But  we  iBterj)reili  signs  pf  emotion 
as  we  interpret  other  signfl-— often  quite,  erroneoutjly, 
unleBS  we  have  the  right  key  to  what  they  signify. 
Harold  did  not  gather  that  this  was  What.Bsther 
had  waited  for,  or  that  the  change  in  her  .indicated 
more  than  he  had  expected  her  to  feel  at  this 
aUusiop  to  an  unusual  ^t  which,  she  had  done 
under  a  strong  impulse. 

Besides  the.  iutrodpiCtion  of  a  new  subject  af(:6r 
very  momentqu^,  words  have  passed^  and  are  still 
dwelling  on  the. mind,  is  necessajfily  la  sort  of  con^ 
cussion,  ^akvug  us  i;ito.a  new. adjustment  of  ouct 
selves,  ,      .  •  V   ,      •  .        ! 

It  seemed  natural  that  soon  afterward  Esther  put 
out  her  hand,  and  said,  "  Good-night." 

Harold  wejit  to  his  bedroom  on  the  same  lavel 
with  his  study,,. thinking!  of  the  morning*  with  aik 
lancertainty  tl^at  dipped  on  the  side  of  hope.  This 
sweet  wcHnan,  for  whom  he  felt  a  .  pasibion  :  newer 
than  any  he  had  expected  -  to  feel,  might  possibly 
make  some  hs^x^  things  more  bearable- — ^ifshe  loved 
him.  If  not — well,  the  had  acted  so  that  he  oouM 
defy  any  one  to.  say  he  wai^  not  a  gentleman, 

Esther  ^ent  up-stairsi  to  her  bedroom,  thinking 
that  she  should  not ,  sleep,  that  night  She  set  her 
light  on  a  high  stand,. and  did  iio<^  touch  her  dress; 
What  she  desired  to  see.-vfith  undisturbed  clearness 
were  things  not  present:  the  rest  shoi  needed  wad 
the  rest  of  a  final  choice.  It  was  difficult.  On  each 
side  there  was  renunciatiwi,    ;.;  '      : 


FELIX  holt; 

■  Sk©  drew  wp  ber  bfindsj  liking  to  see  the  gt*ey 
aky,  where  there  were  some  veiled  glimmeiitigs  of 
moonlight,  and  the  lines  of  the  for-evei*  i*tihning 
river,  andi  the'  bending  movenient  of  the  black  treed; 
She  wanted  the  largenefes  of  the  world  to  help  her 
thought.  This  young  creature,  who  trod  lightly 
badi:WaTd  and'  forward,  and  leatied  against  the 
window -frame,  and  dhook  back  her  brown  cuflib 
as  she  Iboked  at  something  not  risible;  had  lived 
hardly  more  than  six  months'  since  she  Saw  Fel5x 
Holt  for  the  first  time. '  But  life  is  measured  by 
the  rapidity  of  ohange,' the  snccessionof  iififlnences 
that  modify  the  being }  and  fcsther  had  undergone 
something  little  ^shOrt  ^f '  an  inward  revolution. 
The  revolutionary  struggle,  however,  was  not  quite 
Ht  lan  end*    '  '      <  -     : 

There  was  sotnething  which  she  now  felt  pro- 
foimdly  to  be  the  best  thing*  that  life  could  give  her. 
But*^if'it.  was  -to  be  had  at  all — it  was  iiot  to  be  Wd 
without  pay itig  a  heavy  pride  for  it;  such'  as  we 
must  pay  for  all  that  is'  greatly  good.  A  Supreme 
love,  a ,  motive  that  gives  a  sublime  rhythm  to  d 
iwroman-s  life,  and  exalts  habit  into  partnership  with 
the- sours  highest  iieeds,'is  notto  be  had  where  and 
how  she  'Wills:  to  know  that  high  initiation,  she 
must 'often  tread  where  it  is  hard,  to  tread,  and^eel 
the  ohill  ait,  and  wft,tch  through  darknfess.  It  is  not 
trae  that-  We  makes  allthingi^  easy:  it  makes  us 
ehoose  what  is  difficult.  Esther^s  previous  life  had 
brought  her  into  close  acquaintance  with  mkny 
negations,  -and  with'  many  positive  ills  too,  not  of 
the  acutely  painful,  but  of  the  distasteful  sort.    "What 
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it  she  citose  the  hardship,  and  had  .to  b^ar  dt  alone, 
with  no  Btrength  to  lean  n|)(>n — no  other  better  self 
to  make  a  place  for  tarust  and  Jo^il  Heir  past  exi- 
perienoe  saved  her. from-  iUiiflions. .  She  knew  the 
dim  life  of  the  -back  street,  the:©iMitaot  witii!  sordid 
vulgarity,  the  lack  of  re&iement  jEbr  the  sensieSy  ikk 
tsujumons  to  a  daily  task  f  and  the  .gain  that  was 
to  make  that  life  of  privation  sometjaihg '  ooi  which 
«he  dreaded  to  turn  hex  back,  as  if  it  ivere  hea\'«n-ti- 
the  presence  axKl>the>  l©ve  of  Felix  Hplit-^was  only 
A  quivering  hope,  .not  a  certainty.  >  It  was  not  in 
lier 'woman's,  nature  that  the  hope  should  not  spring 
within  her  ^d  makea  stsomg  impulse.  She  knew 
.iha)t  he  loved: her:  had'iiB'not  said  how  a  .woman 
might  help  a  man  if  she  were  woittky  ?  and  if  sh^ 
•pTOved  herself  worthy  ?..  Bat  ■  still  therd  was-  the 
dread  that  after  all  she  might  find  herself  on  the 
stony  road  alone,  and  himt  and  be  Weary.  ;  Evon 
with  the  fo]£lment  of  her  hope,  she .  knew  tliat  she 
pledged  herself  to  meet  high  demands. 
t  And  on  the' oAbr  side  there  \frias.  a  lot  where 
everything  seemed  easy — iNaA  for  the  fatal  absemi^ 
of  those  fteliiigs  whioh,  now  she  had*  once  known 
them,  it  seemed  nothiiig  less  fhan  a  fall  and  a 
degradation  to  do  witbdtt.  ^.Wfth  d  ; terrible  pre- 
science which  .a  multitude  of  'Impressions  »dnring!  het 
stay  at  Transome  G6nrt  had  oontribivted  to  form, 
she  saw  herself  in  a  silken  bondage  that  armsted 
eH  motive,  and. i was  nothing  better  than  a.  well- 
<;ufihioned  deapair.  To  be  restless  amidst  ease;  to 
be  languid' among  all  a^ianoes  for  pleastlt'e,  wai 
•a  possibility  that  seemed  to  *  haunt  the  room^  df  thia 
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hcwme,  ■  iand  'wander  with  her  under  the  <^ks  and 
ielnas  of  iiie'piU»k.  And  Harold  Traiisonae's  love,  no 
longfer  a  Jiotrering  fancy  with  which  sliQ  p^layfed,  but 
'become  i.  serious  fact,  seiemed  to  threaten  her  with 
a  « stifling-  .©ppression-  The  homag*  x£  a-  man  may 
bft  delightful  until: he  asks  straight  for.  lore,  by 
which,  k  woman  renders  homage.  <  Since  she  and 
(Felix  hod  kissed  each  other  in  the  prison,  she' felt 
as  rif/:she  had  to  wed  herself  away;  as-  if  memory 
lay  on  her  iipsl  like  a  seal  of  possession.  .  Yet  whiit 
had  happened  that  very  erening.  had  strengthened 
hei"  liking  for  Eb<rold,  and  hei-  care  for-  all.. that  re- 
garded him:  it  had  increased  her  repugdanb6  to 
ikuming  him  but  of  anything  be  had  expected  to 
be  his,  or  to-  snatching  anything  from  him  on  the 
ground,  of  an  arbitrary  claim>  It  had  even  mad^ 
her  dread,  .as  ^  coming  pain,  the  task  of  sajring 
anything  to  him  that  was  tiot  a  promise  of  the 
utmost  comfort  under  this  newly  ^discldsed  trouble 
of  his.  .  ;  : 

It  was  already  near  midnight;  but  with  these 
thoughts  succeeding  and  returning  in  her.  mind  like 
scenes  through  which  she  was  living,  Esther  had 
a  more  intense  ^walkeftilness  than  any  she  had  known 
by  day.  All  had  been  stillness  hitherto,  except  the 
fit&il  wind  outside.  Eut  her  ears  now  caught  a 
sound  within — Blight,  but  sudden.  She  mov6d  near 
h«r  door,  laiid  heard  the  sweep  of  something  on  the 
matting  outside.  It  camei  closer,  and  paused.  Then 
it  beg«n  again, -and  seemed  to  sweep*  away  from 
hier.  Then  it  approached,  and  paused  as  it  had 
done  before.     Esther  listened,  wondering.    The  same 
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thing  happened  again  and  again,  till  she  could  bear 
it  no  longer.  She  opened  her  door,  and  in  the  dim 
light  of  the  corridor,  where  the  glass  above  seemed 
to  make  a  glimmering  sky,  she  saw  Mrs  Tran- 
some's  tall  figure  pacing  slowly,  with  her  cheek  upon 
her  hand. 
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CHAl'TEE   L. 


The  great  question  in  life  is  the  suffering  we  cause ;  and  the  utmost  in- 
genuity of  metaphysics  cannot  justify  the  man  who  has  pierced  the  heart 
tliat  loved  him.— Benjamin  Ck>N8TANT. 


When  Denner  had  gone  up  to  lier  mistress's  room 
to  dress  lier  for  dimier,  she  had  found  her  seated 
just  as  Harold  had  found  her,  only  with  eyelids 
drooping  and  trembling  over  slowly -rolling  tears 
— nay,  with  a  face  in  which  every  sensitive  feature, 
every  muscle,  seemed  to  be  quivering  with  a  silent 
endurance  of  some  agony. 

Denner  went  and  stood  by  the  chair  a  minute 
without  speaking,  only  laying  her  hand  gently  on 
Mrs  Transome's.  At  last  she  said,  beseechingly, 
"Pray,  speak,  madam.     What  has  happened?" 

"  The  worst,  Denner — the  worst." 

"  You  are  ill.  Let  me  undress  you,  and  put  you 
to  bed." 

"  No,  I  am  not  ilL  I  am  not  going  to  die  I  I 
shall  live — I  shall  live  I " 

"What  may  I  do?" 

"Gt)  and  say  I  shall  not  dine.  Then  you  may 
come  back,  if  you  will." 
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The  patient  waiting-woman  came  back  and  sat  by 
her  mi8ti>3S8  in  motionless  silence.  Mrs  Transome 
would  not  let  her  drees  be  toiiched,  and  waved  awaj 
all  jiroflfers-  with  a  slight  movement  of  lier  hand. 
Dernier  dared  not  even  light  a  candle  without  being 
told.  At  last,  when  the  evening  was  far  gone,  Mrs 
Transome  said — 

'*Go  (loYm,  Denner,  and  find  out  where  Harold 
IB,  and  come  back  and  tell  me." 

**  Shall  I  ask  him  to  come  to  you,  madam  ?" 

"  No  ;  don't  dare  to  do  it,  if  you  love  me.  Come 
back." 

Denner  brought  word  that  Mr  Harold  was  in  his 
stady,  and  that  Miss  Lyon  was  with  him.  He  had 
not  dined,  but  had  sent '  later  to  ask  Miss  Lyon  to 
go  into  his  study. 

"  Light  the  candles  and  teave  me.*' 

"  Mayn't  I  come  again  ?" 

"  No.     It  may  be  tluit  my  son  will  come  to  me." 

"Mayn't  I  sleep  on  the  little  bed  in  your  bed- 
room?" 

"No,  good  Denner;  I  am  not  ill.  You  canH  help 
me." 

"  That's  the  hardest  word  "Of  all,  itiadam." 

"The  tiiwe  will . come— fciait  not. now*  Kiss  nio« 
Now  go."  •  .  •- ' 

The-  small  tjuiet  old  woman  obeyed,  as  she  had 
always,  done.  She  shrank  from  seeming  to  claim 
an  equal's  share  in  her  mistress's  sorrow.     ' 

For  two  houiB  Mrs  Transome''s  nwnd  hnng  or 
wbii^  was  hardly  a  hope— hardly  more  than  the  list-f 
ening  for  a  bare  possibility.     She  began  :to' create 
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the  souiads  that  her  anguish  craved  to  hear--r-bdgto 
to  ima^giiie  a  footfaH,  and  a  hand  upon  tlie  door-i 
Then,  checked  by  continual  disappointment,  she  tried 
to  rouse  a  truer  consciousness  by  rising  firom  her 
seat  and  walking  to  her  window,  wh^ere  she  m^, 
streaks  of  light  moving  and  disappearing  on  thei 
graBS,  and  heard  the  sound  of  bolts  and  closing 
doors.  She  hurried  away  and  threw  herself  into  her 
seat  again,  and  buried  her  head  in  the  deafening 
down  of  the  cushions.  There  was  ho  sound  of  com- 
fort for  her. 

Then  her  heart  cried  out  within  her  against  the 
oruelty  .^.  this  son.  When  he  turned  from  l^eor  in 
the  first  mom0nt,  he  had  not  had  time  to  feel  any* 
thing  but  the  blow  that  had  ifiskLLen  Qt  himself.  But 
afterwards — was  it  possible  that  he  should  not  be 
touched  with  a  son's  pity^^was  it  possible  that  *he 
should  not  have  been  visited  by  eomef  thought  of 
the  long  years  through  wbiich  she  had  suffered? 
The  memory  of  those  .years  oame  back  to  her  now 
with  a  protest  against  the  cruelty  that  had  all  fallen 
on  ker.  She  started  up  with  a- new- restlessness 
from  this  spirit  of  resistance.  She  was  not  peni* 
tent.  Sha. had  boralie 'too  hard  a  punishment  Al- 
ways the  edge  of  calaanilty  had  fallen  cwa  her,  .Who 
had  felt  for  her  ?  She  was  desolate.  God  had  no 
pity,  else-  her  son  would  not  have  been  so-  hard. 
Wha>t  drearj:  future  was  there  lifter,  this. dreary  past^ 
She,  too,  looked  out  /into  the;  dim  night ;  but  the 
biliacfc'.bofaildairy  of  trees  and  the  long  line  of  tho 
rivGor  seem«td*  only.pait^of  the  l<^€tlindss  and  moUQr 
toi»y' of  her  Ufa   •    ■      .    •.    • 
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Suddenly  she  sa'w  a  light  on  the  stone  balustrades 
of  the  balcony  that  projected  in  front  of  Esth^'a 
window,  and  the  flash  of  a  moving  candle  falling  on 
a  shrub  below.  Esther  was  still  awake  and  up. 
What  had  Harold  told  her — ^what  had  passed  between 
them?  Hatrold  was  fond  of  this  young  creature, 
ikrho  had  been  always  sweet  and  reverential  to  her* 
Inbere  was  mercy  in  her  young  heart ;  she  might  be 
a  daughter  who  had  no  impulse  to  punish  and  to 
strike  her  whom  fistte  had  stricken.  On  thfe  dini' 
loneliness  before  her  she  seemed  to  see  Esther's 
gentle  look ;  it  was  possible  still  that  the  misery  of 
this  night  might  be  broken  by  some  comfort.  -The 
proud  woman  yearned  for  the  caressing  pity  that 
must  dwell  in  that  young  bosom.  She  opened  her 
door  gently,  but  when  she  had  reached  Esther's  she 
hesitated.  She  had  never  yet  in  her  life  asked  for 
compassion — had  never  thrown  herself  in  faith  on 
an  unproffered  love;  And  she  iiiight  have  gone  on 
pacing  the  corridor  like  an  uneasy  spirit  without  a 
goal,  if  Esther's  thought,  leaping  towards  her,  had 
not  saved  her  from  the  need  to  ask  admission. 

Mrs  'Transome  was  walking  towai-ds  the  door  when 
it  opened.  As  Esther  saw  that  image  of  restless 
misery,  it  blent  itself  'by  a  rapid  flash  with  all 
that  Harold  had  said  in  the  evening.  She  divilied 
that  the  eon's  new  trouble  must  be  one  with  the 
mother's  long  sadness.  But  there  was  no  waiting. 
In  an  instant  Mrs  Transome  felt  Esther's  arm 
round  her  neck,  and  a  voice  saying  softly — 

"  Oh  why  didn't  you  call  me  before  ?  " 
'  They  turned  hand  and  hand  into  the  room,  and 
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sat  down  together  on  a  sofa  feit:  tiie  foot  of  thfe  bed 
The. disordered  grey  hair — the  hciggard  iCace-r^-ithe' 
reddened .  eyelids  under  which  \\h&  tears  aeemediito 
b^' coming  a^in:with  pain,  pierCed  .Bather. 'tci.ltiie' 
heart.  A  passiofaLaitje .  desire .  to  &6otH  thti  .'  suffering 
woinB}i;Came  over  her.  Sher  dung  roiind  Aer  Jjg»iri^' 
and'kiesed  .her  pooij  .quivering  lipetfendeyfeUitoi  an<i^ 
laidtheti  yoitng  cheek  ^againstthei  pale  aaadfhagg^tS' 
one*  Words  qould  -not  be  quick  or.'  strbngt enough  to- 
uiliter  her  yearning.'  As  Mref  Tajatosome'  felt  thatvfeioftc 
(Ringing,  she  saiidfT-!  i      :    '      .  :    i    >:^. 

"God  has, some  piily  on  meu"      ...'       ,  •    >i 
K.MKest  on  my  bed,"'  said  Esther*  .  :".iYoi:i.iare  s^i 
tired.     I  wiU  cover  you  up  ^armly^  and:(theD|»:yo«, 
will  sleep.'.'  ■  '    ••  -      ;   h  ;>  •':   ■:•,-'    '-:. 

"  No-rr^-tell  ine,  dear-^tell  Ime  what  i Harold  eaidto  .  . 

*^  That  he  has  had  some  new  trouble.*'      . '  -   •  ;t       ' 

"He:Saiid  iibthingiiaTd  iabout  mei?''    -;.'  '  -.    ;"    ; 

"  No— nothing.     He  did  n6t  mendon  ydtli"  • ; .   ■ 
.   "  I  have  been  an  unhappy  womany  dear/'   ■     -i  !      | 
.  ."I feared  it,"  said  Esther;. pjnesi^ng'hef' gently^ 

"Men  ore  selfish.  Th^y.are^  eelfeh  ;iniid  cseubL: 
Whcut  theyoare  for  is  their- own  pleaauperaiM  their 
own  piride.''  •  '   .-./      />  . 

"  Not  all;"- said  Esther,  onXldioin  ithi^^e  words  ielli 
widi  a  painful  jar*  -    -   I  .  ■   !»'     .:[     .Ii 

*fAll  I  have  ever  loved:^''  saadr^lVfos  TransomeL: 
She  paused  a  moment  or  iswo,  and  then-  said',  ^^iFoflr: 
more  than  tweniy:  yeen^I  hfiLve  .hot  had  ah  hour^8> 
happiness.  .  Harold  knows  it,  aid  yet  he  is  hasA  toi 
me."  •       •'  -.n    '.....'    • 

'*He  will  not.  fee;     To-rnbrrow  he  i  Will moit -feel     I 
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fttn  sure  he  will  be  good/'  said  E»ther,  pldafliugly. 
**  Bemembeb^-^he  eakl  to  tne  his  trouble  was  new^^ 
he  has  not  had  time." 

"  It  is  too  hard  to  bear,  dear,"  Mrs  Transome  sAid, 
a  new  sob  rising  as  she  clung  fast  to  Estheo?  in  re- 
tum.  "I  am  old,  and  expeot  so  littlfiMnow7--a  very 
little  thing  would  seem  great.  Why  should'  I  be 
puniflhed  any  more?" 

Esther  found  it  difficult  to  speak.  The  dimly*- 
fiuggeeted  tragedy  of  this  woman's  life,  the  dreary 
Waste  of  years  empty  of  sweet  trust  and  alffeotion^ 
afflicted  hear  even  to-  hoiTor.  It  seemed  to  have 
oome  as  a  last  vision  to  urge  her  towards  the  life 
where  the  draughts  of  joy  spmng  froiii  the  un* 
changing  fountains  of  reverence  and  devoiit  love. 

But  all  the  more  slie- longed  to.- etill  the.  pain  of 
this  heart  that  beat  against  berfe- 

"  Do  let  me  go  to  your  own  txwm  with  you,  and 
let  me  un<lross  you,  and  let  me  tend  upon  youy"  ehe 
said,  with  a  woman's  gentle  instinct.  ^'  It  will  be  a 
very  great  thing  to  me.  I  shall  seem  to  have  a 
in  other  again.     Do  let  me." 

Mrs  Transome  yielded  at  last,  and  •  let  Eathet 
ftoothe  her  ^vith  a  daughter's  tendance.  She  Vas 
undressed  and  went  to  bed ;  and  at  last  doKed  fit- 
fully, with  frequent  starts.  But  Esther  watched  by 
her  tiM  ttie  chills  of  morning  came,  and  then  6he  only 
wrapped  more  warmth  around  her,  and  slept  fast  in 
tlie  cliair  till  Denner's  movement  in  the  room  routed 
her.  She  started  but  of  a  dream  in  which  she  was 
felling  Felix  what  had  happened  to  her  that  liight. 

Mrs  Transome  was  now  in  the  sounder  morning 
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sleep  whioh  sometimes  comes  after  a  long  night  of 
misery.  Esther  beckoned  Denner  into  the  dressing- 
room,  and  said — 

"  It  is  kte,  Mrs  Hickes.  Do  you  think  Mr  Harold 
is=  out  of  his'^room  ?  " 

f^-Yes,  u  long-  while;  he  was  out  earlier  than 
nsnkl."  ..  ';       . 

"Will  yon  ask  him  to  come  up  here?  Say  I 
Grogged  yon." 

When  Harold  entered,  Esther  was  leaning  agaiiist 
the  back  of  the -empty  chair  whem  yesterday  he'  had 
seen  his  inotfaer  sitting.  He  was  in  a  state  of  won- 
der and  stispense,  and  when  Esther  approached  him 
and  gave  bim  her  hand,  he  said,  in  a  startled  why- — 

"Good  Gtbdl  how  ill  ymi  look !  Have  yon  been 
sitting  up  with  my  mother  ?  " 

"Yes.  She  is  asle^  now,"  said  Esther,  they 
had  merely  pressed  hands  by  way  of  greeting,  and 
now  stood  apart  looking  at  each  other  solemnly. 

^Has  she  told  you  anything?''  said  Harold. 
.    *<  No — only  thali  she  is  wretchted.     Oh,  I  think  I 
would  bear  a  great  deal  of  unhappinesS  to  sav^  her 
from  having'  any  more." 

t  A  painful  thrill  passed  through  Harold,  and 
sho\^ed  itsfelf  in  1  lis  face  with  that  pale  rapid  flash 
whioh  can' '  never  be  painted.  Esther  pressed  hei 
hands  together,  and  said,  timidly,  though  it  was 
from  an.  (urgent  prompting—^ 

"There  is  : nothing  1  in  all  this  place— Nothing 
since  fever  I  came  here^^-^I  could  care  for  so  much 
as  that'  yotii  should 'sit  dowli  by  her  now,  and  that 
she  slioald  fiee  you  ^len  she  wafces."  '' 
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Then  with  delicate  instinct,  she  added,  just  lay 
ing  her  hand  on  his  sleeve,  "  I  know  you  would 
have  come.  I  know  you  meant  it.  But  she  is 
asleep  now.     Go  gently  before  she  wakes." 

Harold  just  laid  his  right  hand  for  an  instant  on 
the  back  of  Esther's  as  it  rested  on  his  sleeve,  and 
then  stepped  softly  to  his  mother's  bedside. 

An  hour  afterwards,  when  Harold  had  laid  his 
mother's  pillow  afresh,  and  sat  down  again  by  her, 
she  said — 

"  If  that  dear  thing  will  marry  you,  Harold,  it  will 
make  up  to  you  for  a  great  deal." 

But  before  the  day  closed  Harold  knew  that  this 
was  not  to  be.  That  young  presence,  which  had 
flitted  like  a  white  new^  winged  dove  over  all  the 
saddening  relics  and  ne\i^  finery  of  Transome  Court, 
could  not  find  its  liome  there.  Harold  heard  frfftn 
Esther's  lips  that  she  loved  some  one  else,  and  that 
she  resigned  all  claim  to  the  Transome  estates. 

She  wished  to  go  back  to  her  father. 
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The  maiden  said,  I  wis  the  londe 

Is  very  fair  to  see, 
'But  my  true-love  that  is  In  honde 

IsfairefftiU.tqme, 


O.N«  April  f^ay,.  whm  tlm  #wi  ^bojie  ou  the  liogering 
rain-<^ops,..Ly4dy  ^^as  .goD^  oiity  and  Esther  obo^e 
to.  sit  au  ,the  .kitchen,  in,  the  H^ickerTqliair  ,agajn8t  the 
wjUi^ft^hle,  'between  th^.j^re  and  t)>e  window,  The 
l^ie;t?tle  was  siBgipg,.^?^d  th/d.  dpckiwa^  ticking  steadily 
towarfjs  fpfir  o'clocjc.  :     ^    '    ;      '     < 

She  was  not  .n^qtdipgi  ,but  .sitiitching;  and  as  lier 
fingers  moved  nimbly,  something  played  about  her 
parted  lips  like  a  ray.  Suddenly  she  laid  down  her 
work,  pressed  her  hands  together  on  her  knees,  and 
bent  forward  a  little.  The  next  moment  there  came 
a  loud  rap  at  the  door.  She  started  up  and  opened 
it,  but  kept  herself  hidden  behind  it. 

"  Mr  Lyon  at  home  ? "  said  Felix,  in  his  firm 
tones.- 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Esther  from  behind  her  screen ; 
"  but  Miss  Lyon  is,  if  youll  please  to  walk  in." 

'*  Esther  I "  exclaimed  Felix,  amazed. 
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They  held  each  othei*  by  both  hands,  and  looked 
into  each  other's  faces  with  (ielight. 

"  You  are  out  of  prison  ?  " 

"  Yes,  till  I  do  something  bad  again.  B-nt  you  ? 
—how  is  it  all  ?  ** 

"  Oh,  it  is,"  said  Esther,  smiling  brightly  as  she 
moved  towards  the  wicker  chair^  and  seated  her- 
self again,  "  that  everything  is  as  usual :  my  father 
is  gone  to  see  the  sick;  Lyddy  is  gone  in  deep 
despondency  to  buy  the  grocery;  and  I  am  sit- 
ting here,  with  some  vanity  in  me,  needing  to  be 
Bcolded." 

Felix  had  seated  hihiself  on  a  chair  that  happened 
to  be  near  her,  at  the  comer  of  the  table.  He  looked 
«t  her  still  with  (jnestionilig  eyefs— iie  graVe,  she 
i>nschievouBly  smiling.  ■ 

"  Are  you  come  back  to  live  here  then  ?  " 

"Yes." 
•    "You  are  not  going  to  be  liiartied  to   Harold 
Transomo;  or  to  be  richi^" 

"Na"  Something  mad<*  Esther  take  up'  her 
work  again,  and  begin'  to  stitch.  The  smiles  wer<> 
dying  into  a  tremor. 

"  Why  V  "  said  Felitx,  i«n  mther  a  low  tone,  leaning 
his  elbow  on  the  table,  and  nesting  his  head  on  his 
hand  while  he  looked' at  hen 

"  I  did  not  wish  to  many  him,  or  t-o  be  rich." 

"  You  have  given  it  all  up?**  said  Felix,  leaning 
forward  a  little,  and  speaking  in  A  still  lower  tone. 

Esther  did  not  spe^k.  They  heard  the  kct<^ 
singing  and  the  clo«k' loudly  tioking.  Tfaere  was 
no  knowing  how  it  was :   Slstfaer^  work  fell,  thttir 
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eyes  met ;  and  the  next  instant  their  arms  were 
round  each  other's  necks,  and  onge  more  they  kissed 
each  other. 

When  their  hands  fell  again,  their  eyes  were 
bright  with  tears.  Felix  laid  his  hand  on  her 
shoulder. 

"  Gould  you  sliare  the  life  of  a  poor  man,  then, 
Esther?" 

"  If  I  thought  well  enough  of  him,"  she  said,  the 
smile  coming  again,  with  the  pretty  saucy  movement 
of  her  head. 

"  Have  you  considered  well  what  it  would  be  ? — 
that  it  would,  be  a  very  bare  and  simple  life  ?  " 

"  Yes — without  atta  of  roses." 

Felix  suddenly  removed  his  hand  from  her 
shoulder,  rose  from  his  chair,  and  walked  a  step 
or  two ;  then  he  turned  round  and  said,  with 
deep  gravity — 

"And  the  people  I  shall  live  among,  Esther? 
They  have  not  just  tlie  same  follies  and  vices  a6 
the  rich,  but  they  have  their  own  forms  of  folly 
8uad  vice;  and  they  have  not  what  are  called  the 
refinements  of  the  rich  to  make  their  faults  more 
bearable.  I  don't  say  more  bearable. to  me — Fm 
not  fond  of  those  refinements;   but  you  are.". 

Felix  paused  an  instajit,  and  then  added— 

"  It  is  very  serious,  Esther." 
.  "I  know  it  is  serious, V  said  Esther,  looking  up 
at  him.  "Since  X  h^'Ve  been  at  Transom e  Court  I 
have  seen  many  things  vetry  seriously.  If  I  had 
«ot,  I  should  not  haye  leift  jwhat  I  did  leave.  I 
made  s^  deliberate  chQi<5e.!'  ;   . 
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Felix    stood    a    moment    or    two,    dwelling    on 
her  with  a  face  where  the  gravity  gathered  teiider- 


"And  th^e  curls?"  he  wd,  with  a  sort  of  re- 
lenting,  seatii^g  liims^If  again,  and  putting  his  hand 
on  them. 

"  They  cost  nothing — they  are  natural*'' 

"  You  are  such  a  delicate  creature." 

"I  am  very  healthy.  Poor  women,.!  ,think,  are 
healthier  than  the  rich.  Besides^"  Esther  went  qn^ 
with  a . mischievous  meaning,  "I  think  of  having 
some  wealth." 

"  How  ?  "  said  Felix,  with  an  anxious  start.  "What 
do  you  mean  ?  " . 

"  I  think  even  of  two  pounds  a-wpek  ;  one  needn't 
live,  up  to  the  splendour  of  all  that,  you  know  ;  we 
might  live  as  simply-  a$  you  lik6>d :  th^r^.  would  bo 
money  to  spare,  and  you  could  do  wondei^,  and  be 
obliged  to  work  too,  only  not  if  sickness  ^ame.  And 
then  I  thinfc  of  a  littl<^  income  for .  youn  mother, 
enough  fai:  her  to  liv^e  as  she  has  been  used  to  live ; 
and  a  little  income  for  my  father,. to  save  him  from 
being  dependent  ^hen  he  is  no  longer  able  to 
preach/'  ,   ...  .     .  ./. 

Esther  said  all  tbi«-.in  a  playful  ton,e^  but'  ske 
•ndedi  with. a  grave  look. of  appealing  subniission — 

"I  mean— if,. ypu;. approve.. '  I  y^iBh  to  do  : what 
ypu  think  it  will  be.  right  to  do."   -         ,..;.  ,; 

F6li:3^  put  his  hand  on  her  shoulder  again  and 
reflected  a  little  while,  looking  on  the  hearth  :  then 
jae.said,  lifting  up.ii.is  ey^s,  witb  a-  smile  at  her — 

"Why,  I  ^hall  ;be  .aWe  to  set  wp  a  ^eat . library, 
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And  lend  tlie  books  to  be  dog-s-^r^d  and  marked 
with  bread-crumbs." 

Esther  said,  laughing,  '^  You  think  you  are  to  do 
everything.  Ifou  dbn't  know  how  clerer  I  atn.  I 
mean  to  go  on  teadii©^  a  great  many  thing»." 

"  Teaching  me  ?  " 

"Oh  yes,"  she  gaid,  with  a  little  toss;  '^  I  shall 
improve  your  French  accfeut." 

"  You  won't  want  me  to  woar  a  stock,"  said  Felix, 
with  a  defiant  shake  of  the  head. 

"  No ;  and  you  will  not  attribute  stupid  tlioug^ifs 
to  me  before  I've  uttered  them." 

They  laughed  merrily,  eaoh  holding  the  other's 
arms,  like  girl  and  boy.  Thei-e  was  the  ineffable 
(Sense  of  youth  in  common. 

Then  Felix  leaned  forward,  that  their  lips  mighk 
mieet  again,  and  after  that  liis  eyes  i-oved  tenderly- 
over  her  ferce  and  curls. 

"I'm  a  rough,  severe  fellow.  Either.  Slmll  you 
never  repent? — never  be  inwardly  rep«roaching  m* 
that  I  was  not  a  man  who  oould  liave  shared  yout 
wealth?     Are  you  quite  sure?" 

"  Quite  sure  ! "  said  Esther^  shaking  her  head ;  "  foi- 
then  I  should  have  honoured  you  less.  I  am  weak— ^ 
my  husband  must  be  greater  and  nobler  than  1  am.'* 

"  Oh,  I  tell  you  what,  though ! "  said  Felix,  starti»g 
Up,  thrtrsting  his  handft  into  his  pockets,  and  creas- 
ing his  brow  playfully,  "  if  you  take  me  in  that  way 
I  shall  be^  fofreed'  *o  b^  a  much  bettbt  fellow  thaJn  I 
ever  tliOugM  of  beJJng." 

^*  I  call  that  retribution/'  said  Efithef,  Hwrttii  'a 
latigh  ad  Btveet  as  the  morning  thrwA. ' 
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EPILOGUE. 


Our  ftuest  hope  is  flnest  memory ; 

And  those  who  love  in  age  think  youth  is  happy, 

Beoaase  11  has  a  life  to  All  with  love. 


The  very  next  May,  Felix  and  Esther  were  married. 
Every  one  m  tliose  days  was  maiTiod  at  tJio  parish 
church ;'  but  Mr  Lyoi^  was  not  satisfied  without  ati 
additional  jiri^^te  solemnity,  **  wherein  there  was  no 
bondage  to  questionable  forms,  so  that  he  might 
have  a  more  enlarged  utterance  of  joy  and  suppli- 
cation." 

It  was  a  vei'y  simple  wedding ;  but  no  wedding, 
even  the  gayest,  ever  raised  so  imich  interest  and 
debate  in  Treby  Magna.  Even  Very  great  people, 
like  Sir  Maximus  and  his  fkmily,  went  to  the  church 
to  look  at  tbis'  bride,  who  had  renoiincfed  wealth, 
and  chosen  tb  be  the  wife  ■  of  U  man  who  said  he 
would  alw«ys  be  poor.  - 

Som^e  few'  shook  their  headiS ;  coiild  riot  quitd 
believe  it;  and  thought  there  Wiis"  more  behind/' 
But  the.  majority  of  honest  Trebians  \vere  afitect^d 
somewhat  in  tlie  «»me  Way  arfl  !iftppy-Mking  Mr 
Wace  wad)  who  observe  to  hie- Wife,  a^  they  walkdcl 
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from  under  the  churchyard  chestnuts,  "  It^s  wonder- 
ful how  things  go  through  you — you  don't  know 
how.  I  feel  somehow  as  if  I  believed  more  in 
everything  that's  good." 

Mrs  Holt,  that  day,  said  she  felt  herself  to  be 
receiving  "  some  reward,"  implying  that  justice  cer- 
tainly had  much  more  in  reserve.  Little  Job  Tudge 
had  an  entirely  new  suit,  of  which  he  fingered  every 
separate  brass  button  in  a  way  that  threatened  an 
arithmetical  mania;  and  Mrs  Holt  had  out  her 
best  tea-trays  and  put  down  her  carpet  again,  with 
the  satisfaction  of  thinking  that  there  would  no 
more   be  boys  coming  in  all  weathers  with  dirty 


For  Felix  and  Esther  did  not  take  up  their  abod* 
in  Treby  Magna ;  and  after-  a  while  Mr  Lyon  lefb 
the  town  too,  iand  joined  them  where  they  dwelt. 
On  his  resignation  th^.  church  in  Maltbouse  Yard 
chose  a  successor  to  him  whose  doctrine  was  rath£af 
higher. 

There,  were  other  .<j0partujre&  from.  Ti^by.  Mr 
iTermyn's  establishment;  wa^  broken  up,  and  he  was 
undjers^oo^i:  to  have  gpue  to;  reside  at  a  gjreat  dia^ 
taj[)cei;  sopaei  ^aid  "abrpad,"  that  large  hotee.of 
ruined  reputatioiis.  .  Jd[r  Johnson  continued/ blond 
and,  s^ffi9iently  pij^sperotis,  till  hei  got.  grey  and; 
rather  more  prosperous.  Some  petsons^  .who  .did 
not  think  highly  of  him,  held  thatiis.  prosiperity 
wa,^  £^  fact  tp-  be.^pt  in.  th^  baokgrouoid,  as  b^ing 
dangerous  to  4^q;  morals  of  the  y<Hmg5  judging 
tlpiAt  it  was^  Ho^;jajytQgether  cr^i^ble  to  theDivim» 
P^Qvidenoo  that  anything  bat  vijrtue.ehould.be  x^ 
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^mrded  by  a  front  and  back  drawing-room  in  Bed- 
ford Row»  ' 

As  for  Mr  Christian,  he  had  no  more  profitable 
secrets  at  his  disposaL  But  he  got  his  thousand 
pounds  from  Harold  Transome. 

The  Transome  iGamily  were  absent  for  some  time 
from  Transome  Court.  The  place  was  kept  up  and 
shown  to  visitors,  but  not  by  Deimer,  who  was  away 
witl)  her  i^istress. .  Afrer  a  while  the  family  came 
back,  and  Mrs  Transome  died  there.  Sir  Maximus 
was  at  her  funeral,  and  throughout  that  neighbour- 
hood there  was  silence  about  the  past. 

Uncle  Lingon  continued  to  watch  over  the  shoot- 
ing on  the  Manor  and  the  covers  until  that  event 
occurred  which  he  had  predicted  as  a  part  of  Church 
reform  sure  to  come.  little  Treby  had  a  new  rector, 
but  others  were  sorry  besides  the  old  pointers. 

As  to  all  that  wide  parish  of  Treby  Magna,  it  has 
since  prospered  as  the  rest  of  England  has  pros- 
pered. Doubtless  there  is  more  enlightenment  now. 
Whether  the  farmers  are  all '  public  -  spirited,  the 
shopkeepers  nobly  independent,  the  Sproxton  men 
entirely  sober  and  judicious,  the  Dissenters  quite 
without  narro\vness  or  asperity  in  religion  and 
politics,  and  the  publicans  all  fit,  like  Gains,  to 
be  the  friends  of  an  apostle — these  things  I  have 
not  heard,  not  having  correspondence  in  those  parts. 
Whether  any  presumption  may  be  drawn  from  the 
fact  that  North  Loamshire  does  not  yet  return  a 
Radical  candidate,  I  leave  to  the  all-wise — I  mean 
the  newspapers. 

As  to  the  town  in  which  Felix  Holt  now  resides, 
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I  will  keep  that  a  seeret,  lest  be  should  be  trmihled 
by  any  visitol*  having  the  insufferable  motive  of 
curiosity  ♦ 

1  I  will  only  eay  thiat  Esther  h$«i  ner^r  i^pented. 
Felix,  however,  grumbiee  a  little  that  ^e  has  ittad'e 
hia  life  too  easy^  and  that,  if  it  were  not  fbr  much 
Walking,  he  ^ouM  be  a  sleek  dog. 

There  is  a  yoozig  Feliit,  who  ha8  a  gfeat  deal 
OQore  science  than  hie  fatkeiv  but  not  much  more 
nQoaiey. 
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